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Oh !  bloodiest  picture  in  the  book  of  time  ; 
Samatia  fell,  unwept,  without  a  crime  I 
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CRITIQUES  ON  THIS  WORK. 


**  This  work  has  more  merit  than  can  be  ascribed  to  the 
crowd  of  productions  of  this  class,  and  inculcates  virtuous 
and  magnanimous  sentiments.  It  is  inscribed  to  Sir  Sidney- 
Smith,  in  a  well  managed  address."        Monthly    J^evieiv, 

"  Miss  Porter  has  availed  herself  of  a  very  interesting 
period  in  history  for  the  foundation  of  her  tale.  Often  have 
we  felt  our  heart  rent  by  indignation  and  pity,  at  the  dis- 
memberment of  Poland  and  the  cruel  fate  of  Stanislaus. 
Truth  and  fiction  are  blended  with  much  propriety  in  tliese 
volumes  ;  and  we  have  turned  with  sincere  pleasure  the 
pages  that  praise  the  valour  of  Kosciuszko  ;  and  recount, 
though  but  as  a  novel,  the  adventures  of  Sobieski." 

Critical  Review. 

«*  Thaddeus  is  a  work  of  genius,  and  has  nothing  to  fear 
at  the  candid  bar  of  taste  ;  he  has  to  receive  the  precious 
meed  of  sympathy  from  every  reader  of  unsophisticated 
sentiment  and  genuine  feeling."  hnperial  JReview. 

"  Historical  truth  is  in  these  pages  made  the  handmaid 
of  fiction  :  Miss  Porter,  desirous  of  portraying  a  charac- 
ter, which  prosperity  cannot  intoxicate  nor  adversity  de- 
press, has  chosen  magnanimity  as  the  subject  of  her  sto- 
ry. No  where  have  the  reverses  of  fortune  given  more 
ample  scope  for  the  display  of  this  virtue  than  in  Poland, 
wliose  unassisted  sons  struggled  valiantly  for  her  indepen- 
dence, and  were  afterwards  doomed  to  grace  the  victo- 
1  ious  car  of  their  barbarian  conquerors.  Miss  Porter  has 
introduced  some  of  the  leading  characters  and  events  in 
the  last  hapless  efforts  of  that  ill-fated  country  :  He  who 
can  read  the  exploits  of  a  Kosciuszko  and  a  Sobieski, 
without  feeling  his  bosom  warmed  with  the  generous  emo- 
tions of  patriotism,  would  hear  the  beat  to  arms  in  defence 
of  his  own  shores  with  a  cold  and  insensible  heart." 

AiJtin's  An*  Revie'vs. 
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Si  la  puix  n'en  est  pas  le  fruit. 
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THADDEUS  OF  WARSAW 

IS 
TO 

SIR  SIDNEY  SMITH, 

under  the  hope,  that  as 

Sir  Philip  Sidxey 

did  not  disdain  to  write  a  Romance, 

Sir  Sidney  Smith 

will  not  refuse  to  read  one. 

Sir  Philip  Sidney 

consigned  his  excellent  Work  to  the  Affection 

of 

a  Sister. 

I  confide  my  feeble  attempt  to  the  Urbanity 

of 

the  Brave  : 

To  the  man  of  taste,  of  feeling,  and  of  candour; 

to  him, 

whose  clemency  will  bestow  that  indulgence  on  the  Author, 

which  his  judgment  might  have  denied  to  the  book  j 

to  him, 

of  whom  future  ages  will  speak  with  honour, 

and  the  present  times  boast  as  their  glory  ! 

TO 

SIR  SIDNEY  SMITH 

I  submit  this  humble  tribute  of  the  highest  respect 

which  can  be  offered  by  a  Briton, 

or  animate  the  heart 

of  his  most  obedient 
and  obliged  Servant, 

THE  AUTHOR. 


PREFACE. 


HAVING  attempted  a  work  of  four  volumes,*  it 
is  natural  that  the  consideration  of  so  much  time  and 
thought,  as  must  have  been  spent  in  its  execution, 
should  occasion  to  the  author  some  anxiety  respecting 
its  fate ;  therefore  before  the  reader  favours  the  tale 
itself  with  his  attention,  I  beg  leave  to  offer  him  an 
account  of  its  plan. 

Agreeably  to  the  constant  verdict  of  good  taste,  I 
have  ever  believed  the  novels  of  Richardson  to  be  un- 
equalled. Their  pure  morality,  and  their  unity  of  de- 
sign, which  might  well  entitle  them  to  be  called  epic 
poems  in  prose,  have  equally  been  the  objects  of  my 
respect  and  admiration,  I  see  the  trials  and  triumph 
of  Chastity  manifested  in  the  person  of  Pamela. 
With  the  same  trials  and  triumphs  Piety y  m  her 
brightest  garb,  is  exhibited  in  tiie  character  of  Clar 
rissa.  And  in  Sir  Charles  Gra?idison,  we  have  a 
TTiost  attractive  and  cliarming  example  of  every 
christian  virtue. 

The  contemplation  of  such  a  model,  tempted  me  to 
imitation.  The  pleasure  that  I  found  in  the  employ- 
ment ;  the  leisure  that  I  possessed  to  pursue  my 
pleasui^ ;  and  the  eagerness  with  which  the  mind 
prosecutes,  and  endeavours  to  accomplish  a  favourite 
scheme,  gradually,  conducted  me  to  the  end. 

Wishing  to  portray  a  character  which  prosperity 
could  not  intoxicate,  nor  adversity  depress,  I  chose 
magnanimity  as  the  subject  of  my  story.  There  is  a 
powerful  ray  of  the  Almighty,  in  truly  great  minds: 

*  The  English  edition  is  in  four  volumes. 
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it  burns  with  equal  splendour  in  prosperity  and  ad- 
versity ;  its  purity  as  well  as  its  ardour  declares  *its^ 
divine  origin.  This  is  the  talisman  of  those  at- 
Ghievements,  which  amaze  every  one  but  their  ac- 
complisher.  When  the  eye  is  fixed  on  heaven, 
**  Ossa  seems  a  wart" 

What  flattered  Alexander  into  a  madman,  and 
degraded  the  high-souled  Cesar  into  a  tyrant  ,  I  have 
selected  as  the  first  ordeal  of  Thaddeus  Sobieski. 
Placed  at  the  summit  of  mortal  ambition,  surrounded 
with  greatness  and  glory,  he  neither  shews  pride  nor 
vanity.  And  when,  in  the  progress  of  his  second'tri- 
al,  he  is  plunged  into  the  depth  of  sorrow  ;  the  weak- 
ness of  passion  never  sinks  the  dignity  of  his  fortitude  ; 
neither  does  the  firmness  of  that  virtue  blunt  the 
amiable  sensibility  of  his  heart. 

This  being  the  aim  to  which  every  incident  in  the 
book  ought  to  tend,  it  became  necessary  to  station  my 
hero  amidst  scenes^  where  events  might  probably 
arise,  that  were  proper  to  excite  his  valour  and  gener- 
osity ;  and  to  put  his  moderation  to  the  test.  Poland 
seemed  the  country  best  calculated  to  promote  my  in- 
tention. Her  struggles  for  independence,  and  her 
misfortunes,  afforded  me  situations  exactly  fitted  to 
my  plan  ;  and  preferring  a  series  of  incidents,  which 
are  true  and  interesting,  before  a  legend  of  war  fab- 
ricated entirely  by  my  own  hand,  I  have  made  no  cer- 
emony of  making  Truth  the  help-mate  of  Fiction. 

I  have  now  described  my  plan  ;  and  if  it  be  not  ap- 
proved, let  the  work  be  neglected  ;  but  if  the  reader 
be  so  candid  and  generous,  as  to  proceed,  I  must  beg 
him  to  peruse  the  whole  first  volume.  He  needs  not 
be  alarmed  at  the  battles  ;  they  are  neither  frequent 
nor  do  they  last  long  ;  and,  I  request  him,  not  to  pass 
over  any  scene  as  extraneous,  which,  though  it  begins 
like  a  political  paper,  or  a  sermon,  always  terminates 
by  casting  some  new  light  on  the  portrait  of  the  hero. 
As  the  three  remaining  volumes  are  totally  confined  to 
domestic  events,  they  have  none  of  the  afore-men- 
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tioned  prejudices  to  encounter;  but  if  the  reader  do 
not  approach  them  regularly,  through  all  the  dcvel- 
■  opement  of  character  opened  in  the  first  volume, 
what  they  exhibit  will  seem  a  mere  wilderness  of 
incidents,  without  interest,  or  end.  Indeed  I  have 
designed  nothing  in  the  personages  of  this  story,  be- 
yond the  sphere  of  living  evidence.  I  have  sketched 
no  virtue  that  I  have  not  seeuy  nor  painted  any  folly 
from  imagination.  I  have  endeavoured  to  be  as 
faithful  to  reality,  in  my  pictures  of  morals,  and  he- 
roic life,  as  a  just  i>ainter  is  (when  he  draws  a  land- 
scape) to  the  existing  and  engaging  objects  of  rural 
nature  ;  and  on  these  grounds  I  have  attempted  stead- 
ily to  inculcate,  "  That  virtue  is  the  highest  proof  of 
vmderstanding,  and  the  only  solid  basis  of  great- 
ness ;  and  that  vice  is  the  natural  consequence  of  nar- 
row thoughts ;  whicli  begin  in  mistake  and  end  in 
ignominv." 
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CHAP.  I. 

THE  large  and  magnificent  palace  of  Villanow, 
-^hich  stands  on  the  northern  bank  of  the  Vistula^ 
was  the  favourite  residence  of  John  Sobieski,  king 
of  Poland.  That  monarch,  after  having  delivered 
his  country  from  innumerable  enemies,  rescued 
Vienna,  and  subdued  the  Turks,  used  to  retire  to 
this  place  at  certain  seasons,  and  there  dispensed 
those  effects  of  his  luminous  and  benevolent  mind, 
which  rendered  his  name  great,  and  his  people 
happy. 

When  Charles  the  Twelfth  of  Sweden  visited 
the  tomb  of  Sobieski,  at  Cracow,  he  exclaimed,« 
"  What  a  pity  that  so  great  a  man  should  ever 
die  1"  Another  generation  saw  the  spirit  of  this 
lamented  hero  revive  in  the  person  of  his  descen- 
dant, Constantine,  count  Sobieski ;  who,  in  a  com- 
paratively private  station,  as  palatine  of  Masovia, 
and  the  friend,  rather  than  the  lord  of  his  vassals, 
evinced  by  his  actions,  that  he  was  the  inheritor 
of  his  forefather's  virtue,  as  well  as  of  his  blood. 
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He  was  the  first  Polish  nobleman,  who  grant- 
ed freedom  to  his  peasants.  He  threw  down  their 
Tnud  hovels,  and  built  comfortable  villages.  He 
furnished  them  v/ith  seed,  cattle,  and  implements 
of  husbandry  ;  and  then  calling  them  together,  laid 
before  them  the  deed  of  their  enfranchisement : 
But  before  he  signed  it,  he  expressed  a  fear  that 
they  would  abuse  their  new  liberty,  and  become 
licentious. 

"  No,'*  returned  a  grey-headed  peasant,  "  when 
Nve  possessed  no  other  property  than  the  staffs 
which  we  hold  in  our  hands,  we  were  destitute  of 
all  worldly  motive  for  discreet  conduct  ;  not  hav- 
ing any  thing  to  lose,  we  acted  on  all  occasions  in 
an  intemperate  manner  :  but  now  that  our  housesj 
lands,  and  cattle,  are  absolutely  our  own,  the  fear 
of  forfeiting  them  will  be  a  sufficient  restraint 
upon  our  actions." 

The  good  sense  atid  truth  of  this  answer  were 
manifested  in  the  event.  On  the  emancipation  of 
these  people,  they  became  so  prosperous  in  busi- 
ness, and  correct  in  behaviour,  that  the  example 
of  the  palatine  was  speedily  followed  by  several  of 
the  principal  nobility. 

Encircled  by  his  happy  tenantry,  and  within  the 
bosom  of  his  family,  this  illustrious  man  educated 
Thaddeus,  the  only  male  heir  of  his  name,  to  the 
exercise  of  every  peaceful  virtue,  until  the  begin- 
ning of  the  year  1792  ;  when  war  began  to  threat- 
en the  life  and  liberty  of  a  nation,  which  smiled 
with  content  and  gratitude. 

On  the  evening  of  an  anniversary  of  the  birth- 
day of  his  grandson,  the  palatine  rode  abroad  with 
a  party  of  friends,  who  had   been  celebrating  the 
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stival  with  their  presence.  The  countess  and 
i  hacldeiis  were  left  alone  in  the  saloon.  She  sigh- 
ed as  she  gazed  on  her  son,  who  stood  at  some  dis- 
tance, fitting  to  his  youthful  thigh  a  variety  of  sa- 
l^res,  which  his  servant,  a  little  time  before,  had  laid 
upon  the  table.  She  observed  with  anxiety  the 
eagerness  of  his  motion,  his  flushed  cheek,  and 
the  ardour  that  was  flashing  from  his  eyes. 

"  Thatldeus,"  said  she,  "  lay  down  that  sword  ; 
I  wish  to  speak  with  you.'*  Thaddeus  looked  gai- 
jy  up.  "  My  dear  Thaddeus  1"  cried  his  mother, 
iind  tears  started  to  her  eyes.  The  blush  of  en- 
thusiasm faded  from  his  face  ;  lie  threw  the  sabre 
from  him  and  drew  near  the  countess. 

"  Why,  my  dear  mother,  do  you  distress  your- 
"self  ?  When  I  am  in  battle,  shall  I  not  have  my 
grandfather  near  me  ;  and  be  as  much  under  the 
protection  of  God  as  at  this  moment  ?" 

"  Yes,  my  child,"  answered  she,  "  God  will  pro- 
tect you.  He  is  the  protector  of  the  orphan,  and 
you  are  fatherless."  The  countess  paused. — 
"  Here,  my  son,"  said  she,  giving  him  a  sealed 
packet,  "  take  this  :  it  will  reveal  to  you  who  your 
father  was.  It  is  necessary  that  you  should  kno\y 
the  truth  ;  and  all  the  goodness  of  your  grand- 
father." Thaddeus  received  it,  and  stood  silent 
with  surprise.  "  Read  it,  my  love,"  continued 
she,  "  but  go  to  your  own  apartments  ;  there  you 
will  be  more  retired." 

Bewildered  by  the  manner  of  the  countess, 
Thaddeus,  without  answering,  instantly  obeyed. 
Shutting  himself  within  his  study,  he  impatiently 
opened  the  papers  ;  and  soon  found  his  whole  at*- 
tention  absorbed  in  the  following  recital. 
Vol.  I.  B 
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"  To  my  dear   Son^    Thaddeus    Co7istanthic 
Sobieski, 

"  You  are  now,  my  Thaddeus,  at  the  eaHy  agt; 
of  eighteen,  going  to  engage  the  enemies  of  your 
country.  Ere  I  resign  my  greatest  comfort  to 
the  casualties  of  war,  ere  I  part  with  you,  perhaps 
forever,  I  would  inform  you  who  your  father  real- 
ly was  :  that  father,  whose  existence  you  have 
hardly  J^nown  ^  and  whose  name  you  have  never 
hearjd.  "You  believe  yourself  an  orphan  ;  your 
mother  a  widow:  but  alas!  I  have  now  to  tell 
you,  that  you  were  made  fatherless  by  the  cruelty 
of  man,  not  by  the  dispensation  of  Heaven. 

"  Twenty  years  ago  I  accompanied  my  father  in 
a  tour  through  Germany  into  Italy.  Grieffor  the 
death  of  my  mother  had  impaired  his  healthy  and 
the  physicians  ordered  him  to  reside  in  a  warmer 
climate:  accordingly  we  fixed  ourselves  near  the 
Arno.  During  several  visits  to  Florence,  my  fa- 
ther met,  in  that  city,  with  a  young  EngKshman, 
of  the  name  of  Sackville.  These  frequent  meet- 
ings opened  into  intimacy,  and  he  was  invited  to 
our  house. 

"  Mr.  Sackville  w^as  not  only  the  Ihandsotnest 
man  that  I  had  ever  beheld,  but  the:most  noble  in 
manners,  and  in  heart.  He  was  the  first  man  for 
whose  society  I  found  a  lively  preference.  I  used 
to  smile  at  this  strange  delight,  or  sometimes 
weep  ;  for  the  emotions  wiiich  agitated  me  were 
imdefinable  ;  but  they  were  enchanting  ;  and  un- 
heedingly  I  gave  them  indulgence.  The  hours 
which  we  passed  together  in  the  interchange  of 
reciprocal  sentiments  ;    the  kind  beaming  of  his 
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looks  ;  the  thousand  sighs  that  he  breathed  ;  the 
half-uttered  sentences  ;  all  conspired  to  rob  me  of 
myself. 

"  Eight  months  were  spent  in  these  delusions. 
During  the  last  three,  doubts  and  anguish  displac- 
ed the  fairy  reveries  of  an  infant  tenderness.  The 
attentions  of  Mr.  Sackville  died  away.  From  be- 
ing the  object  of  his  constant  search,  he  now,  sed- 
ulously, sought  to  avoid  me.  When  my  father 
withdrew  to  his  closet,  he  would  take  his  leave, 
and  allow  me  to  walk  alone.  Solitary  and  wretch- 
ed were  my  ramlWes.  Immured  within  the  palace 
of  Villanow,  watching  the  declining  health  of  my 
mother,  I  knew  nothing  of  the  real  world  ;  the  lit- 
tle which  I  learnt  of  society,  being  drawn  from 
books,  and  uncorrected  by  experience,  I  was  taught 
to  believe  a  p)erfection  in  man,  which,  to  my  afflic- 
tion, I  have  since  found  to  be  but  a  poet's  dream. 
When  I  came  to  Italy,  I  contimied  averse  to  pub- 
lic company.  In  such  seclusion,  the  presence  of 
Sackville  being  almost  my  only  pleasui'e,  it  chased 
from  my  minxl  its  usual  reserve ;  and  gradually, 
and  surely^  won  upon  the  awakened  affections  of 
my  heart.  Artless  and  unwarned,  I  knew  not  the 
nature  of  the  passion  which  I  cherished,  until  it 
had  gained  aa  ascendancy  that  menaced  my  life. 

*'  On  the  evening  of  one  of  those  days  in  which 
I  had  not  seen  tbis  too  dearly  beloved  friend,  I 
strolled  out,  and,  hardly  conscious  of  my  actions, 
threw  myself  along  the  summit  of  a  flight  of  steps 
that  led  down  to  the  Arno.  My  head  rested  against 
the  base  of  a  statue,  which,  because  of  its  resem- 
blance to  me,  Sackville  had  presented  to  my 
felher.     Every  recollected  kindness  of  his,  now 
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gave  me  additional  torment ;  and,  clinging  to  the^ 
pedestal,  as  to  the  altau  of  my  adoration,  in  the  bit-, 
terness  of  disappointment,  1  addressed  myself  to 
the  insensible  stone  ;  "  O  I  were  I  pale  as  thou  art, 
and  this  breast  as  cold  and  still,  would  Sackville, 
when  he  looked  on  me,  give  one  sigh  to  the  crea- 
ture he  has  destroyed  ?"  My  sobs  followed  this  ad- 
juration, and  the  next  moment,  I  felt  myself  en- 
circled in  his  arms.  I  struggled,  and,  almost  faint- 
ing, begged  to  be  released.  He  did  release  me, 
and,  fulling  on  his  knees,  implored  my  pardon  for 
the  misery  which  I  had  endurecO  "  Now,  There- 
se,'*  cried  he,  "  all  is  as  it  ought  to  be  I  you  are 
my  only  hope.  Consent  to  be  mine,  else  I  shall 
be  driven  to  madness  !'*  His  voice  was  hurried 
and  incoherent. — .Raising  ir,y  eyes  to  his,  I  beheld 
them  wild  and  bloodshot.  Terrified  at  his  look, 
and  overcome  by  my  own  emotions,  my  head  sunk 
back  on  the  marble.  With  increased  violence,  he 
exclaimed,  "  have  I  deceived  myself  here  too  ? 
Therese,  did  you  not  prefer  me  ?  Did  you  not 
love  me  ?— .Speak  now,  I  conjure  you,  by  your  own 
happiness  and  mine  1  Do  you  reject  me  ?"  He 
clenched  my  hands  with  a  force,  that  made  me 
tremble,  and  I  hardly  articulated,  "  I  will  be 
yotirs."  At  these  words  he  hurried  me  down  a 
dark  vista,  which  led  out  of  the  gardens  to  the 
open  country.  A  carriage  stood  at  the  gate.  I 
fearfully  asked  what  he  intended.  "  You  have  giv- 
en yourself  to  me,"  cried  he,  "  and  by  the  Great 
Lord  of  Heaven,  no  power  shall  separate  us  until 
you  are  mine  out  of  the  reach  of  man  1'*  Unnerv- 
ed in  body  and  weak  in  mind,  I  yielded  to  his  im- 
petuosity ;  and,  suffering  him.  to.  lift  me  into  the 
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chariot,  was  carried  to-the  door  of  the  nearest  mon- 
astery, where  in  a  few  minutes  we  were  married. 

"  I  am  thus  particular  in  the  relation  of  every 
incident,  in  the  hope,  that  you  will,  my  dear  son, 
see  some  excuse  for  my  great  imprudence, — in 
the  circumstances  of  my  youth  ;  and  in  the  influ- 
ence which  a  man,  who  seemed  all  excellence,  had 
over  my  heart.  However,  my  fault  went  not  long 
unpunished. 

"  The  ceremohy  passed,  my  husband  conducted 
me  in  silence  back  to  the  carriage.  My  full  bosom 
discharged  itself-^  in  abundance  of  tears,  whilst 
Sackville  sat  by  me,  unmoved  and  mute.  Two  or 
three  times  I  raised  my  eyes  in  hopes  of  discern- 
ing in  his,  some  consolation  for  my  hasty  acquies- 
cence. But  no  ;  his  gaze,  vacant  and  glaring,  was 
fixed  on  the  window  ;  and  his  brow  scowled,  as  if 
he  had  bee»  forced  into  an  alliance  with  one  whom 
he  hated,,  rather  than  had  just  made  a  voluntary 
engagement  with  the  woman  whom  he  loved.  My 
soul  shuddered  at  this  commencement  of  a  contract, 
which  L  had  dared  to  make,  unsanctioned  by  my 
father's  consent.  At  length,  my  sighs  seemed  to 
startle  m.y  husband  ;  and  turning  suddenly  round, 
"  Therese,**  cried  he,  "  this  marriage  must  not  be 
told  to  the  palatine." — "Why  ?*'  murmured  I, 
hardly  able  to  speak.  "  Because  I  have  been  pre- 
cipitate. It  would  ruin  me  with  my  family. 
Wait,  only  for  one  month  :  and  then  I  will  public- 
ly acknowledge  you."  The  agitation  of  his  fea- 
tures, the  sternness  of  his  voice,  and  the  feverish 
burning  of  his  hand,  which  held  mine,  alarmed 
me.  Trembling  from  head  to  foot,  I  answered, 
"Sackville  I  I  have  already  erred  enough  in  con- 
b2 
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senting  to  this  stolen  union.  I  will  not  transgress 
further  by  concealing  it.  I  will  instantly  throw 
myself  at  my  father's  feet,  and  confess  all/*  His 
countenance  darkened.  "  Therese,'*  said  he,  "  I 
have  not  married  you  to  be  your  slave.  I  am  your 
husband.  You  have  sworn  to  obey  me,  and  I  com- 
mand your  silence.  Till  I  allow  you,  divulge  this 
marriage  at  your  peril."  This  last  cruel  sentence, 
and  the  more  cruel  look  that  accompanied  it,  pierc- 
ed me  to  the  heart,  and  I  fell  senseless  on  the  seat. 

"  When  I  recovered,  I  found  myself  at  the  foot 
of  that  statue  beneath  which  mg^  unfortunate  des- 
tiny had  been  fixed.  My  husband  was  leaning 
over  me.  He  raised  me  with  tenderness  from  the 
ground  ;  and  conjured  me,  in  the  mildest  accents, 
to  be  comforted  ;  to  pardon  the  severity  of  those 
•words,  which  had  arisen  from  a  fear,  that  by  an, 
imprudent  avowal  on  my  part,  I  should  risk. both 
his  happiness  and  my  own.  He  informed  me> 
that  he  was  heir  to  one  of  the  first  fortunes  in  i'^"g- 
land,  he  had  pledged  his  honour  with  his  father, 
never  to  enter  into  any  matrimonial  engagement, 
without  first  acquainting  him  with  the  particulars, 
of  the  lady  and  her  family.  Should  he  omit  this 
duty,  his  father  declared,  that  though  she  were  a 
princess,  he  would  disinherit  him,  and.never  again 
admit  him  to  his  presence. 

"  Consider  this,  my  dear  Therese,"  continued 
he,  "  could  you  endure  to  behold  me  a  beggar,  and 
stigmatized  with  a  parent's  curse,  when  a  little  for- 
bearance on  your  side  would  make  ail  right  ?  I 
know  I  have  been  hasty  in  acting  as  I  have  done, 
but  now  I  cannot  remedy  my  error.  To-morrow 
1  will  write  to  my  father,  describe  your  rank  and; 
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merits,  and  request  his  consent  to  our  immediate 
marriage.  The  moment  his  permission  arrives, 
1  will  cast  myself  on  the  palatine's  friendship,  and 
reveal  what  has  passed.*'  The  tenderness  of  my 
husband  won  my  affection  and  reason  to  his  side  ;. 
and  with  many  tears,  I  sealed  his  forgiveness,  and- 
pledged  my  faith  on  his  word. 

"  My  dear  deceived  parent  little  suspected  the 
perfidy  of  his  guest.  He  detained  him  as  his  vis- 
itor :  and  often  rallied  himself,  on  the  hold  which 
his  distinguished  accomplishments  had  taken  on 
his  esteem.  Sackville's  manner  to  me  in  public 
was  obliging  and  free;  it  was  in  private  only,  that 
I  found  the  tender,  the  capricious,  the  unfeeling 
husband.  Night  after  night  I  have  washed  the 
memory  of  my  want  of  duty  to  my  father,  with 
Bitter  tears  :  but  my  husband  was  dear  to  me,  was 
more  precious  than  my  life  :  One  kind  look  from, 
him,  one  fond  word  would  solace  every  pain,  and 
make  me  await  the  arrival  of  his  father's  letter^ 
with  all  the  gay  anticipations  of  youth  and  love. 

"  A  fortnight  passed  away.  A  month,  a  long 
and  lingering  month.  Another  month,  and  a 
packet  of  letters  was  presented  to  Sackville.  He 
was  at  breakfast  with  us.  At  the  sight  of  the  su- 
perscription, he  coloured,  tore  open  the  paper,  ran 
his  eyes  over  a  few  lines,,and  then,  pale  and  trem- 
bling, rose  from  his  seat,  and  left  the  room.  My 
emotions  were  almost  uncontrollable.  I  had  al- 
ready half  risen  from  ray  chair,  to  follow  him, 
when  the  palatine  exclaimed,  "  What  can  be  in 
that  letter  ?  he  seems  dreadfully  shocked."  And 
without  observing  me,  or  waiting  for  a  reply,  he 
hurried  out  after  him.  I  stole  to  my  chamber,, 
where,  throwing  myself  on  my  bed,  I  tried,  by  all 
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the  delusions  of  hope,  to  obtain  some  alleviationr-i 
from  the  pains  of  suspense. 

"  The  dinner  bell  roused  me  from  my  reveries 
Dreading  to  excite  suspicion,  and  anxious  to  read 
in  the  countenance  of  my  husband  the  denuncia- 
tion of  our  fate,  I  obeyed  the  summon-s,  and  de-^ 
scended  to  the  dining-room.  On  entering  it, . 
my  eyes  irresistibly  wandered  round  to  fix  them- 
selves on  Sackville.  He  was  leaning  against  a  pil^ 
lar,  his  face  pale  as  death.  My  father  looked 
grave,  but  immediately  took  his  seat,  and  tenderly 
P^laced  his  friend  beside  him.  I  sat  down  in  si- 
lence. Little  dinner  was  eaten,  and  lew  words 
spoken. — As  for  myself,  my  agitations  almost 
choked  me.  I  felt  that  the  first  word  I  should  at- 
tempt  to  pronouTice,  must  give  them  utterance^ 
and  that  their  vehemence  would  betray  me. 

"When  the  servants  withdrew,  Sackville  rose, 
a^nd,  taking  my^  father's  hand,  said,  in  a  faltering 
voice,  "  My  lord,  I  must  leave  you.'* — '*  It  is  a 
wet  evening,"  replied  the  palatine  ;  "  you  are  un- 
well— disturbed-^stay  till  to-morrow  !"- — '*  I  thank 
your  lordship,"  answered  he,  "  but  I  must  go  to 
Florence  to-night.  You  shall  see  me  again  before 
to-morrow  afternoon:  all  will  then,  I  hope,  be 
settled  to  my  wish ."  Sackville  took  his  hat>  Mo- 
tionless, and  incapable  of  speaking,  I  sat  fixed  to 
my  chair,  in  the  direct  way  that  he  must  pass. 
His  eye  met  mine.  He  stopped,  and  looking  at  me 
abruptly  caught  my  hand  ;  then  as  abruptly  quit-^ 
ting  it,  darted  out  of  the  room.  I  never  saw  him 
more. 

"  I  had  not  the  power  to  dissemble  another  mo- 
ment.   I  fell  hack,  weeping,  into  the  arms  of  my 
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fMher.  He  did  not,  even  by  this  imprudence, 
read  what  I  almost  wished  him  to,  guess  ;  but  with 
all  the  indulgence  of  affection,  lamented  the  dis- 
tress of  Sackville  ;  and  the  sensibility  of  my  na- 
ture,  which  sympathised  so  painfully  with  hh 
friend.  I  durst  not  ask  what  was  the  distress  of 
his  friend  ;  abashed  at  my  duplicity  to  him  ;.  and 
overwhelmed  with  a  thousand  dreads,  I  obtained 
liis  permission  to  retire  to  my  chamber. 

"  The  i^ext  day,  I  met  him  with  a  serene  air  ; 
for  I  had  schooled  my  heart  to  endure,  with  greater 
composure,  the  sufferings  which  it  had  deserved. 
The  palatine  did  not  remark  my  recovered  tran- 
quillity ;  neither  did  he  appear  to  think  any  more 
of  my  tears  ;  so  entirely  was  he  occupied  in  con^ 
jecturing  what  could  be  the  cause  of  SackvilleV 
grief,  who  had  only  complained  of  having  received 
a  great  shocks  without  revealing  the  occasion. 
This  ignorance  of  my  father  surprised  me  ;  and  to 
all  his  suppositions  I  said  little.  My  soul  was  too 
deeply  interested  in  the  subject,  to  trust  to  the 
faithfulness  of  my  lips. 

"  The  morning  crept  slowly  on-,  and  the  noon 
appeared  to  stand  still.  I  anxiously  watched  the 
declining  sun,  as  the  signal  for  my  husband's  re^ 
turn.  Two  hours  had  elapsed  since  his  promised 
time?  and  my  father  grew  so  impatient,  that  he 
-went  out  with  a  hope  to  meet  him.  I  eagerly 
wished  that  they  might  miss  each  other.  I  should 
then  see  Sackville  a  few  minutes  alone  ;  and  by 
one  word,  be  comforted,  or  driven  to  despair. 

"  I  was  listening  to  every  footstep  that  sounded 
under  the  colonnade,  when  my  servant  brought 
iX>e  a  letter,  which   had  just  been   left   by    oaQ 
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of  Mi*.  Sackville's  grooms.  I  tore  open  the  seal ; . 
and  fell  senseless  on  the  floor,  ere  I  had  read  half 
the  killing  contents — '* 

Thaddeus,  with  a  burning  cheek,  and  a  heart  all 
at  once  robbed  of  that  elastic  spring,  which  till  now 
had  ever  made  him  the  happiest  of^the  happy,  took 
up  the  letter  of  his  father.  The  paper  was  worn, 
and  blistered  with  his  mother's  tears.  His  head 
seemed  to  swim  as  he  contemplated  the  hand- 
writing, and  he  said  to  himself,  "  Am  I  to  respect, 
or  to  abhor  him  ?"     He  proceeded  in  the  perusal. 

**  To  jyieresc,  countess  Sx)bieski, 

"  How,  Tlierese,  am  I  to  address  you  ?  but  an 
attempt  at  pairiating  ray  conduct  will  be  of  no  use  ; 
it  is  impossible.  You  cannot  conceive  a  viler 
opinion  of  me,  than  I  have  of  myself.  I  know 
that  I  forfeit  all  claim  to  honour  ;  that  I  have  sac- 
rificed your  tenderness  to  my  distracted  passions  : 
But^j^ou  shall  no  more  be  subject  to  the  caprices 
of  a  man,  who  cannot  repay  your  love  with  his 
own.  You  have  no  guilt  to  torture  you  ;  and  you 
possess  virtues  which  will  render  you  tranquil  un- 
der every  calamity^.  I  leave  you  to  your  own  in- 
nocence, Forget  the  ceremony  which  has.  passed 
between  us  :  my.  wretched  heart  disclaims  it  for^ 
ever.  Your  father  is  happily  ignorant  of  it  ;  pray 
spare  him  the  anguish  of  knowing  that  I  was  so 
completely  unworthy  of  his  kindness  1  I  feel  that  I 
am  more  than  ungrateful  to  you,  and  to  him. 
Therese,  your  most  inveterate  hate  cannot  more 
strongly  tell  me,  than  I  tell  myself,  that  I  have 
treated  you  like  a  villain.  But  I  cannot  retract, 
lam  going,  where  all  search  will  be    vain  i  a^id 
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1    now   bid   you   an   eternal   farewel.      May  you 

be  happier  than  ever  I  can  be  I 

-''  Florence.  "  R.  S— .." 

Thaddeus  went  on  with  his  mother's  narrative. 

"  When  my  senses  Tetm-^ied,  I  was  laying  on 
the  gromid,  holding  the  half  periised  paper  in  my 
hand.  Grief  and  horror  locked  up  the  avenues  of 
complaint^  and  I  sat  as  one  petrrfied  to  stone.  My 
father  entered.  At  the  sight  of  me,  he  started  as 
if  he  had  seen  a  spectre.  His  well-known  features 
opened  at  once  my  agonized  heart.  With  fearful 
cries,  I  cast  myself  at  his  feet,  and  putting  the  let- 
ter into  his  hand,  clung,  almost  expiring,  to  bis 
kneeij. 

"  When  he  had  read  it,  he  flung  it  from  hims 
■and  dropping  into  a  chair,  covered  his  face  with 
his  hands.  I  looked  up  imploringly,  for  I  could 
not  speak.  My  father  stooped  forward,  and  rais* 
ing  me  in  his  arms,  pressed  me  to  hts  bosom. 
"  My  Tlverese,*'  said  he,  "  il  is  I  who  have' done 
this.  Had  I  not  harboured  this  villain,  he  neveY 
*  could  have  had  an  opportunity  of  ruining  the 
peace  of  my  child.*'  In  return  for  the  unexam- 
pled indulgence  of  this  speech  ;  and  iiis  repeated 
assurances  of  forgiveness  ;  T  promised  to  forget  a 
man,  who  could  have  so  little  respect  for  grati- 
tude, or  his  own  honour.  The  palatine  replied, 
that  he  expected  such  a  resolution,  in  consequence 
of  the  principles  which  he  had  taught  me  ;  and  to 
shew  me  how  far  dearer  to  him  was  my  real  tran- 
quillity, than  any  false  idea  of  impossible  restitution, 
he  would  not  remove,  even  from  one  principality 
to  another,  were  he  sure  by  that  means  to  djscov- 
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tr  Mr.  Sackville,  and  to  avenge  my  wrongs.  M;^ 
understanding  assented  to  the  justice  of  all  his 
reasoning  ;  but  long  and  severe  were  the  strug- 
gles, before  I  could  erase  from  my  soul,  the  image 
of  that  being  who  had  been  the  lord  of  all  its  joys 
and  sorrows. 

"  It  was  not  until  you,  my  dear  Thaddeus,  were 
born,  that  I  could  repay  the  goodness  of  my  fath- 
er with  the  smiles  of  cheerfulness.  He  would 
not  permit  me  to  give  you  any  name,  which  could 
remind  him,  or  myself,  of  the  cruel  parent  who 
gave  you  being  ;  and  by  his  desii'e,  I  christened 
you  Thaddeus  Constanline,  after  himself,  and  his 
best  beloved  friend  General  Kosciuszko.  You  have 
not  yet  seen  that  illustrious  Polander,  \vhose  un-- 
changeable  resolution  in  favour  of  his  country  has 
hitherto  kept  on  the  frontiei^.  He  is  now  with 
the  army  at  Winnica,  whither  you  must  soon  go  t 
In  him,  you  will  see  a  second  Sobieski  ;  in  him, 
you  may  study  one  of  the  brightest  models  of  pa^- 
triotic  and  martial  virtue,  that  ever  was  presented^ 
to  mankind.  It  may  well  be  said  of  him,  *  That  he 
would  have  shone  with  distinguished  lustre  in  the 
ages  of  chivalry.'  Callant,  generous,  and  strictly 
just ;  he  commands  obedience  by  the  reverence  in 
which  he  is  held  ;  and  attaches  the  troops  to  his 
person,  by  the  affability  of  his  manners,  and  the 
purity  of  his  life.  He  teaches  them  discipline, 
endurance  of  fatigue,  and  contempt  of  danger,  by 
his  dauntless  example  ;  and  inspires  them  with 
confidence,  by  his  tranquillity  in  the  tumult  of  ac- 
tion ;  and  the  invmcible  fortitude,  with  which  he 
meets  the  most  heavy  strokes  of  misfortune.  His 
modesty,  in  victory,  shev/s  him  to  be  one  of  the 
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greatest  among  men  ;  and  his  magnanimity  under 
defeat  confirms  him  to  be  little  less  than  a  god. 

"  Such  is  the  man,  whose  name  you  bear  :  How 
bitterly  do  I  lament,  that  the  one,  to  which  nature 
gave  you  a  claim,  was  so  unworthy  to  be  united 
with  it,  and  that  of  my  dear  father  ! 

"  On  our  return  to  Poland,  the  story  which  the 
palatine  related,  when  questioned  about  my  ap- 
parently forlorn  state, was  simply  this;  "My  daugh- 
ter was  married,  and  widowed  in  the  course  of  two 
months.  Since  then,  to  root  from  her  memory,  as 
much  as  possible,  all  recollection  of  a  husband  who 
was  only  given  to  be  taken  away,  she  still  retains 
my  name  ;  and  her  son,  as  my  sole  heir,  shall  bear 
no  other."  This  reply  satisfied  every  one  :  the 
king,  who  was  my  father's  only  confidant,  gave  his 
sanction  to  it,  and  no  further  inquiries  were  started, 

"  You  are  now,  my  beloved  child,  entering  on 
the  eventful  career  of  life.  God  only  knows,  when 
the  venerable  head  of  your  grandfather  is  laid  in 
dust ;  and  I,  too,  have  shut  my  eyes  upon  you  for- 
ever, where  destiny  may  send  you  !  perhaps  to 
the  country  of  your  father.  Should  you  ever  meet 
him — but  that  is  unlikely  ;  so,  I  will  be  silent  on 
a  subject,  which  eighteen  years  of  reflection  have 
not  yet  deprived  of  its  sting. 

"  Not  to  embitter  the  fresh  spring  of  your  youth, 
my  Thaddeus,  with  the  draught  that  has  poisoned 
mine  ;  not  to  implant  in  your  breast  hatred  of  a 
parent  whom  you  may  never  behold,  have  I  writ- 
ten this  :  but  to  inform  you  in  fact  from  whom  you 
sprung.  My  history  is  made  plain  to  you,  that  no 
unexpected  events  may  hereafter  perplex  your 
opinion  of  your  mother  ;  or  cause  a  blush  to  rise 
Vol.  I.  c 
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on  that  cheek  for  her,  which  from  your  grandfather 
can  derive  no  stain.  For  his  sake,  as  well  as  for 
mine,  whether  in  peace  or  in  war,  may  the  angels 
of  Heaven  guard  my  boy  !  This  is  the  everlasting 
prayer  of  thy  fond  mother, 
VUlanoWy  March^  1792.        "Therese  Sobieski." 

When  he  finished  reading,  Thaddeus  held  the 
papers  in  his  hand  ;  but  unable  to  recover  from 
the  shock  of  their  contents,  he  read  them  a  sec- 
ond time  to  the  end  :  then  laying  them  on  the  ta^ 
ble,  against  which  he  rested  his  now  aching  head, 
he  gave  vent  to  the  fulness  of  his  heart. 

The  countess,  anxious  for  the  effect  which  her 
history  might  have  on  her  son,  at  this  instant  en- 
tered the  room.  Seeing  him  in  so  dejected  an  at- 
titude, she  approached,  and,  pressing  him  to  her 
bosom,  mingled  her  tears  with  his.  Thaddeus, 
ashamed  of  his  emotions,  yet  incapable  of  dissem- 
bling them,  struggled  a  few  moments  to  release 
himself  from  her  arms.  The  countess,  mistaking 
his  motive,  said  in  a  melancholy  voice,  "  And  do 
you,  my  son,  despise  your  mother  for  the  weak- 
ness which  she  has  revealed  ?  Is  this  the  recep- 
tion that  I  expected  from  a  child,  on  whose  affec- 
tion I  reposed  my  confidence  and  my  comfort  ?" 

^'  No,  my  mother,'*  replied  Thaddeus,  "  it  is 
your  afilictions,  which  have  discomposed  me. 
This  is  the  first  unhappy  hour  I  ever  endured,  and 
can  you  wonder  I  should  be  affected  ?  Oh  !  moth- 
er," continued  he,  laying  his  hand  on  his  father's 
letter,  "  wliatever  were  his  rank,  had  my  father 
been  but  noble  in  mind,  1  would  have  gloried  in 
bearing  his  name  ;  but  no\v,  I  put  up  my  prayers 
never  to  hear  it  more." 
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"  Forget  him,"  cried  the  countess,  hiding  her 
eyes  with  her  handkerchief. 

"  I  will,"  answered  Thaddeus,  "  and  allow  my 
memory  to  dwell  only  on  the  virtues  of  my 
mother." 

It  was  impossible  for  the  countess  or  her  son  to 
conceal  their  agitation  from  the  palatine,  who  now 
opened  the  door.  On  his  expressing  alarm  at  a 
sight  so  unusual,  his  daughter,  finding  herself  inca- 
pable of  speaking,  put  into  his  hand  the  letter 
which  Thaddeus  had  just  read.  Sobieski  cast  his 
eye  over  the  first  lines  ;  he  comprehended  their 
tendency,  and  seeing  that  the  countess  had  with- 
drawn, he  looked  towards  his  grandson.  Thaddeus 
was  walking  up  and  down  the  room,  striving  to 
command  himself  for  the  conversation  which  he 
anticipated  with  his  grandfather.  ' 

"  I  am  sorry^  Thaddeus,"  said  Sobieski,  "  that 
your  mother  has  so  abruptly  imparted  to  you  the 
real  name  and  character  of  your  father.  I  see  that 
his  villany  has  distressed  a  heart,  which  I  have 
sought  to  make  alive  to  the  slightest  dishonour. 
But  be  consoled,  my  dear  boy  !  I  have  prevented 
the  publicity  of  his  conduct,  by  an  ambiguous 
story  of  your  mother's  widowhood.  Notwithstand- 
ing my  arrangement,  she  judged  it  proper,  that 
you  should  not  enter  general  society,  without  be- 
ing made  acquainted  with  the  true  events  of  your 
birth.  I  believe  my  daughter  is  right.  But  cheer 
yourself,  my  child  !  you  will  embitter  the  remain- 
der of  my  days,  if  you  suffer  the  vices  of  a  worth- 
less man  to  prey  upon  your  mind." 

"  No,  my  lord,"  answered  his  grandson,  "  you 
have  been  more  than  a  parent  to  me  ;  and  hence- 


'28  THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW. 

forward,  for  your  sake,  as  well  as  my  own,  1  shall 
hold  it  tny  duty  to  forget  that  I  drew  my  being 
from  any  other  source  than  the  house  of  Sobieski.*' 

"  You  are  right,"  cried  the  palatine,  with  an 
exulting  emotion,  "  you  have  the  spirit  of  your 
ancestors  ;  and  I  shall  live  to  see  you  add  glory  to 
the  name  !'* 

The  beaming  eyes  and  smiling  lips  of  the  young 
count  declared  that  he  had  shaken  sorrow  from  his 
heart.  His  grandfather  pressed  his  hand  with  de- 
light ;  and  saw  in  his  recovered  serenity  the  sure 
promise  of  his  fond  prophecy. 
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CHAP.  II. 


The  fearful  day  arrived,  when  Sobieski  and  his 
grandson  were  to  bid  adieu  to  Villanow  and  its 
peaceful  scenes. 

The  well  poised  mind  of  the  veteran  bade  his 
daughter  farewell,  with  a  fortitude  which  impart- 
ed some  of  its  strength  even  to  her.  But  when 
Thaddeus,  ready  habited  for  his  journey,  ente.ed 
the  room,  at  the  sight  of  his  military  accoutre- 
ments she  shuddered  ;  and  when,  with  a  glowing 
countenance,  he  advanced,  smiling  through  his 
tears,  towards  her,  she  clasped  him  in  her  arms  ; 
and  rivetted  her  lips  to  that  face,  the  very  loveli- 
ness of  which  added  to  her  affliction.  She  gazed 
at  him,  she  wept  on  his  neck,  she  pressed  him  to 
her  bosom.  "  Oh  !  how  soon  might  all  that  beau- 
ty be  mingled  with  the  dust  I  how  soon  might  that 
warm  heart,  which  then  beat  against  hers,  be  pierc- 
ed by  the  sword  I  be  laid  on  the  ground,  mangled 
and  bleeding,  exposed,  and  trampled  on  !'*  These 
thoughts  thronged  upon  her  soul,  and  deprived 
her  of  sense.  She  was  carried  away  lifeless  by 
her  maids,  while  the  palatine  compelled  Thaddeus 
to  quit  the  spot. 

It  was  not  until  the  lofty  battlements  of  Villa- 
now blended  with  the  clouds,  that  Thaddeus  could 
throw  off  his  melancholy.  The  parting  agony  of 
his  mother  hung  on  his  spirits  ;  and  heavy  and 
frequent  were  his  sighs,  as  he  gazed  on  the  russet 
cottages  and  fertile  fieldsj  which  reminded  him 
c2. 
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that  he  was  yet  passing  through  the  territories  of 
his  grandfather.  The  picturesque  mill  of  Marie- 
inont  was  the  last  spot  on  which  his  sight  lingered. 
The  ivy  that  mantled  over  its  sides  sparkled  with 
the  brightness  of  a  shower  which  had  just  fallen  ; 
and  the  rays  of  the  setting  sun,  gleaming  on  its 
shattered  wall,  made  it  an  object  of  such  romantic 
beauty,  as  well  as  interest,  that  he  could  not  help 
pointing  it  out  to  his  fellow  travellers. 

Whilst  the  eyes  of  general  Butzou,  who  was  in 
the  carriage,  followed  the  direction  of  Thaddeus, 
the  palatine  observed  the  heightening  anima- 
tion of  his  features  with  pleasure  ;  and  recol- 
lecting at  the  same  time  the  transports  which  he 
himself  enjoyed,  when  he  visited  that  place  one 
and  twenty  years  ago,  he  put  his  hand  on  the 
shoulder  of  Butzou,  and  said,  "  General,  did  you 
ever  relate  to  my  boy  the  particulars  of  that  mill  ?" 

"  No,  my  lord." 

"  I  suppose,"  continued  the  palatine,  "  the  same 
reason  deterred  you  from  speaking  of  it  uncalled 
for,  as  lessened  my  wish  to  tell  the  story.  We 
are  both  too  much  the  heroes  of  the  tale,  to  have 
volunteered  the  recital."  * 

"Do you  mean,  my  lord,"  asked  Thaddeus,  "  the 
rescue  of  our  king  from  this  place  ?" 

"  I  do." 

"  I  have  a  very  indistinct  knowledge  of  the  affair. 
I  remember  that  it  was  told  me  many  years  ago  ; 
but  I  have  almost  forgotten  it ;  and  can  only  ac- 
count for  my  apparent  insensibility  in  never  having 
inquired  any  further,  by  pleading  the  happy 
thoughtlessness  in  which  you  have  hitherto  per- 
mitted me  to  live." 
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"  But,**  said  the  palatine,  whose  principal  object 
was  to  draw  his  grandson  from  melancholy  reflec- 
tions, "  what  will  you  say  to  me,  turning  ego- 
tist ?** 

"  I  now  ask  the  story  of  you  ;'*  returned  Thad- 
deus  smiling  ;  "  besides,  as  soldiers  are  permitted 
by  the  fire-side  to  '  fight  their  battles  o^er  again* 
your  modesty,  my  dear  grandfather,  cannot  object 
to  repeat  it  to  me  here,  on  the  way  to  more.'* 

*'  As  a  preliminary,"  said  the  palatine,  "  to  the 
relation  of  our  history  in  form,  I  must  suppose 
that  it  is  unnecessary  to,  tell  you,  that  general 
Butzou  was  the  brave  soldier,  who  at  the  immi- 
nent risk  of  his  life  saved  our  sovereign.** 

"  Of  course,  I  know  that  J**  replied  the  young 
count  ;  **  and  that  you,  too,  had  a  shai*e  in  the 
honour  ;  for  when  I  was  yesterday  presented  to  his 
majesty,  amongst  other  things  which  he  spoke  of, 
he  told  me,  that  he  believed,  under  Heaven,  he  ow- 
ed his  present  existence  to  general  Butzou  and 
yourself.** 

"  So  very  little  to  me,"  resumed  Sobieski,  "  that, 
I  will,  to  the  best  of  my  recollection,  repeat  every 
circumstance  of  the  affair.     Should  I  err,  I  must 
beg  of  you,  general,"  turning  to  Butzou,  "  to  put 
me  right.** 

Butzou,  with  a  glow  of  honest  exultation  still 
painting  his  face,  nodded  assent  ;  and  Thaddeu«, 
bowing  to  his  grandfather  in  sign  of  attention,  the 
palatine  began. 

"  It  was  on  Sunday  night,  the  third  of  Septem- 
ber, in  the  year  1771,  that  this  event  took  p^ace. 
At  that  time,  instigated  by  the  courts  of  Vienna 
and  Constantinople,  the  confederate  lor^s  of  Po- 
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land  were  laying  waste  their   country,    and  perpc-- 
trating  all  kinds  of  outrage  on  the  loyal  inhabitants. 

"  Amongst  their  numerous  crimes,  a  plan  was 
laid  for  surprising,  and  taking  the  king's  person. 
Pulaski  was  one  of  the  most  daring  of  these  rebels  ; 
and  assisted  by  Lukawski,  Straw enski,  and  Kosin- 
ski,  three  Poles  of  distinction,  he  meditated  at  any 
rate  to  accomplish  his  death.  Accordingly,  the 
three  latter,  in  obedience  to  his  orders,  with  forty 
other  conspirators,  met  at  Czetschokow,  and  in  the 
presence  of  their  commander  swore,  with  the  most 
horrid  oaths,  to  deliver  Stanislaus  alive  or  dead  in- 
to his  hands. 

"  About  a  month  after  this  meeting,  these  noble- 
men, at  the  head  of  a  band  of  assassins,  disguised 
themselves  as  peasants  ;  and,  concealing  their  arms 
in  waggons  of  hay,  wliich  tiiey  drove  before  them, 
they  entered  Warsaw  unsuspected. 

"  It  was  ten  o'clock,  on  the  third  of  September, 
as  1  have  told  you,  that  they  found  an  opportunity 
to  execute  their  scheme.  They  placed  themselves 
under  cover  of  the  night,  in  those  avenues  of  the 
city,  through  which  they  knew  that  his  majesty 
must  pass  in  his  way  from  Villanow,  where  he  had 
been  dining  with  me.  His.  carriage  was  escorted 
by  four  of  his  own  attendants,  myself,  and  twelve 
of  my  guards.  We  had  scarcely  lost  sight  of  Vil- 
lanow, when  the  conspirators  rushed  out  and  sur- 
rounded us,  commanding  the  coachman  to  stop, 
and  beating  down  the  men  with  the  butt  end  of  their 
musquets.  Several  shot  were  fired  into  the  couch. 
One  passed  through  my  hat,  as  I  was  getting  out, 
sword  in  hand,  the  better  to  repel  an  attack,  the 
Hiotive  of  which  I  could  not  divine.  A  cut  across 
xny  right  leg  with  a  sabre   soon  laid  me  under  the 
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wheels  ;  and  whilst  I  lay  there,  I  heard  the  shot 
pouring  into  the  coach  like  hail,  and  felt  the  vil- 
lains stepping  over  my  body  to  fini&h  the  murder  of 
the  king. 

"  It  was  then  that  our  friend  Butzou,  (who  at  that 
period  was  a  private  soldier  in  my  service,)  stood 
between  his  sovereign  and  the  rebels.  In  one  in- 
stant he  received  several  balls  through  his  limbs, 
and  a  thrust  from  a  bayonet  in  his  breast,  which, 
cast  him,  weltering  in  his  blood,  upon  me.  By 
this  time,  all  the  persons  who  had  formed  the  es- 
cort, were  either  wounded  or  dispersed.  Being, 
now  secure  of  their  prey,  one  of  the  assassins  open- 
ed the  carriage  door,  and  with  shocking  impreca- 
tions, seizing  the  king  by  the  hair,  cried,  "  Tyrant, 
Tve  have  thee  now  ;  thy  hour  is  come  1"  and  dis- 
charged his  pistol  so  near  his  majesty's  face,  that 
he  felt  the  heat  of  the  flash.  A  second  villain  cut 
him  on  the  forehead  with  a  sword  ;  whilst  a  third, 
who  was  on  horseback,  laying  hold  of  his  collar, 
between  himself  and  another,  at  full  gallop,  drag- 
ged him  along  the  ground  through  the  suburbs  of 
the  city. 

^'  During  the  latter  part  of  this  outrageous  scene 
some  of  our  frighted  people  returned  with  a  de- 
tachment, and  seeing  Butzou  and  me  apparently 
lifeless,  carried  us  to  the  royal  palace,  where  all 
was  commotion  and  alarm.  The  foot  guards  im- 
mediately followed  the  track,  which  the  conspira- 
tors seemed  to  have  taken.  In  one  of  the  streets 
they  found  the  king's  hat  dyed  in  bloody  and  his 
pelise  perfectly  reticulated  with  bullet  holes.  This 
confirmed  their  apprehensions  of  his  death  ;  and 
they  came  back,  filling  all  Warsaw  with  dismay. 
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"  The  assassins,  meanwhile,  got  clear  of  the 
town.  Finding,  however,  that  the  king,  by  loss  of 
blood,  wa^  not  likely  to  exist  much  longer,  if  they 
continued  their  manner  of  dragging  him  towards 
their  employer,  they  set  him  on  a  horse,  and  re- 
doubled their  speed.  When,  they  came  to  the 
moat  which  surrounds  Warsaw,  they  compelled 
him  to  leap  across  it.  In  the  first  attempt,  his 
horse  fell,  and  broke  its  leg  :  they  then  ordered 
his  majesty,  fainting  as  he  was  with  pain,  to  mount 
another,  and  spur  it  over.  The  conspirators  had 
no  sooner  passed  the  ditch,  than  they  tore  from  his 
neck  the  ribbon  of  the  black  eagle,  and  its  diamond 
cross.  Lukuwski  was  so  foolishly  sure  of  his 
prisoner,  that  he  quitted  his  charge,  and  repaired 
with  these  spoils  to  Pulaski  ;  meaning  to  shew 
them  as  proofs  of  his  success.  Many  of  the  other 
plunderers,  concluding  that  they  could  not  do  bet- 
ter than  follow  their  leader's  example,  fled  also  ; 
and  left  only  seven  of  the  party,  with  Kosinski  at 
their  head,  to  remain  over  the  unfortunate  Stanis- 
laus. 

"  The  night  was  now  grown  so  dark,  that  they 
could  not  be  sure  of  their  way  ;  and  their  horses 
stumbling  at  every  step,  over  stumps  of  trees  and 
hollows  in  the  earth,  increased  their  apprehensions 
to  such  a  degree,  that  they  obliged  the  king  to 
Keep  up  with  them  on  foot :  he  literally  marked 
his  path  with  his  blood ;  his  shoes  having  been  torn 
off  in  the  struggle  at  the  carriage.  Thus  they 
continued,  wandering  backwards  and  forwards,  and 
round  the  outskirts  of  Warsaw,  without  any  exact 
knowledge  of  their  situation.  The  men  who 
guarded  him  at  last  became  so  much  afraid  of  their 
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prisoner's  taking  advantage  of  these  circumstances, 
to  escape,  that  they  repeatedly  called  on  Kosinski 
for  orders  to  put  him  to  death.  Kosinski  refused  ; 
but  their  demands  growing  more  violent  and  im- 
perious, as  they  found  the  intricacies  of  the  forest 
involve  them  completely,  the  king  expected  every 
moment  to  receive  the  points  of  their  bayonets  in 
his  breast. 

"  When  I  recovered  from  my  swoon,  my  leg  was 
bound  up,  and  I  was  able  to  stir.  Questioning  the 
officers  who  stood  about  my  couch,  I  found  that  a 
general  panic  had  seized  them.  They  knew  not 
how  to  proceed  ;  they  shuddered  at  leaving  the 
king  to  the  mercy  of  the  confederates  ;  and  yet 
were  fearful,  by  pursuing  him  farther,  to  incense 
them,  through  terror  or  revenge,  to  massacre  their 
prisoner,  if  he  were  still  alive.  I  did  all  that  was 
in  my  power  to  dispel  this  last  dread.  Anxious, 
at  any  rate,  to  make  another  attempt  to  preserve 
him,  though  I  could  not  ride  myself,  I  strenuously 
advised  an  immediate  pursuit  on  horseback;  and 
insisted,  that  neither  darkness  nor  danger  should 
be  permitted  to  impede  their  course.  A  little 
spirit  on  the  side  of  the  nobles  soon  brought  back 
hope  and  animation  to  the  terrified  soldiers  ;  and 
my  orders  were  obeyed.  But  I  must  add,  almost  as 
instantly  disappointed  :  for,  in  less  than  half  an 
hour  the  detachment  returned  in  despair,  shewing 
me  his  majesty's  coat,  which  they  had  found  in  the 
fosse.  I  suppose  the  ruffians  tore  it  off  when  they 
rifled  him.  It  was  rent  in  several  places,  and  so 
wet  with  blood,  that  the  officer  who  presented  it  to 
me,  declared  his  opinion,  that  they  had  murdered 
the  king  there,  and  had  drawn  away  the  body  ;  for 
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by  the  light  of  the  torches,  he  could  traCe  drops  of 
blood  to  a  considerable  distance. 

"  Whilst  I  was  attempting  to  invalidate  this  new 
evidence  of  his  majesty's  being  beyond  the  reach 
of  succour  or  of  insult,  he  wa^  driven  before  th:e 
seven  conspirators,  so  far  into  the  wood  of  Bielany> 
that,  not  knowing  whither  they  went,  they  came  up 
with  one  of  the  guard  houses,  and  to  their  extreme 
terror  were  accosted  by  a  patrole.  Four  of  the 
banditti  immediately  disappeared,  leaving  two  only 
with  Kosinski  ;  who,  much  alarmed,  forced  his 
prisoner  to  walk  faster,  and  keep  a  profound  si- 
lence. Notwithstanding  all  this  precaution,  scarce 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  afterwards,  they  were  chal- 
lenged by  a  second  watch  ;  and  the  other  two  men, 
taking  to  flight,  Kosinski,  full  of  dismay,  was  left 
alone  with  the  king.  His  majesty,  sinking  with 
pain  and  fatigue,  beseeched  permission  to  rest  for 
a  moment ;  but  Kosinski  refused,  and  pointing  his 
sword  towards  the  king,  compelled  him  to  proceed. 

"  As  they  walked  on,  the  unfortunate  Stanislaus, 
who  was  hardly  able  to  drag  one  limb  after  the 
other,  observed  that  his  conductor  gradually  forgot 
his  vigilance,  until  he  was  thoroughly  given  up  to 
thought.  He  took  courage  at  this  ;  and  conceiv- 
ing some  hope,  from  the  changes,  and  agitation  of 
Kosinski's  countenance,  he  ventured  to  say,  "I  see, 
that  you  know  not  how  to  proceed.  You  cannot 
but  be  aware  that  the  enterprise  in  which  you  are 
engaged,  however  it  may  end,  is  full  of  peril  to 
you.  Successful  conspirators  are  always  jealous 
of  each  other  :  Pulaski  will  find  it  as  easy  to  rid 
himself  of  your  life,  as  it  is  to  take  mine.  Avoid 
this  danger  ;    and  I  will  promise  you  none  on  my 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  37 

account.  Suffer  me  to  enter  the  convent  of  Biela- 
hy  ;  we  cannot  be  far  from  it  ;  and  then,  do  you 
provide  for*your  safety."  Kosinski,  rendered  des- 
perate by  the  circumstances  in  which  he  was  in- 
volved, replied,  "  No  ;  I  have  sworn  ;  and  I  would 
rather  sacrifice  my  life  than  my  honour." 

"  The  king  had  neither  strength  nor  spirits  to 
make  an  answer.  They  continued  to  break  their 
way  through  the  underwood,  until  they  arrived 
close  to  Mariemont.  Here  Stanislaus,  unable  to 
stir  another  step,  fell  back  against  a  tre-e,  and  again 
implored  for  one  moment^s  rest,  to  recover  some 
power  to  move.  Kosinski  consented.  This  un- 
expected humanity  encouraged  his  majesty  to 
employ  the  minutes,  during  which  they  sat  togeth- 
er, in  another  attempt  to  soften  his  heart  ;  and  to 
convince  him,  that  the  oath  which  he  had  taken 
was  atrocious,  and  hy  no  means  binding  to  a 
brave  and  virtuous  man. 

"  Kosinski  heard  him  with  attention  ;  atid  ex- 
hibited strong  symptoms  of  being  affected.  "  But," 
said  he,  "  if  I  should  assent  to  what  you  propose, 
and  re -conduct  you  to  Warsaw,  what  will  be  the 
consequence  to  me  ?  I  shall  be  taken  and  execut- 
ed." "  I  give  you  my  word,"  answered  the 
king,  "  that  you  shall  not  suffer  any  injury.  But 
if  you  doubt  my  honour,  escape  while  you  can.  I 
shall  find  a  way  to  some  place  of  shelter  ;  and  will 
direct  your  pursuers  to  take  the  opposite  road  to 
that  which  you  may  choose."  Kosinski,  entirely 
overcome,  threw  himself  on  his  knees  before  his 
majesty  \  and,  imploring  pardon  for  what  he  had 
done,  swore,  that  from  this  hour,  he  would  defend 
his  king  against  all  the  conspirators  ;  and  would 
trust  confidently  on  his  word,  for  future  preserva- 
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tion.  Stanislaus  repeated  his  promise  of  forgive- 
ness and  protection  ;  and  directing  him  to  seek  re- 
fuge for  them  both,  in  the  mill  near  -yyhich  they 
were  discoursing,  Kosinski  obeyed,  and  knocked  ; 
but  no  one  gave  answer.  He  then  broke  a  pane  of 
glass  in  the  window,  and  through  it, begged  succour 
for  a  nobleman,  who  had  been  way-laid  by  robbers. 
The  miller  refused  to  come  out,  or  to  let  them  in  ; 
telling  them,  it  was  his  belief,  that  they  were  robbers 
themselves  ;  and  if  they  did  not  go  away,  he  would 
fire  on  them. 

This  dispute  had  continued  for  near  an  hour, 
when  the  king,  who  grew  impatient,  contrived  to 
crawl  up  close  to  the  window,  and  said,  "  My  good 
friend,  if  we  were  banditti,  as  you  suppose,  it  would 
be  as  easy  for  us,  without  all  this  parley,  to  break 
into  your  house,  as  to  break  this  pane  of  glass  ; 
therefore,  if  you  would  not  incur  the  shame  of  suf- 
fering a  fellow-creature  to  perish  for  want  of  as- 
sistance, give  us  admittance."  This  argument 
had  its  weight  with  the  man,  and,  opening  the  door, 
he  desired  them  to  enter.  After  some  trouble,  his 
majesty  procured  pen  and  ink  ;  and  addressing  a 
few  lines  to  me  at  the  palace,  with  more  difficulty 
he  prevailed  on  one  of  the  miller's  sons  to  carry 
it  ;  so  fearful  were  they  of  falling  in  with  any  of 
the  troop,  who,  they  understood,  had  plundered 
their  guests. 

"  The  joy  that  I  felt  at  the  sight  of  this  note,  I 
cannot  describe.  I  well  remember  the  contents  ; 
they  were  literally  these  : 

"  By  the  miraculous  hand  of  Providence,  I  have 
escaped  from  the  hands  of  assassins.  I  am  now  at 
the  mill  of  Mariemont.     Send  as  soon  as  possible, 
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and  take  me  hence.     I  am  wounded,   but  not  dan- 
gerously." 

"  Regardless  of  my  condition,  I  instantly  got  into 
a  carriage,  and  followed  by  a  detachment  of  horse, 
arrived  at  the  mill.  I  met  Kosinski  at  the  door, 
keeping  guard,  with  his  sword  drawn.  As  he 
knew  my  person,  he  admitted  me  directly.  The 
king  had  fallen  into  a  sleep  ;  and  lay  in  one  corner 
of  the  hovel,  on  the  ground,  covered  with  the 
miller's  cloak.  To  see  the  most  vii^uous  monarch 
in  the  world,  thus  abused  by  his  ungrateful  sub- 
jects, pierced  me  to  the  heart ;  and  kneeling  down 
by  his  side,  I  took-  hold  of  his  hand,  and  in  a 
paroxysm  of  tears,  which  I  am  not  ashamed  to  con- 
fess, I  exclaimed,  '  I  thank  thee.  Almighty  God, 
that  I  again  see  my  sovereign  alive  1'  It  is  not  easy 
to  say,  how  these  words  struck  the  simple  family. 
They  dropped  on  their  knees  before  the  king, 
whom  my  voice  had  awakened,  and  beseeched  his 
pardon  for  all  their  ill-manners.  The  good 
Stanislaus  soon  quieted  their  fears  ;  and  graciously 
thanking  them  for  their  kindness,  told  the  miller 
to  come  to  the  palace  the  next  day,  when  he  would 
show  him  his  gratitude  in  a  better  way  than  by 
promises. 

<^  The  officers  of  the  detachment  then  assisted 
his  majesty  and  myself  into  the  carriage  ;  and,  ac- 
companied by  Kosinski,  we  reached  Warsaw  about 
six  in  the  morning." 

"  Yes,"  interrupted  Butzou,  "  I  remember  my 
tumultuous  joy,  when  the  news  was  brought  to  me, 
in  my  bed,  that  I  had  not  in  vain  received  the 
wounds  intended  for  my  sovereign  ;  it  almost  de- 
prived me  of  my  senses  : — and  besides,  his  majesty 
visited  his  poor  soldier  in  his  chamber.     Do  you 
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oot  recollect,  my  lord,  how  he  was  brought  into 
my  room  in  a  chair,  between  two  men  ?  and  how 
he  thanked  me,  and  shook  hands  with  me  ?  It  made 
me  like  a  child.'* 

"  But,"  inq[uired  Thaddeus,  hardly  recovering 
from  the  deep  attention  with  which  he  had  listened 
to  this  recital  ;  "  what  became  of  Kosinski  ?  I  sup- 
pose the  king  kept  his  word." 

"  He  did  indeed,*'  replied  Sobieski ;  "  his  word 
is  at  all  times  sacred.  Yet  I  believe  Kosinski  en- 
tertained fears  that  he  would  not  be  so  generous  ; 
for  I  perceived  him  look  anxious,  and  change 
colour  very  often,  whilst  he  was  in  the  coach. 
However,  he  was  soon  tranquillized  by  his  majesty, 
who,  when  he  alighted  at  the  palace,  in  the  midst 
of  the  joyous  cries  of  the  people,  leaned  upon  his 
arm,  and  presented  him  to  the  populace,  as  his 
preserver.  The  great  gate  was  ordered  to  be  left 
open  ;  and  never,  whilst  I  live,  shall  I  again  behold 
such  a  scene  I  every  soul  in  Warsaw,  from  the 
highest  to  the  lowest,  came  to  catch  a  glimpse  o£ 
their  rescued  sovereign  ;  seeing  the  doors  free, 
they  entered  without  ceremony,  and  thronged 
forward  in  crowds,  to  get  near  enough  to  kiss  his 
hand,  or  to  touch  his  clothes  ;  then,  elated  with 
joy,  they  turned  to  Kosinski,  and  loaded  him  with 
demonstrations  of  gratitude,  calling  him  the  ^  sa^ 
viour  of  their  good  king*  Kosinski  bore  all  this 
with  surprising  firmness ;  but  in  a  day  or  two, 
when  the  facts  of  the  business  became  known,  he 
guessed  that  he  might  meet  with  different  treat- 
ment from  the  people,  and  therefore  petitioned  his 
majesty  for  leave  to  depart.  Stanislaus  con- 
sented ;  and  he  retired  to  Semigallia,  where  he 
now  lives,  on  a  handsome  pension  from  the  king.^' 
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^^  For  me,"  said  the  general,  "  you  see  how  he 
has  rewarded  me,  for  doing  that,  which  was 
merely  my  duty.  He  put  it  at  my  option,  to  be- 
come what  I  pleased  about  his  person,  or  to  hold 
what  rank  I  liked  in  the  army.  Love  ennobles 
servitude  ;  and  attached  as  I  have  ever  been  to 
your  family,  under  whom  all  my  ancestors  have 
lived  and  fought,  1  vowed  in  my  own  mind  never 
to  quit  it;  and  accordingly,  only  begged  permis- 
sion of  my  sovereign  to  remain  with  the  count 
Sobieski.  I  did  remain  :  but  see,"  cried  he,  his 
voice  faltering,  *'  what  they  have  made  of  me  I 
I  command  those  troops,  amongst  whom  it  was 
once  my  greatest    glory   to  be  a  private  soldier." 

Thaddeus  pressed  the  hand  of  the  veteran  be- 
tween both  his  ;  and  regarded  him  with  respect 
and  affection,  whilst  the  grateful  old  man  wiped 
away  a  tear  from  his  face. 

"  How  happy  ougiit  it  to  make  you,  my  son," 
observed  Sobieski,  "  that  you  are  called  out  to 
support  such  a  sovereign  !  He  is  not  merely  a 
king,  whom  you  follow  to  battle,  because  he  will 
lead  you  to  honour  ;  the  hearts  of  his  people  ac- 
knowledge him  in  a  superior  light  :  they  look  on 
him  as  their  friend  ;  as  a  being  delegated  by  God, 
to  study  what  is  their  greatest  good  ;  then  to  be^ 
stow  it ;  and,  when  it  is  attacked,  to  defend  it. 
To  preserve  the  life  of  such  a  sovereign,  who  is 
there  that  would  not  sacrifice  his  own  ?" 

"  Yes,"  cried  Butzou  ;  "  and  how  ought  we  to 
abhor  them  who  threaten  his  life  I  How  ought  we 
to  estimate  those  crowned  heads,  who,  under  the 
mask  of  amity,  have,  from  the  year  sixty-four, 
when  he  ascended  the  throne,  until  now,  been 
D  2 
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plotting  his  death  !  That  calamity,  O  Heaven^, 
avert  I  Happen  when  it  may,  it  will,  I  fear,  be  a 
prelude  to  the  certain  ruin  of  our  country  !'* 

"  Not  so,"  interrupted  Thaddeus,  with  eager- 
ness ;  "  not  whilst  a  Polander  has  power  to  lift  an 
arm,  shall  it  be  quite  lost." 

Butzou  applauded  his  spirit,  and  warmly 
seconded  the  palatine,  who  (never  weary  of  in- 
fusing into  the  mind  of  his  grandson  an  interest 
for  his  country,)  pursued  the  discourse  ;  and 
dwelt  minutely  on  the  happy  tendency  of  the  glo- 
rious constitution  of  ninety-one,  in  defence  of 
Avhich  they  were  now  going  to  hazard  their  lives. 
As  Sobieski  pointed  out  its  several  excellencies, 
and  described  the  pure  spirit  of  freedom  which  an- 
imated its  laws,  the  soul  of  Thaddeus  followed  his 
eloquence  ;  and  with  the  unrestrained  fervour  of 
youth,  he  branded  the  names  of  Catherine,  and  the 
faithless  Frederick,  with  some  of  those  epithets, 
which  posterity  will  affix  to  them  forever.  Dur- 
ing these  conversations,  Thaddeus  forgot  his  re- 
grets ;  and  the  third  day,  they  put  themselves  at 
the  head  of  their  men,  and.  commenced  a  regiilar 
march. 


THADDEUS     OF    WARSAW^  ^S 


CHAP.  in. 


The  little  army  of  the  palatine  passed  by  the 
battlements  of  Chelm  ;  crossed  the  Bug  into  the 
plains  of  Volhinia  ;  and  impatiently  counted  the 
leagues  over  those  vast  tracts,  until  it  reached  the 
borders  of  Kiovia. 

When  the  column,  at  the  head  of  which  Thad- 
deus  was  stationed,  descended  the  heights  of  Lin- 
iny,  and  the  broad  camp  of  his  countrymen  burst 
upon  his  sight,  his  heart  heaved  with  an  emotion 
quite  new  to  him.  He  beheld  with  admiration 
the  regular  disposition  of  the  entrenchments,  the 
long  intersected  streets,  and  the  warlike  appear- 
ance of  the  soldiers,  whom  he  could  descry,  even 
at  that  distance,  by  the  beams  of  a  bright  evening 
sun,  which  shone  upon  their  arms. 

In  half  an  hour,  his  troops  descended  into  the 
plain  ;  where,  meeting  those  of  the  palatine,  and 
.  the  general,  the  three  columns  again  united  ;  and 
Thaddeus  joined  his  grandfather  in  the  van. 

"  My  lord,'*  cried  he,  as  they  met,  "  can  I  be- 
hold such  a  sight,  and  despair  of  the  freedom  of 
Poland  I" 

Sobieski  made  no  reply  ;  but  giving  him  one  of 
those  expressive  looks  of  approbation,  which  im- 
mediately makes  its  way  to  the  soul,  he  command- 
ed the  troops  to  advance  with  greater  speed.  In  a 
few  minutes  they  reached  the  outworks  of  the 
camp,  and  entered  the  lines.     The  eager  eyes  of 
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Thaddeus  wandered  from  object  to  object. 
Thrilling  with  that  delight,  with  which  youth  be- 
holds wonders,  and  anticipates  more,  he  stopped 
with  the  rest  of  the  party  before  a  tent,  which 
general  Butzou  informed  him  belonged  to  the 
commander  in  chief.  They  were  met  in  the  ves- 
tibule, by  an  hussar  officer  of  a  most  commanding 
appearance.  Sobieski,  and  he,  having  accosted 
each  other  with  mutual  congratulations,  the  pala- 
tine turned  round  to  Thaddeus,  took  him  by  the 
hand,  and  presenting  him  to  his  friend,  said  with 
a  smile, 

"  Here,  my  dear  Kosciuszko,  this  young  man  is 
my  grandson  ;  he  is  called  Thaddeus  Sobieski  j 
and  I  trust,  that  he  will  not  disgrace  either  of  our 
names  i" 

Kosciuszko  embraced  the  young  count ;  and 
with  a  hearty  pressure  of  his  hand  replied :  "  Thad- 
deus !  if  you  resemble  your  grandfather, 
you  will  remember,  that  the  only  king  of  Poland, 
who  equalled  Stanislaus,  was  a  Sobieski  ;  and,  as- 
becomes  his  descendant,  you  will  not  spare  your 
best  blood  in  the  service  of  your  country." 

As  Kosciuszko  finished  speaking,  an  aid-de-camp 
came  forward,  to  lead  the  party  into  the  room  of 
audience.  Prince  Poniatowski  welcomed  the  pal- 
atine and  his  suite,  with  the  most  lively  expres- 
sions of  pleasure.  He  gave  Thaddeus,  whose  fig- 
ure and  manner  instantly  charmed  .  him,  muny 
flattering  assurances  of  friendship  ;  and  promised, 
that  he  would  appoint  him  to  the  first  post  of  hon- 
our which  should  offer.  After  detaining  them 
half  an  hour  on  the  subject  of  their  march,  his 
highness  withdrew  j  and  they  rejoined  Kosciuszko^ 
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who  conducted  them  to  the  quarter  where  the  Ma- 
S'ovian  soldiers  had  already  pitched  their  tents. 

The  officers,  who  supped  with  Sobieski,  left  him 
at  an  early  hour,  that  he  might  retire  to  rest  ; 
but  Thaddeus  was  neither  able  nor  inclined  to  ben- 
efit by  their  consideration.  He  laid  himself  on 
the  bed,  shut  his  eyes,  and  tried  to  sleep  ;  but  the 
attempt  was  without  success ;  in  vain  he  turned  from 
side  to  side  ;  in  vain  he  attempted  to  restrict  his 
thoughts  to  one  thing  at  once  ;.  his  imagination 
was  so  roused,  by  anticipating  the  scenes  in  which 
he  was  to  become  an  actor,  that  he  found  it  impos- 
sible even  to  lie  still.  His  spirits  being  quite 
awake,  he  determined  to  rise,  and  to  walk  himself 
drowsy. 

Seeing  his  grandfather  sound  asleep,  he  got 
up,  and  dressed  himself  quietly  ;  then  stealing 
gently  from  the  marquee,  he  gave  the  word  in  a 
low  whisper  to  the  guard  at  the  door,  and  proceed- 
ed down  the  lines.  The  pitying  moon  seemed  to 
stand  in  the  heavens,  watching  the  awaking  of  those 
heroes,  who  the  next  day  might  sleep,  to  rise  no 
more.  At  another  time,  and  in  another  mood,  such 
might  have  been  his  reflections  ;  but  now  he  pur- 
sued his  walk  with  different  thoughts  ;  no  medita- 
tions but  those  of  pleasure  possessed  his  breast.  He 
looked  on  the  moon  with  transport  :  he  beheld  the 
light  of  that  beautiful  planet,  trailing  its  long  stream 
of  glory  across  the  entrenchments.  He  perceived 
&  solitary  candle  here  and  there,  glimmering 
through  the  curtained  entrance  of  the  tents  ;  which 
showed,  that  their  inmates  were  probably  longing, 
with  the  same  anxiety  as  himself,  lor  the  morning's 
dawn. 
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Thaddeus  walked  slowly  on;  sometimes  pausing- 
at  the  lonely  footfall  of  the  centinel,  or  answering 
with  a  start,  to  the  sudden  challenge  for  the  parole  ; 
then  lingering  at  the  door  of  some  of  these  canvass 
dwellings,  he  offered  up  a  prayer  for  the  brave  in- 
habitant, who  had  quitted  the  endearments  of  home, 
to  expose  his  life,  and  stand  on  this  spot,  a  bulwark 
of  liberty.  Thaddeus  knew  not  what  it  was  to  be 
a  soldier  by  profession  ;  he  had  no  idea  of  making 
war  a  trade,  By  which  a  man  is  at  any  rate  to  ac- 
quire subsistence  and  wealth  :  he  had  but  one  mo- 
tive for  appearing  in  the  field,  and  one  for  leaving 
it  :  To  repel  invasion,  and  to  establish  peace. — 
The  first  energy  of  his  mind  was  a  desire  to  assert 
the  rights  of  his  country:  It  had  been  incul- 
cated into  him  when  an  infant  ;  it  had  been  the 
subject  of  his  morning  thoughts>  and  nightly 
dreams  ;  it  was  now  the  passion  which  beat  in  ev- 
ery artery  of  his  heart  ;  yet,  he  knew  no  honour 
in  slaughter  ;  his  glory  lay  in  the  defence  ;  and, 
when  that  was  accomplished,  his  sword  would  re- 
turn to  its  scabbard,  unstained  by  the  blood  of  a 
"vanquished,  or  an  invaded  people.  On  these  prin- 
ciples, he  was  at  this  hour  full  of  enthusiasm  :  a 
glow  of  triumph  flitted  over  his  cheek,  for  he  had 
left  the  indulgencies  of  his  mother's  palace,  had  left 
her  maternal  arms,  to  take  upon  him  the  toils  of  war, 
and  risk  an  existence  just  blown  into  enjoyment. 
A  noble  satisfaction  rose  in  his  mind  ;  and  with 
all  the  animation,  which  an  inexperienced  and  rais- 
ed fancy  imparts  to  that  age,  when  boyhood  breaks 
into  man,  his  soul  grasped  at  every  show  of  crea- 
tion  with  the  confidence  of  belief  :  Pressing  the 
sabre  which  he  held  in  his  hand  to  his  lips,  he  half 
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uttered,  "  Never  will  I  suffer  this  sword  to  leave 
my  arm,  but  at  the  command  of  mercy  ;  or  when 
death  shall  deprive  my  nerves  of  their  strength." 

Morning  was  tinging  the  hills  which  bound  the 
eastern  horizon  of  Winnica,  before  Thaddeus  found 
that  his  pelise  was  wet  with  dew,  and  that  he  ought 
to  return  to  his  tent.  Hardly  had  he  laid  his  head 
upon  the  pillow,  and  *  lulled  his  senses  in  forgetful- 
ness/  when  he  was  disturbed  by  a  confused  noise, 
and  the  drum  beat  to  arms.  He  opened  his  eyes  ; 
and  seeing  that  Sobieski  was  out  of  bed,  he  sprung 
from  his  own,  and  eagerly  inquired  the  cause  of  the 
alarm. 

*'  Only  follow  me  directly,"  answered  his  grand- 
father, as  he  quitted  the  tent. 

Whilst  Thaddeus  was  putting  on  his  clothes 
and  buckling  on  hi^  arms,  with  a  trembling  eager- 
ness, which  almost  defeated  his  haste,  an  aid-de- 
camp of  the  prince  entered.  He  brought  informa- 
tion, that  an  advanced  guard  of  the  Russians,  about 
three  hundred  piquetSj  had  attacked  a  Polish  out- 
post, under  the  command  of  lieutenant  Lomza  ; 
and  that  his  highness  had  ordered  a  detachment 
from  the  palatine's  brigade,  to  march  immediately 
to  its  relief.  Before  Thaddeus  could  reply,  Sobi- 
eski sent  in,  to  apprise  his  grandson,  that  the  prince 
had  appointed  him  to  be  second  in  command  over 
the  troops,  which  were  turning  out  to  assist  the 
lieutenant. 

Thaddeus  heard  this  message  with  delight  ;  yet 
fearful  in  what  manner  the  event  might  answer  the 
expectations,  which  this  high  distinction  declared, 
he  issued  from  his  tent  like  a  youthful  Mars  ;  or 
rather  like  the  Spartan  Isadas,  trembling  at  the  daz- 
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zling  effects  of  his  temerity  ;  and  hiding  his  val- 
our and  his  blushes  beneath  the  waving  plumes  of 
his  helmet.  Kosciuszko,  who  was  to  head  the  party, 
observed  this  modesty  with  pleasure,  and  shaking 
him  warmly  by  the  hand, "  Go,  Thaddeus,"  said  he> 
"  take  your  station  on  the  left  flank  ;  I  shall  require 
your  fresh  spirits  to  lead  the  charge,  which  I 
intend  it  to  make,  and  to  ensure  its  success.*' 
Thaddeus  bowed  to  these  encouraging  words,  and 
took  his  place  according  to  order. 

Every  thing  being  ready^  the  detachment  quit* 
t^d  the  camp  ;  and  dashing  through  the  dews  of  a 
sweet  morning,  for  it  was  yet  May,  in  a  few  hours 
arrived  in  view  of  the  Russian  battalions.  Lomza, 
who  from  the  only  redoubt  now  in  his  possession^ 
caught  a  glimpse  of  this  welcome  reinforcement, 
rallied  his  few  remaining  men,  and  by  the  time 
that  Kosciuszko  came  up,  contrived  to  join  him  in 
the  van.  The  fight  recommenced.  Thaddeus,  at 
the  head  of  his  hussars,  in  full  gallop,  bore  down 
upon  the  enemy.  They  received  the  charge  with 
firmness  ;  but  the  young  leader,  perceiving  that 
extraordinary  means  were  necessary,  exerted  his 
voice  to  the  utmost  :  calling  on  his  men  to  follow 
him,  he  put  spurs  to  his  horse,  and  rushed  into  the 
thickest  of  the  battle.  His  soldiers  did  not  shrink  : 
they  pressed  on,  mowing  down  the  foremost  ranks  ; 
whilst  he,  by  a  lucky  stroke  of  his  sabre,  disabled 
the  sword  arm  of  the  Russian  standard-bearer,  and 
seized  the  colours.  His  own  troops,  seeing  the 
standard  in  his  hand,  with  one  accord,  in  loud  and 
repeated  cries,  shouted  victory.  The  reserve  of 
the  enemy,  alarmed  at  this  outcry,  instantly  gave 
way  ;  and,  retreating  with  precipitation,  was  soon 
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followed  by  the  rear  ranks  of  the  centre  ;  where 
Kosciuszko  had  already  slain  the  commander  of  the 
attack.  The  flanks  next  gave  ground  ;  and  after 
holding  a  short  stand  at  intervals,  at  length  fairly 
turned  about,  and  fled  panic-struck  across  the 
country. 

The  conquerors,elated  with  so  sudden  a  success, 
J)Ut  their  horses  on  full  speed  ;  and  without  order, 
or  attention,  pursued  the  fugitives,  with  the  noise 
of  thunder,  mitil  they  were  lost  amidst  the  trees  of 
a  distant  wood.  Kosciuszko  called  on  his  men  to 
stop  ;  but  he  called  in  vain :  they  cratinued  their 
career,  animating  each  other  ;  and  with  redoubled 
shouts  drov/ned  the  voice  of  Thaddeus,  who  Was 
galloping  forwards,  repeating  the  command,  until 
they  were  met  at  the  entrance  of  the  wood  by  a 
few  stragglers,  who  had  formed  themselves  into  a 
body.  These  men  withstood  the  first  onset  of  the 
Poles  with  considerable  steadiness  :  But  after  a 
skirmish  of  ten  minutes,  they  fled  a  second  time  ; 
and  took  refuge  in  the  bushes,  where,  still  regard- 
Jess  of  orders,  their  enemies  followed.  Kosciuszko, 
foreseeing  the  conseqlience  of  this  rashness, 
ordered  Thaddeus  to  dismount  part  of  his 
Squadron,  and  march  after  these  headstrong  men, 
into  the  forest.  He  came  up  with  them  on  the 
edge  of  a  heathy  tract  of  land,  just  as  they  were 
extending  their  lines  to  surround  a  band  of  arque- 
busiers,  who,  having  kept  up  a  quick  running  fire 
as  they  retreated,  had  drawn  their  pursuers  thus 
far  into  the  thickets.  Heedless  of  any  thing 
but  giving  their  enemy  a  complete  defeat,  the  Po- 
landers  went  on,  never  looking  to  the  left  nor  to 
the  right,  till  all  at  once  they  found  themselves  en- 
VoL.  I.  JB 
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compassed  by  two  thousand  Muscovite  hors^^ 
several  battalions  of  chasseurs  ;  and  in  front  of 
fourteen  pieces  of  cannon,  which  this  dreadful  am- 
buscade fired  upon  them,  with  instant  and  unre- 
mitted violence. 

Thaddeus  threw  himself  into  the  midst  of  his 
countrymen,  and  taking  the  place  of  their  un- 
fortunate conductor,  who  had  been  killed  in  the 
first  sweep  of  the  artillery,  prepared  the  men  for  a 
desperate  stand.  He  gave  his  orders  with  intre- 
pidity and  coolness,  though  under  a  heavy  shower 
of  musquetrf^  and  a  cannonade,  which  carried 
death  in  every  round  :  for  himself  he  had  no  care  ; 
how  to  relieve  the  brave  Poles  from  the  dilemma 
into  which  they  had  plunged  themselves  was  the 
oply  thought  that  occupied  his  mind.  In  a  few 
minutes,  the  scattered  soldiers  were  consolidated 
into  a  close  phalanx,  flanked  and  reared  with  pike- 
men  ;  *  who  stood,  like  a  grove  of  pines  in  a  day 
of  tempest,  only  moving  their  heads  and  arms.* 
Many  of  the  Russian  horse  impaled  themselves  on 
the  sides  of  this  little  phalanx,  which  they  vainly 
attempted  to  shake,  although  the  ordnance  was 
rapidly  weakening  its  strength.  File  after  file, 
the  men  were  swept  down  ;  their  bodies  making  a 
horrid  rampart  for  their  brave  comrades,  who, 
rendered  desperate  by  slaughter,  at  last  threw 
away  their  most  cumbrous  accoutrements,  and 
crying  to  their  leader,  "  Let  us  escape  or  die  I'* 
followed  him  sword  in  hand  ;  and  bearing  like  a 
torrent  upon  the  enemy's  ranks,  cut  their  way 
through  the  forest.  The  Russians,  exasperated 
that  their  prey  should  not  only  escape,  but  escape 
by  such  dauntless  valour,  hung  closely  on  their 
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rear,  goading  them  with  musquetry  ;  whilst  they, 
(like  a  wounded  lion,  hardly  pressed  by  the  hunt- 
ers, who  retreats,  and  yet  stands  proudly  at  bay) 
gradually  retired  towards  the  camp  with  a  back- 
ward step,  their  faces  towards  the. foe. 
.  Meanwhile,  Sobieski,  anxious  for  the  fate  of  the 
day,  mounted  the  dyke,  and  looked  eagerly  around 
for  the  arrival  of  some  messenger  from  the  little 
army.  As  the  wind  blew  strongly  from  the  south, 
a  cloud  of  dust  precluded  his  view  ;  but  from  th? 
approach  of  firing,  and  the  clashing  of  arms,  he 
was  led  to  fear  that  his  friends  had  been  defeated, 
and  were  retreating  tov/ards  the  camp.  He  in- 
stantly quitted  the  lines  to  call  out  a  fresh  rein- 
forcement ;  but  before  it  could  advance,  Kosciusa- 
feo  and  his  squadron  on  the  full  charge,  appeared 
in  sight  of  the  enemy  ;  who  suddenly  halted,  and 
wheeling  round,  left  the  harassed  Polanders  to  en- 
ter the  trenches  in  quiet. 

Thaddeus,  covered  with  dust  and  blood,  flung 
himself  into  his  grandfather's  arms.  In  the  heat 
of  action,  his  left  arm  had  been  wounded  by  a  cos- 
sac  :  fearful  that  the  loss  of  blood  might  disable 
him  from  further  service,  at  the  moment  it  happen- 
ed he  bound  it  up  in  his  sash,  and  thought  no  more 
of  the  accident,  until  the  palatine  remarked  the 
stains  on  his  cloak  and  the  bosom  of  his  shirt. 

"  My  injury  is  slight,  my  dear  Sir  ,"  said  he,  "  I 
wish  to  Heaven, that  it  were  all  the  evil  which  has 
befallen  us  to-day  I  Look  at  the  remnant  of  our 
brave  comrades." 

Sobieski  turned  his  eyes  on  the  panting  soldiers, 
and  on  Kosciuszko,  who  was  inspecting  them. 
Som.e  of  them,  no  longer  upheld  by  desperation^ 
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'vere  sinking  with  wounds  and  fatigue  ;  these, 
the  good  general,  ever  mindful  of  the  comfort  of 
his  men,  sent^off  in  litters  to  the  medical  depart- 
nient  :  and  others,  who  had  sustained  the  conflict 
of  the  day  without  meeting  any  personal  harm,  af- 
ter having  received  the  praise  and  admonition  of 
their  commander,  were  dismissed  to  their  quarters. 

Before  this  inspection  was  half  over,  the  palatine 
found  it  necessary  to  assist  Thaddeus  to  his  tent  ; 
who,  in  spite  of  his  exertions  to  the  contrary,  be- 
came so  faint,  that  he  staggered,  rather  than  walk- 
ed, as  he  was  led  off  the  ground. 

A  short  time  restored  him.  With,  his  arm  in  a 
sling,  he  joined  his  brother  officers,  on  the  fourth 
day,  at  the  parade.  Afler  the  duty  of  the  morning) 
he  heard  with  concern,  that  during  his  confine- 
ment, the  Russians  had  augmented  their  force  to 
such  a  tremendous  strength,  that  it  was  impossible 
for  the  Poles  to  remain  longer  at  Winnica,  with- 
out incurring  the  danger  of  being  surrounded,  and 
cut  to  pieces.  In  consequence  of  this  report,  the 
prince  had  convened  a  council  late  the  preceding- 
night,  in  which  it  was  determined,  that  the  camp 
should  be  immediately  razed,  and  removed  tow^ards 
Zielime. 

This  information  displeased  Thaddeus,  who  in  ' 
his  fairy  dreams  of  war,  always  added  conquests, 
as  the  sure  end  of  his  battles  :  and  many  were  the 
sighs  which  he  drew,  when,  at  an  hour  before 
dawn  on  the  following  day,  he  witnessed  the  strik- 
ing of  the  tents,  which  he  thought  was  only  the  . 
prelude  to  a  shameful  flight  from  the  enemy. 
While  he  was  standing  by  the  sides  of  the  busy 
people,  and  musing  on  the,  nice  line  which  divides 
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prudence  from  pusillanimity,  his  grandfather  came 
up.  He  desired  him  to  mount  his  horse,  and  told 
him,  that  owing  to  the  unhealed  state  of  his  wound, 
he  was  removed  from  the  vanguard,  and  ordered 
to  march  in  the  centre,  along  with  the  prince. 
Thaddeus  very  warmly  remonstrated  against  this 
arrangement  :  he  called  his  hurt  a  mere  scratch  ; 
and  almost  reproached  the  palatine,  for  forfeiting 
his  promise,  that  he  should  always  be  stationed 
near  his  person.  Sobieski  would  not  be  moved, 
either  by  argument  or  entreaty  ;  and  Thaddeus, 
finding  that  he  neither  could,  nor  ought  to  oppose 
him,  obeyed,  and  followed  an  aid-de-camp  to  his 
highness. 

After  a  march  of  three  hours,  the  army  came  in 
sight  of  Volunna,  where  the  advanced  column  sud- 
denly halted.  Thaddeus,  who  was  about  half  a 
mile  to  its  rear,  with  a  throbbing  heart,  heard  that 
a  momentous  pass  must  be  disputed  before  they 
could  proceed.  He  curbed  his  horse,  then  gave  it 
the  spur  ;  so  eagerly  did  he  wish  to  penetrate  the 
cloud  of  smoke,  which  rose  in  volumes  from  the 
discharge  of  musquetry,  on  whose  wing,  at  every 
round,  he  dreaded  might  be  carried  the  fate  of  his 
grandfather.  At  last  the  firing  ceased,  and  the 
troops  were  commanded  to  go  forward.  On  en- 
tering the  contested  defile,  Thaddeus  shuddered  ; 
for  at  every  step  the  heels  of  his  charger  struck 
upon  the  wounded  or  the  dead.  There  lay  his  en- 
emies, here  lay  his  friends  :  his  respiration  was 
nearly  suspended  by  suffocation  ;  his  eyes  clung 
to  the  ground,  expecting  at  each  moment,  to  fasten 
on  the  breathless  body  of  his  grandfather, 
E   2 
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Again,  the  tumult  of  battle  presented  itseH; 
About  a  hundred  soldiers,  in  one  firm  rank,  stood 
at  the  end  of  the  pass,  firing  on  the  rear-guard  of 
the  Russians,  which  was  rapidly  dispersing. 
Thaddeus  checked  his  horse.  Five  hundred  had 
been  detached  to  this  post  ;  how  few  remained  ! 
Could  he  hope  Sobieski  had  escaped.such  a  desper- 
ate rerrcontre  ?  Fearing  the  worst,  and  dreading  to 
have  those  fears  confirmed,  his  heart  sickened  when 
he  received  orders  from  Poniatowski,  to  examine 
the  extent  of  the  loss.  He  rode  up  close  to  the 
mouth  of  the  defile,  li^  could  no  where  see  the 
palatine.  A  few  of  the  hussars,  a  little  in  advance,, 
were  engaged  over  a  heap  of  the  killed,  defending^ 
it  from  a  troop  of  chasseurs,  who  appeared  fight- 
ing for  the  barbarous  privilege  of  trampling  on  the 
bodies.  Tliaddeus,  at  this  sight,  and  impelled  by- 
despair,  called  out,  "  Courage,  soldiers  !  the 
prince  is  iicre.''  The  chasseurs  looking  forward, 
saw  that  the  information  was  true^  and  took  to 
flight.  Poniatowski,  almost  at  the  word,  was  by 
the  side  of  his  young  friend,  who,  unconscious  of 
any  reflection  but  filial  solicitude,  had  dismounted. 

"  Where  is  the  palatine  r'*  was  his  immediate 
inquiry,  addressed  to  a  soldier,  who  was  stooping 
towards  the  slain.  The  man  made  no  answer,  but 
lifted  from  the  heap  the  bodies  of  two  soldiers, 
which  lay  at  the  top ;.  beneath  the  slain,  Thaddeus 
saw  the  pale  and  deadly  features  of  his  grandfather. 
He  staggered  a  few  paces  back  :  and  the  prince, 
thinking  that  he  was  falling,  put  out  his  arm  to 
support  him  ;  but  he  recovered  himself,  and  flew 
forwards  to  assist  Kosciuszko,  who  had  raised  the 
head  of  the  palatine  upon  his  knee= 
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"  Is  he  alive  ?"  inquired  Thaddeus. 

"  He  breathes." 

Hope  was  now  warm  in  his  breast.  The  sol- 
diers soon  released  Sobieski  from^the  surrounding 
dead  ;  but  his  swoon  continuing^  the  prince  desir- 
ed that  he  might  be  laid  on  a  bank,  until  a  litter 
could  be  brought  from  the  rear  ranks,  to  convey 
him  to  a  place  of  security.  Meantime,  Thaddeus 
and  the  general  bound  up  his  wounds,  and  poured 
some  water  into  his^  lips.  The  effusion  of  blood 
being  stopped,  the  brave  veteran  opened  his  eyes  ; 
and  in  a  few  minutes,  whilst  he  leaned  on  the  bo- 
som of  his  grandson,  was  so  far  restored,  as  to  re.- 
ceive  with  his  usual  modest  dignity,  the  thanks  of 
his  highness,  for  the  intrepidity  with  which  he  had 
preserved  a  passage,  which  ensured  the,  safety  of 
the  whole  army. 

Two  surgeons,  who  arrived  with  the  litter^  re- 
lieved the  anxiety  of  the  by-standers,  by  an  assur- 
ance, that  the  wounds  which  they  re-examined 
were  not  dangerous.  Having  laid  their  patient  on 
the  vehicle,  they  were  preparing  to  retire  with  it 
into  the  rear,  when  Thaddeus  petitioned  the  prince 
to  grant  him  permission  to  take  the  command  of 
the  guard  which  was  appointed  to  attend  his  grand- 
father. His  highness  consented  ;  but  Sobieski 
positively  refused. 

"  No,  Thaddeus  ;"  said  he,  "  you  forget  the 
effect  which  this  solicitude,  about  so  trifling  a  mat- 
ter, might  have  on  the  men.  Remember,  that  he 
wjio  goes  into  battle,  only  puts  his  own  life  to  the 
hazard  ;  but  that  he  who  abandons  the  field  sports 
with  the  lives  of  his  soldiers.  Do  not  give  them 
licave  to  suppose,  that  even  your  dearest  interest 
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Gould  tempt  you  from  the  front  of  danger,  when  it 
is  your  duty  to  remain  there."  Thaddeus  obeyed 
his  grandfather  in  silence  ;  and  at  seven  o*clock 
the  army  resumed  its^  march. 

Near  Zielime,  the  prince  was  saluted  by  a  rein- 
forcement of  fresh  troops.  This  succour  appeared 
very  seasonably.  The  scouts  had  brought  infor- 
mation, that  directly  across  the  plain,  the  Russians, 
under  the  command  of  general  Branicki,  with 
doubled  numbers,  were  drawn  up  in  order  of  battle, 
to  dispute  their  progress^ 

Thaddeus,  for  the  first  time,  shuddered  at  the 
sight  of  the  enemy.  Should  his  friends  be  defeat- 
ed, what  might  be  the  fate  of  his  grandfather,  now 
rendered  helpless  by  his  wounds  !  Occupied  by 
these  fears,  with  anxiety  in  his  heart,  he  kept  his 
place  at  the  head  of  the  light  horse,  close  to  the 
hill. 

Prince  Poniatowski  ordered  the  lines  to  extend 
themselves,  thai  the  right  should  reach  to  the  riv- 
er ;  and  the  left  be  covered  by  a  rising  ground,  on 
which  were  mounted  seven  pieces  of  ordnance. 
Immediately  after  these  dispositions,  the  battle 
commenced.  It  continued  with  violence  and  una- 
bating  fury,  from  eight  in  the  morning  until  sunset. 
Several  times  during  the  contest,  the  Poles  were 
driven  from  their  ground  ;  but  recovering  them- 
selves, and  animated  by  their  commanders,  they 
prosecuted  the  fight  with  advantage.  General 
Branicki,  perceiving  that  the  fortune  of  the  day 
was  going  against  him,  ordered  up  the  body  of  Re- 
serve, consisting  of  four  thousand  men,  besides 
several  cannon  ;  for  the  latter,  they  erected  tempo- 
rary batteries  in  a  few  minutes  j  with  this   unex- 


THADDEUS     OF     WARSAW.  oT 

pectecl  addition  of  new  forces,  he  opened  a  rapid 
and  destructive  fire  on  the  Polanders,  who,  already- 
sinking  with  the  fatigue  of  marching,  and  the  heat 
of  the  sun,  were  now  on  the  point  of  giving  way. 
Kosciuszko,  alarmed  at  the  retrograde  motion  of 
the  troops,  gave  orders  for  a  close  attack  on  the 
enemy  in  front,  whilst  Thaddeus,  at  the  head  of 
his  hussars,  should  wheel  round  the  hill  of  artille- 
ry, and  with  loud  cries  charge  the  opposite  flank- 
This  stratagem  succeeded.  The  cossacs,  who 
were  posted  on  that  spot,  seeing  the  impetuosity 
of  the  Poles,  and  the  quarter  whence  they  came, 
supposed  them  to  be  a  fresh  squadron,  gava 
ground,  and  opening  in  all  directions,  threw  theiiv 
own  people  into  a  confusion  that  completed  the 
defeat.  Kosciuszko  and  the  prince  were  equally 
successful,  where  they  attacked  ;  and  a  general 
panic  amongst  their  adversaries  was  the  conse- 
quence. The  whole  of  the  Russian  army  now 
took  to  flight,  except  a  few  regiments  of  carabi- 
niers,who  were  entangled  between  the  river  and  the 
Poles.  These  were  immediately  surrounded  by 
a  battalion  of  Masovian  infantry  ;  who,  enraged  at 
the  loss  that  their  body  had  sustained  the  preceding 
day,  answered  the  cry  for  quarter,  with  reproach 
and  derision.  At  this  instant,  the  Sobieski  squad- 
ron, who  were  scouring  the  field,  came  up  ;  and 
Thaddeus,  who  saw  the  perilous  situation  of  these 
regiments,  ordered  the  slaughter  to  cease,  and  the 
men  to  be  taken  prisoners.  The  Masovians  ex= 
hibited  strong  signs  of  dissatisfaction  at  such  com- 
mands ;  but  the  young  count,  charging  through 
them,  ranged  his  troops  before  the  Russians,  and 
tijreatened,  that  the  first. man  who  shoujd  dure  H> 
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lift  a  sword  against  his  order,  should  be  shot.  The 
Poles  dropped  their  arms.  The  poor  carabiniers 
fell  on  their  knees  to  thank  his  raercy  ;  whilst 
their  officers,  in  a  sullen  silence,  which  seemed 
ashamed  of  g-ratitude,  surrendered  their  swords  in- 
to the  hands  of  their  deliverers. 

During  this  scene,  only  one  very  young  Rus- 
sian appeared  wholly  refractory.  He  held  up  his 
sword,  in  a  menacing  posture,  when  Thaddeus, 
who  was  approaching,  drew  near  ;  and  before  he 
bad  time  to  speak,  the  young  man  made  a  longe 
at  his  breast,  which  a  hussar  parried  with  great 
dexterity  ;  and,  striking  him  to  the  earth,  would 
have  killed  him  on  the  spot,  had  not  Thaddeus 
caught  the  blow  on  his  own  sword  :  then  instantly 
dismounting,  he  raised  the  officer  from  the  ground, 
and  apologiaied  for  the  too  hasty  zeal  of  the  soldier. 
The  youth  blushed,  and,  bowing,  presented  his 
sword  ;  which  was  received,  and  directly  returned. 

"  Brave  Sir,"  said  Thaddeus,  "  I  consider  my- 
self ennobled  in  restoring  this  sword  to  him,  who 
has  so  courageously  defended  it." 

The  Russian  made  no  reply,  but  by  a  second 
bow  ;  and  put  his  hand  on  his  breast,  which  was. 
wet  with  blood.  Ceremony  was  now  at  an  end. 
Thaddeus  never  looked  upon  the  unfortunate  as 
strangers  :  accosting  the  wounded  young  soldier 
with  a  friendly  voice,  he  assured  him  of  his  ser- 
vices, and  made  him  lean  on  his  shoulder.  The  offi- 
cer, incapable  of  speaking,  accepted  the  assistance 
of  his  enemy  ;  but  before  a  conveyance  could  ar- 
rive, for  which  two  men  were  dispatched,  he  faint- 
ed in  his  arms.  Thaddeus,  who  was  obliged  to 
join  the  prince  with  his  prisoners,  very  unwilling- 
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ly  left  the  young  Russian  in  this  situation.  Before 
he  did  so,  he  directed  one  of  his  lieutenants  to  stay 
behind  ;  and  to  take  care,  that  the  surgeons  should 
pay  attention  to  the  officer,  and  have  his  litter  car- 
ried next  to  the  palatine's  during  the  remainder  of 
the  march. 

When  the  army  halted  at  nine  o'clock,  prepa- 
rations were  made  to  fix  the  camp,  and  in  case  of 
a  surprisal  from  any  part  of  the  dispersed  enemy, 
which  mitrht  have  rallied,  orders  were  deHvered  for 
throwing  up  a  dyke.  Thaddeus,  having  been  as- 
sured that  his  grandftither,  and  the  wounded  Rus- 
sian, w^ere  comfortably  stationed  together,  did  not 
hesitate  to  accept  Vv'itk  alacrity  the  command  of 
the  entrenching  party.  To  that  end,  he  wrapped 
himself  loosely  in  his  pelise,  and  prepared  for  a 
long  watch.  The  night  was  beautiful.  It  being 
the  month  of  June,  a  softening  warmth  still  floated 
throup;h  the  air,  as  if  the  moon,  which  shone  over 
his  head,  emitted  heat,  as  well  afs  splendour.  His 
mind  was  in  unison  with  the  season.  He  rode 
slowly  round,  from  bank  to  bank;  sometimes 
speaking  to  the  workers  in  the  fosse  ;  sometimes 
lingering  for  a  few  minutes,  looking  on  the  ground, 
he  thought  on  the  element  of  which  he  was  com- 
posed, to  which  he  might  so  soon  return  ;  then 
gazing  upwards,  be  observed  the  silent  march  of 
the  stars,  and  the  moving  scene  of  the  heavens. 
On  whatever  object  he  cast  his  eyes,  his  soul, 
which  the  recent  events  had  dissolved  into  a  tem- 
per not  the  less  delightful  for  being  tinged  with 
melancholy,  meditated  with  intense  compassion  ; 
and  dwelt  with  wonder  on  the  mind  of  man  ; 
which,  whilst  it  adores  the  Creator  of  the  universe, 
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:\nd  measures  the  immensity  of  space,  with  an  ex- 
pansion of  intellect  almost  divine,  can  devote  itself 
to  the  narrow  limits  of  sublunary  possessions  ;  and 
exchange  the  boundless  paradise  above,  for  the 
low  enjoyments  of  human  pride.  He  looked  with 
pity  over  that  wide  tract  of  land,  which  now  lay 
betwixt  him  and  the  remains  of  th-Ose  four  thou- 
sand Russians,  who  had  failen  victims  to  the  insa- 
tiate desire  of  ambition.  He  well  knew  the  differ- 
ence between  a  defender  of  his  own  country,  and 
the  invader  of  another's.  His  heart  beat,  his  soul 
expanded,  at  the  prospect  of  securing  liberty  and 
life  to  a  virtuous  people  ;  h^felt  all  the  happiness 
of  such  an  achievement,  while  he  could  imagine 
only  how  that  spirit  must  shrink  from  reflection, 
which  would  animate  the  self-condemned  slave  to 
fight,  i"K)t  merely  to  fasten  chains  on  others,  but  to 
rivet  his  own  still  closer.  The  best  affections  of 
man,  having  put  the  sword  into  the  hand  of  Thad- 
deus,  his  principles,  as  a  christian,  did  not  re- 
inonstrate  against  his  passion  for  arms. 

When  he  was  told  that  the  fortifications  were  fin- 
ished, he  retired,  with  a  tranquil  step  and  smiling 
countenance,  towards  the  Mascvian  quarters.  He 
found  the  palatine  awake,  and  eager  to  welcome 
him  with  the  joyful  information,  that  his  wounds 
were  so  slight,  as  to  promise  a  speedy  amendment. 
Thaddcus  asked  for  his  prisoner.  The  palatine 
said,  "  he  is  in  the  next  tent  ;  where^  according  to 
your  desire,  the  surgeon  closely  attends  him  ;  and 
he  has  given  a  very  favourable  opinion  of  his 
wound,  which  was  a  shot  through  the  muscles  of 
the  breast." 
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^'  Have  you  seen  him,  my  dear  Sir  ?"  inquired 
Thaddeus,  "  Does  he  express  himself,  as  if  he 
thinks  himself  well  treated  ?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  palatine,  "  I  was  supported 
into  his  marquee,  before  I  retired  to  my  own.  I 
told  him  who  I  was,  and  repeated  your  offers  of  ser- 
vice. He  received  my  proffer,  with  lively  expres-. 
sions  of  gratitude  ;  and  at  the  same  time  declared, 
that  he  had  nothing  to  blame,  but  his  own  folly,  for  * 
bringing  him  to  the  state  in  which  he  now  lies." 

'^  How,  my  lord  !"  rejoined  Thaddeus,  rather 
surprised,  "  Does  he  repent  of  being  a  soldier  ?  or 
is  he  ashamed  of  the  cause  for  which  he  fought  ?** 

"  Both,  Thaddeus  ;  he  is  not  a  Russian,  but  a 
voung  Englishman." 

"  An  Englishman  1  and  raise  his  arm  against  a 
country  struggling  for  liberty  1" 

''•  It  is  very  true  ;"  returned  the  palatine,  "  but 
i.s  he  confessed,  that  it  was  his  folly,  and  the  per- 
suasions of  others,  which  impelled  him,  he  merits 
pardon  ;  he  is  a  mere  youth  ;  I  think,  hardly  of 
your  age.  I  understand  that  he  is  of  rank  ;  and 
having  undertaken  the  tour  of  Europe,  under  the 
direction  of  a  travelling  governor,  he  took  Russia 
in  his  route.  At  Petersburgh  he  became  intimate 
with  many  of  the  nobility  ;  particularly  with  count 
Branicki,  at  whose  house  he  resided  :  and  when  his 
lordship  was  named  to  the  command  of  the  army 
in  Poland,  Mr.  Somerset,  (for  that  is  your  prison- 
er's name)  instigated  by  his  own  volatility,  and  the 
arguments  of  his  host,  volunteered  with  him  ;  and 
so  followed  his  friend,  to  oppose  that  freedom  here, 
which  he  would  have  asserted  in  his  o\vn  nation." 
Vol.  I.  F 
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Thaddeus  thanked  his  grandfather  for  this  infop- 
mation  ;  and  pleased  that  the  young  man,  who  had 
so  much  interested  him,  was  not  a  Muscovite,  he 
gaily,  and  instantly  repaired  to  his  tent. 

A  generous  heart  is  as  eloquent  in  acknowledg- 
ing benefits,  as  it  is  bounteous  in  bestowing  them  ; 
and  Mr.  Somerset  received  his  preserver  with  the 
warmest  demonstrations  of  gratitude.  Thaddeus 
begged  him  not  to  consider  himself  as  particularly 
obliged,  by  a  conduct,  which  every  soldier  of  hon- 
our has  a  right  to  expect  from  another.  The  Eng- 
lishman bowed  his  head  ;  and  Thaddeus  sat  down 
by  his  bed-side,  where  he  remained  for  near  an 
hour. 

Whilst  he  gathered  from  his  own  lips  a  corrob- 
oration of  the  narrative  of  the  palatine,  he  could 
not  forbear  inquiring,  how  a  person  of  his  appar- 
ent candour,  and  who  was  also  the  native  of  a  soil, 
where  liberty  had  so  long  been  the  palladium  of  its 
happiness,  could  volunteer  in  a  cause,  the  object  of 
which  was  to  make  a  brave  people  slaves. 

Somerset  listened  to  these  questions  with  blush- 
es ;  and  they  did  not  leave  his  face,  when  he  con- 
fessed, that  all  he  could  say  in  extenuation  of  what 
he  had  done,  was  to  plead  his  youth,  and  having 
thought  litile  on  the  subject. 

"  I  was  wrought  upon,'*  continued  he,  "  by  a 
variety  of  circumstances  ;  first,  the  principles  of 
Mr.  Loftus,  my  governor,  are  strongly  in  favour 
of  the  court  of  Petersburgh  :  secondly,  my  father 
disliked  the  army,  and  I  adored  it  ;  this  was  the 
only  opportunity  which  presented  itself,  in  which 
I  might  ever  satisfy  my  passion  ;  and  lastly,  I  be- 
lieve that  I  was  dazzled  by  the  picture  which  the 
young  men  about  me  drew  of  the  campaign.    I 
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longed  to  be  a  soldier  ;  they  persuaded  me  ;  and 
I  followed  them  to  the  field,  as  I  would  have  done 
to  a  ball-room,  heedless  of  the  consequence.'* 

"  Yet,  (replied  Thaddeus,  smiling,)  from  the  in- 
trepidity with  which  you  maintained  your  ground, 
when  your  arms  were  demanded,  any  one  might 
have  thought,  that  your  whole  soul,  as  well  as  your 
body>  was  engaged  in  the  cause." 

"  To  be  sure,"  returned  Somerset,  "  I  was  a 
blockhead  to  be  there  ;  but  when  there,  I  shoul^l 
have  despised  myself  forever,  had  I  given  up  my 
honour  to  those  ruffians,  who  would  have  wrested*" 
my  sword  from  me  I  But  when  you  came,  noble 
Sobieski,  it  was  the  fate  of  war,  and  I  confided  my- 
self to  a  brave  man." 
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CHAP.  IV. 

Each  succeeding  morning,  not  only  brought 
iresh  symptoms  of  recovery  to  the  two  invalids  ; 
but  condensed  the  interest  and  admiration  of  the 
young  men  into  a  solid  and  ardent  esteem. 

It  is  not  the  disposition  of  youthful  minds,  to 
weigh  for  months  and  years,  the  sterling  value  of 
those  qualities  which  attract  them.  As  soon  as 
they  see  virtue,  they  respect  it  ;  as  soon  as  they 
meet  kindness,  they  believe  it  ;  and  as  soon  as  a 
union  of  both  presents  itself,  they  love  it.  Not 
having  passed  through  the  disappointments  of  a 
delusive  world,  they  grasp  for  reality  every  pa- 
geant w  hich  appears.  They  have  not  yet  admitted 
that  cruel  doctrine,  which,  when  it  takes  effect,  cre- 
ates and  extends  the  misery  it  affects  to  cure. 
Whilst  we  give  up  our  souls  to  suspicion,  we  grad- 
ually learn  to  deceive  ;  whilst  we  repress  the  fer- 
vours of  our  own  hearts,  we  freeze  those  which  ap- 
proach us  ;  whilst  we  cautiously  avoid  occasions 
of  receiving  pain,  at  every  remove,  we  acquire  an 
unconscious  influence  to  inflict  it  on  those  who  fol- 
low^ us.  They  again  meet  from  our  conduct  and 
lips,  the  reason  and  the  lesson,  to  destroy  the  ex- 
panding sensibilities  of  their  nature  ;  and  thus  the 
tormenting  chain  of  deceived  and  deceiving  char- 
acters is  lengthened  to  infinitude. 

About  the  latter  end  of  the  month,  Sobieski  re- 
reived  a  summons,  desiring  his  immediate  attend- 
ance at  court  ;  where  a  diet  was  to  be  held,  in  con- 
^;cq'jence  of  the  victory  at  Zlelime,  to  consider  of 
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future  proceedings.  In  the  same  packet,  his 
majesty  enclosed  a  collar  and  investiture  of  the 
order  of  St.  Stanislaus,  as  an  acknowledgment 
of  service  to  the  young  Thaddeus  ;  and  a  note 
from  himself,  expressing  his  commands,  that  he 
should  return  with  the  palatine,  and  the  other  gen- 
erals, to  receive  thanks  from  the  throne. 

Thaddeus,  half  wild  with  delight,  at  the  thoughts 
of  so  soon  meeting  his  mother,  ran  to  the  tent  of 
his  British  friend,  to  communicate  the  tidings. 
Somerset  participated  in  his  pleasure  ;  and,  with 
reciprocal  warmth,  accepted  the  invitation  to  go 
with  him  to  Villanow. 

"  I  would  follow  you,  my  friend,"  said  he,  pres- 
sing the  hand  of  Thaddeus,  who  was  eagerly  de- 
scribing the  merits  of  the  countess,  and  the  beau- 
ties of  his  home,  "  all  over  the  world." 

"  Then  I  will  take  you  to  the  most  charming 
spot  in  it  I"  cried  he, ''  Villanow  is  an  Eden  ;  and 
my  mother,  the  dear  angel,  who  would  make  a  de- 
sert so  to  me." 

"  You  speak  so  rapturously  of  your  enchanted 
castle,  Thaddeus,"  returned  his  friend,  "  that  I  do 
believe,  I  shall  have  to  consider  my  knight-errant- 
ry, in  being  fool  enough  to  thrust  myself  amidst  a 
fray,  in  which  I  had  no  business,  as  one  of  the 
wisest  decisions  of  my  life  1" 

"  I  consider  it,"  replied  Thaddeus,  "  as  one  of 
the  luckiest  events  in  mine." 

Before  the  palatine  quitted  the  camp,  Somerset 
thought  it  proper  to  acquaint  Mr,  Loftus,  who  was 
yet  at  Petersburgh,  of  the  particulars  of  his  late 
danger  ;  and  that  he  was  going  to  Warsaw  with  his 
new  friends,  where  he  should  remain  for  several 
F  2 
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wetks.  He  added,  that  as  the  c^urt  of  ]P*oIand^ 
through  the  intercession  of  the  palatine,  had  gen- 
erously given  him  his  liberty,  he  should  be  able  to 
see  every  thing  in  that  country  worthy  of  investi- 
gation ;  and  that  he  would  write  to  him  again,  en- 
closing letters  for  England,  soon  after  his  arrival 
at  the  Polish  capital. 

The  weather  continuing  fine,  in  a  few  days  the 
party  left  Zielime  ;  and  the  palatine  and  Somerset 
being  so  far  restored  from  their  wounds,  that  they 
could  walk  about,  the  one  with  a  crutch,  and  the 
other,  by  the  support  of  his  friend's  arm  ;  they 
went  through  the  journey  with  animation  and 
pleasure.  The  benign  wisdom  of  Sobieski  ;  the 
intelligent  enthusiasm  of  Thaddeus  ;  and  the  play- 
ful vivacity  of  Somerset  ;  mingling  their  different 
natures,  produced  such  a  beautiful  union,  that  the 
minutes  flew  even  as  fast  as  their  wishes.  A  week 
more  carried  them  into  the  palatinate  of  Masovia  ; 
and  soon  afterwards,  within  the  walls  of  Villanow.. 

Every  thing  that  presented  it$elf  to  Mr.  Somerset 
was  new  and.  fascinating.  He  saw,  in  the  domestic 
felicity  of  his  friend,  scenes  which  reminded  him 
of  the  social  harmony  of  his  own  home.  He  be- 
held, in  the  palace  and  retinue  of  Sobieski,  all  that 
magnificence,  which  bespoke  the  descendant  of  a 
great  king,  who  even  now  wanted  nothing  of  royal 
grandeur,  but  the  crown  ;  which  he  had  the  mag- 
nanimity to  think,  and  to  declare^  was  then  placed 
upon  a  more  worthy  brow.  Whilst  Somerset  ven- 
erated this  true  patriot,  the  high  tone  which  his 
mind  acquired,  was  not  lowered,  by  associating 
with  characters,  who  came  nearer  to  the  common 
standard.  The  friends  of  Sobieski  were  men  of 
tried  probity  :  Men,  who  at  all  times  preferred 
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their  country's  welfare,  before  their  own  peculiar 
interest.  Mr.  Somerset,  day  after  day,  listened 
with  deep  attention  to  these  virtuous  and  energetic 
noblemen.  He  saw  them  full  of  fire  and  personal 
courage,  when  the  affairs  of  Poland  were  discussed  ; 
and  he  beheld,  with  amazement  and  admiration, 
their  perfect  forgetfulness  of  themselves,  in  their 
passion  for  the  general  good.  In  these  moments, 
his  heaft  bowed  down  before  them  ;  and  all  the 
pride  of  an  ancient  Briton  distended  his  breast, 
when  he  thought,  that  such  as  these  men  are,  his 
ancestors  were.  He  remembered,,  how  often  their 
almost  chivalric  virtues  used  to  occupy  his  reflect 
tions  in  the  picture  gallery  at  Somerset  Castle  ;  and 
his  doubts,  when,  he  compared  what  is,  with  what 
was,  that  history  had  glossed  over  the  actions  of  past 
centuries  ;  or  else,  that  a  different  order  of  men 
lived  then  from  those  which  now  inhabit  tlie  world. 
Thus,  studying  the  sublime  characters  of  Sobieski 
and  his  friends,  and  enjoying  the  endearing  kind- 
nesses of  Thaddeus  and  his  mother,  did  a  fortnight 
pass  away,  without  his  even  recollecting  the  prom- 
ise of  writing  to  his  governor.  At  the  end  of  that 
period,  he  stole  an  hour  from  the  countess's  socie- 
ty ;  and  enclosed,  in  a  short  letter  to  Mr.  Loftus, 
the  following  epistle  to  his  mother. 

To  Lady  Somerset^  Somerset^Castky 
Leicestershire, 

"  Many  weeks  ago,  my  dearest  mother,  I  wrote 
a  letter  of  seven  sheets  from  Petersburgh  ;  which, 
long  ere  this  time,  you  and  my  dear  father  must 
have  received.  I  attempted  to  give  you  some  idea 
of  the  manners  of  Russia,  with  the  face  of  the  coun- 
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try  ;  and  my  vanity  whispers,  that  I  succeeded  tol- 
erably well.  The  court  of  the  famous  Catherine, 
and  the  attentions  of  the  hospitable  Count  Branic- 
ki,  were  uien  the  subjects  of  my  pen. 

"  But,  how  shall  I  account  for  my  being  here  ? 
How  shall  I  allay  your  surprise  and  displeasure, 
on  seeing  that  this  letter  is  dated  from  Warsaw  ! 
I  know  that  1  have  acted  against  the  wish  of  my 
father,  in  visiting  one  of  those  countries,  which  he 
interdicted.  I  know  that  I  have  disobeyed  your 
commands,  in  ever  having,  at  any  period  of  my 
life,  taken  up  arms  without  an  indispensable  ne- 
cessity :  but  I  have  nothing  to  allege  in  my  de- 
fence. I  fell  in  the  way  of  temptation,  and  I  yield- 
ed to  it.  I  really  cannot  enumerate  all  the  things 
which  induced  me  to  volunteer  with  the  Russians  ; 
suffice  it  to  say,  that  I  did  so  ;  and  that  we  were 
defeated  by  the  Poles  at  Zielime  :  and  as  Heaven 
has  rather  rewarded  your  prayers,  than  punished 
my  imprudence,  I  trust  you  will  do  the  same,  and 
pardon  an  indiscretion  that  I  will  never  repeat. 

"Notwithstanding  all  this,  I  must  have  lost  my 
life  through  my  folly,  had  I  not  been  preserved, 
even  in  the  moment  when  death  was  pending  over 
me,  by  a  young  officer,  with  whose  family  I  now 
am.  The  very  sound  of  their  title  will  create  your 
respect  ;  for  we,  of  the  Patrician  order,  have  a 
strange  tenacity  in  our  belief,  that  virtue  is  heredi- 
tary ;  and  in  this  instance  our  creed  is  duly  hon- 
oured. The  title  is  Sobieski  :  the  family  which 
bears  it,  is  the  only  remaining  posterity  of  the 
great  monarch  of  that  name  ;  and  the  count,  who 
is  at  its  head,  is  palatine  of  Masovia  ;  which,  next 
to  the  throne,  is  the  first  dignity  in  the  state.  He 
is  one  of  the  warmest  champions  of  his  country's 
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rights  :  and  though  born  to  command,  he  has  so 
fariransgressed  the  golden  adage  of  despots,  '  Ig- 
norance and  subjection^  that  throughout  his  territo- 
ries, every  man  is  taught  to  worship  his  God  ^vitIT 
his  heart,  as  well  as  with  his  knees.  The  under- 
standings of  his  peasants  are  opened  to  all  useful 
knowledge  :  he  does  not  put  books  of  science  and 
speculation  into  their  hands,  to  consume  their  time 
in  vain  idleness  :  He  gives  them  the  Bible  ;  and 
implements  of  industry  ;  to  afford  them  the  means 
of  knowing,  and  of  practising  their  duty.  All  Ma- 
sovia,  around  his  palace,  blooms  like  a  garden. 
The  cheerful  faces  of  the  farmers,  and  the  bless- 
ings which  I  hear  them  implore  on  the  family, 
when  I  am  walking  in  the  fields  with  the  young 
count,  (for  in  this  country,  the  sons  bear  the  same 
title  with  their  fathers)  have  even  drawn  a  few 
delighted  drops  from  the  eyes  of  your  '  thoughtless 
aon  /'  I  know  that  you  think  I  have  nothing  senti* 
mental  about  me  ;  else  you  would  not,  so  often, 
have  poured  into  my  not  inattentive  ears,  '  that  it 
is  by  the  sensibilities  of  the  heart,  we  are  to  esti- 
mate the  pleasures  of  earth  and  heaven  :  shut  our 
eyes  against  them,  and  we  are  merely  nicely  con- 
structed speculums,  which  reflect  the  beauties  of 
nature,  but  enjoy  none.'  You  see,  mamma,  that 
I  both  remember  and  adopt  your  lessons. 

"  Thaddeus  Sobieski  is  the  grandson  of  the  pal- 
atine, and  the  last  of  his  illustrious  race.  It  is  to 
him,  that  I  owe  the  preservation  of  my  life  at 
^  Zielime  :  and  much  of  my  happiness  since  ;  for, 
he  is  not  only  the  bravest,  but  the  most  amiable 
young  man  in  the  kingdom  ;  and  he  is  my  friend. 
Indeed,  as  things  have  happened,  you  must  think, 
chat  out- of  evil  has  come  good.     Though  I  have 
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been  disobedient,  my  fault  bas  introduced  me  to 
the  affection  of  people,  whose  friendship,  hence- 
forward, will  constitute  the  greatest  pleasure  of 
my  days.  The  mother  of  Thaddeus  is  the  only 
daughter  of  the  palatine  ;  and  of  her,  I  can  say  no 
more,  than  that  nothing  on  earth  can  more  remind 
me  of  you  ;  she  is  equally  charming,  equally 
tender  to  your  son. 

"  Whilst  the  palatine  is  engaged  at  the  diet,  her 
ladyship,  Thaddeus,  and  myself,  with  now  and 
then  a  few  visitors  from  Warsaw,  form  the  most 
agreeable  parties  you  can  suppose.  We  walk  to- 
gether, we  read  together,  we  converse  together, 
we  sing  together  :  at  least,  the  countess  sings  to 
us,  which  is  all  the  same  :  and  you  know,  that 
time  flies  swiftly  on  the  wings  of  harmony.  She 
has  an  uncommonly  sweet  voice  ;  and  a  taste, 
which  I  never  heard  paralleled.  By  the  way,  you 
cannot  imagine  any  thing  more  beautiful  than  the 
Polish  music.  It  partakes  of  that  delicious  lan- 
guor, so  distinguished  in  the  Turkish  airs  ;  with 
a  mingling  of  those  wandering  melodies,  which 
the  now-forgotten  composers  must  have  caught 
from  the  Tartars.  In  short,  whilst  the  countess  is 
singing,  I  hardly  suffer  myself  to  breathe  ;  and  I 
feel,  just  what  our  poetical  friend,  William  Scars- 
dale,  said  a  twelvemonth  ago,  at  a  concert  of  yours, 
'  I  feel  as  if  love  sat  upon  my  heart,  and  flapped  it 
with  his  wings.* 

"  I  have  tried  all  my  powers  of  persuasion,  to 
prevail  on  this  charming  countess  to  visit  our  coun- 
try. I  have  over  and  over  again  told  her  of  you, 
and  described  you  to  her  ;  that  you  are  near  her 
own  age  ;  (for  this  lovely  woman,  though  she  has 
a  son  near  twenty,  is   not  more  than  forty)  that 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  tl 

you  are  as  fond  of  your  ordinary  boy,  as  she  is  of 
hev/ieeriess  one  ;  that  in  short,  you  and  my  father 
will  receive  her,  and  Thaddeus,  and  the  palatine, 
with  open  arms  and  hearts,  if  they  will  condescend 
to  visit  our  humble  home,  at  the  end  of  the  war.  I 
believe  that  I  have  repeated  my  entreaties,  both  to 
her  ladyship  and  my  friend,  regularly  every  day, 
since  my  arrival  at  Villanow  ;  but  always  with  the 
same  ill  success  :  She  smiles,  and  refuses  :  and 
Thaddeus  '  shakes  his  ambrosial  curls*  with  a  very 
^  godlike  frown*  of  denial  ;  I  hope,  that  it  is  self- 
denial^  in  compliment  to  his  mother's  cruel  and 
unprovoked  negative. 

"  Before  I  proceed,  I  must  give  you  some  idea 
of  the  real  appearance  of  this  palace.  I  recollect 
your  having  read  a  superficial  account  of  it,  in  the 
few  slight  sketches  of  Poland,  which  have  been 
published  in  England  ;  but  the  pictures  which 
they  exhibit  are  so  faint,  that  they  hardly  resem- 
ble the  original.  Pray  do  not  laugh  at  me,  if  I  be- 
gin in  the  usual  descriptive  style  !  you  know,  that 
there  is  only  one  way  to  describe  houses,  and  lands 
and  rivers  ;  so  no  blame  can  be  thrown  on  me  for 
taking  the  beaten  path  where  there  is  no  other. 
To  commence-— 

"  When  we  left  Zielime,  and  advanced  into  the 
province  of  Masovia,  the  country  around  Prague 
rose  at  every  step  in  fresh  beauty.  The  number- 
less chains  of  gently-swelling  hills,  which  encom- 
pass it  on  each  side  of  the  Vistula,  were  in  some 
parts  chequered  with  corn  fields,  meadows,  and 
green  pastures,  covered  with  sheep,  whose  soft 
bleatings  trilled  in  my  ears,  and  transported  my 
senses  into  new  regions  ;  so  different  was  my 
charmed  and  tranquillized  mind,  from  those  toss- 
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ing  anxieties  attendant  on  the  horrors  I  had  re- 
cently  witnessed.  Surely,  there  is  nothing  in  the 
rational  world,  short  of  the  most  undivided  recip- 
rocal attachment,  that  has  such  power  over  the 
workings  of  the  human  heart,  as  the  mild  sweet- 
ness of  nature.  The  most  ruffled  temper,  when 
emerging  from  the  town,  will  subside  into  a  calm, 
at  the  sight  of  a  wide  stretch  of  landscape  repos- 
ing in  the  twilight  of  a  fine  evening.  It  is  then 
that  the  spirit  of  peace  settles  upon  the  heart,  un- 
fett<;Ts  the  thoughts,  and  elevates  the  soul  to  the 
Creator.  It  is  then  that  we  behold  the  Parent  of 
the  universe  in  his  works  ;  when  we  see  h  is  gran« 
deur,  in  earth,  sea,  and  sky  ;  feel  his  affection,  in 
the  emotions  which  they  raise  ;  and,  half  mortal, 
half  ethcrealized,  forget  where  we  are,  in  the  an- 
ticipation of  what  that  world  must  be,  of  Which  this 
lovely  earth  is  merely  the  shadow. 

"  Autumn  seemed  to  be  unfolding  all  her  beau- 
ties,  to  greet  the  return  of  the  palatine.  In  one 
part,  the  haymakers  were  mowing  the  hay,  and 
heaping  it  into  stacks  ;  in  another,  the  reapers 
were  gathering  up  the  wheat,  with  a  troop  of  rosy 
little  gleaners  behind  theai  ;  each  of  whom 
might  have  tempted  the  proudest  Palemon  in 
Christendom,  to  have  changed  her  toil  into  *  n  g^efi- 
tier  duty.*  Such  a  landscape,  intermingled  with 
the  little  farms  of  these  honest  people,  whom  the 
philanthropy  of  Sobieski  has  rendered  free,  (for  it 
is  a  tract  of  his  extensive  domains  that  I  am  de* 
scribing,)  remind  me  of  Somerset.  Cottages  are 
dispersed  amongst  the  deep  hollows  of  the  vales  ; 
and  are  seen  peeping  from  amidst  the  thick  um- 
brage of  the  woods,  which  cover  the  face  of  the 
hills.     Their  irregular  forms,    and  thatched   roofs^ 
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with  many  of  their  infant  inhabitants  playing  at 
the  doors,  composed  such  lovely  groups,  that  I 
wished  for  our  dear  Mary's  pencil  and  fingers,  (for 
alas  !  that  way  mine  are  motionless  !)  to  trans- 
port them  to  your  eyes. 

"  The  palace  of  Villanow,   which  is  castellated, 
and  stands  in  the  midst  of  a  fortress,  now  burst  up- 
on my  view.     It  rears  its  embattled  head  from  the 
summit  of  a  hill,   that  gradually    slopes   down  to- 
wards the  Vistula,    and  borders,   to  the  south,  the 
plain  of  Vola  ;  a  spot,  so  long  famous  for  the  elec- 
tion of  the  kings  of  Poland.     On  the  north  of  the 
building,  the  earth  is  cut  into   natural   ramparts, 
which    rise    in    high  succession,   until  they  reach 
the  foundations  of  the  palace,    where  they    termi- 
nate, in  a  noble    terrace.     These  ramparts,   cover- 
ed with  grass,   overlook  the   stone    outworks,  and 
spread  down  to  the  bottom  of  -the  hili,  which,  be- 
ing clothed   with  fine  trees,  and  luxuriant  under- 
wood,  forms  such  a  rich  and  verdant  base  to  the 
fortress,  as  I  have  not  language  to  describe  ;    were 
1  privileged  to   be  poetical,   I   would   say,    that  it 
reminds  me  of  the  god  of  war,  sleeping  amid  roses 
in  the  bower  of  love.     Here,  the  eye  may  wander 
over  the  gifts   of  bounteous   nature,  arraying  hill 
and  dale  in  all  the  united  treasures  of  spring   and 
autumn.     The    forest   stretches  its  yet    unsunned 
arms  to  the   breeze  ;  whilst  that  breeze  comes  la- 
den with  the  fragrance  of  the  tented  hay,  and  the 
thousand    sweets    breathed    from  those    flowers, 
which  in  this  delicious  country  weep  honey. 

"  A  magnificent  flight  of  steps  led  us  from  the 
foot  of  the  ramparts,  up  to  the  gate  of  the  palace. 
We  entered  it  ;  and  were  presently  surrounded 
by  a  train  of  attendants,  in  such  sumptuous  Uveries, 
Vol.  I.  G 
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that  I  found  myself  all  at  once  carried  hack  into 
the  fifteenth  century  ;  and  might  have  fancied 
myself  within  the  courtly  halls  of  our  Tudors  and 
Plantagenets.  You  can  better  conceive,  than  I 
can  paint,  the  scene  which  took  place,  between 
the  palatine,  the  countess,  and  her  son.  I  can  on- 
ly repeat,  that  from  that  hour  I  have  known  no 
want  of  happiness,  but  what  arises  from  regret-, 
that  my  dear  family  are  not  partakers  with  me. 

"  You  know,  that  this  stupendous  building  was 
the  favourite  residence  of  John  Sobieski ;  and  that 
he  erected  it,  as  a  resting  place  from  the  labours 
of  his  long  and  glorious  reign.  I  cannot  move, 
without  meeting  some  vestige  of  that  truly  great 
monarch.  I  sleep  in  his  bed-chamber :  there 
hangs  his  portrait,  dressed  in  the  robes  of  sove- 
reignty ;  here,  are  suspended  the  arms,  with  which 
he  saved  those  kingdoms,  which  arenow  coalescing 
to  the  destruction  of  Poland.  On  one  side,  is  his 
library  ;  on  the  other,  the  little  chapel,  in  which 
he  used  to  pay  his  morning  and  evening  devotions. 
Wherever  I  look,  my  eye  finds  some  object,  to  ex- 
cite my  reflections  and  emulation.  The  noble 
dead  seem  to  address  me  from  their  graves  ;  and 
I  blush  at  the  inglorious  life  I  might  have  pursu- 
.ed,  had  I  never  visited  this  house,  and  its  inhabi- 
tants :  yet,  my  dearest  mother,  I  do  not  mean  to 
reproach  you  ;  nor  to  insinuate,  that  my  revered 
father,  and  brave  ancestors,  have  not  set  me  ex- 
amples as  bright,  as  man  need  follow ;  but  human 
nature  is  capricious  :  we  are  not  so  easily  stimu- 
lated by  what  is  always  in  our  view  ;  as  with  sights, 
which  rising  up,  when  we  are  removed  from  our 
customary  associations,  surprise  and  captivate  our 
attention.     Villanow  has  only  awakened  me  to  the 
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fesson,  which  I  conned  over  in  drowsy  care- 
lessness at  home.  Thaddeus  Sobieski  is  hard- 
ly one  year  my  senior  ;  but  good  Heaven  I 
what  has  he  not  done  ?  what  has  he  not  ac- 
quired ?  Whilst  I  abused  the  indulgence  of  ray 
parents,  and  wasted  my  days  in  riding,  shoot- 
ing, and  walking  the  streets ;  he  was  learning  to 
act,  as  became  a  man  of  rank  and  virtue  ;  and  by 
seizing  every  opportunity  ta  serve  the  state,  he 
has  obtained  a  rich  reward,  in  the  respect  and  ad- 
miration of  his  country.  I  am  not  envious,  but  I 
now  feel  the  truth  of  Cesar's  speech,  when  he  de- 
clared, *  that  the  refiutation  of  Alexander  would  not  let 
him  slee/i.'  Nevertheless,  I  dearly  love  my  friend  ; 
I  murmur  at  my  own  demerits^  not  at  his  worth. 
"  I  have  scribbled  out  all  my  paper  ;  otherwise, 
I  verily  believe,  that  I  should  write  more  ;  how- 
ever, I  promise  you  another  letter,  in  a  week  or 
two.  Meanwhile  I  shall  send  this  packet  to  Mr. 
Loftus,  who  is  at  Petersburgh,  to  forward  to  you. 
Adieu,  my  dear  mother ;  I  am,  with  reverence  to 
my  father  and  yourself, 

"  Your  truly  affectionate  son, 

"  Pembroke  Somerset.'*^ 
«  Villanow^  August,  1792," 

*^  To    Lady    Somerset^    Somerset    Castle^   England, 
[Written  three  weelcs  after  the  preceding.] 

"  You  know,  my  dear  mother,  that  your  Pem- 
broke is  famous  for  his  ingenious  mode  of  shewing 
the  full  value  of  every  favour  he  confers  :  Can  I 
then  lose  the  opportunity  of  telling  you,  what  I 
have  left  to  make  you  happy  with  this  epistle  ? 

''About  five  minutes  ago,  I  was  sitting  on  the 
lawn,  at  the  feet  of  the  countess,  reading  to  her. 
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and  the  princess  Poniatowski,  the  char  ming  poem 
of  '  The  Pleasures  of  Memory  ;'  as  both  these 
ladies  understand  English,  they  were  admiring  it, 
and  paying  many  compliments  to  the  graces  of 
my  delivery,  when  the  palatine  presented  himself, 
and  told  me,  that,  if  I  had  any  commands  for  Pe- 
tersburgh,  I  must  prepare  them,  for  a  messenger 
was  to  set  off  on  the  next  morning  by  day-break. 
I  instantly  sprang  up,  threw  my  book  into  the 
hand  of  Thaddeus  ;  and  here  I  am,  in  my  own 
room,  scribbling  to  you. 

"  Even  at  the  moment  in  which  I  dip  my  pen 
in  the  ink,  my  hurrying  imagination  paints  on  my 
heart,  the  situation  of  my  beloved  home,  when  this 
letter  reaches  you.  I  think  I  see  you,  and  my 
good  aunt,  seated  on  the  blue  sofa  in  your  dressing- 
room,  with  your  needle  work  on  the  little  table  be- 
fore you ;  I  see  Mary  in  her  usual  nook,  the  re- 
cess by  the  old  harpsichord  ;  and  my  dear  father, 
bringing  in  this  happy  letter  from  your  son!  I 
must  confess,  that  this  romantic  kind  of  fancy- 
sketching  makes  me  feel  rather  oddly  ;  very  un- 
like what  I  felt  a  few  months  ago,  when  I  was  a 
mere  coxcomb  ;  indifferent,  unreflecting,  unap- 
preciating,  and  fit  for  nothing  better,  than  to  hold 
pins  at  mv  lady's  toilet.  Well,  it  is  now  made 
evident  to  me,  that  we  never  know  the  blessings 
of  existence,  until  we  are  separated  from  the  pos- 
session of  them.  Absence  tightens  the  string 
which  unites  friends,  as  well  as  lovers  ;  at  least,  I 
find  it  so  ;  and  though  I  am  in  the  fruition  of 
every  good  on  this  side  the  ocean,  yet  my  happi- 
ness renders  me  ungrateful  ;  and  I  repine,  because 
I  enjoy  it  alone.  Positively,  I  must  bring  you  all 
hither  to  pass  a   summer  ;    or  come   back  at  the 
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termination  of  my  travels,   and  carry  away    this 
dear  family  by  main  force  to  England. 

"  Tell  my  cousin  Mary,  that  either  way,  I  shall 
present  to  her  esteem  the  most  accomplished  of 
human  beings  ;  but  I  warn  her  not  to  fall  in  love 
with  him,  neither  in  firo/irij  persona,  nor  by  his 
public  fame,  nor  with  his  private  character.  Tell 
her,  that  *  he  is  a  bright  and  particular  star^^  neith- 
er in  her  sphere,  nor  in  any  other  woman's.  In 
this  way,  he  is  as  cold  as  '  Dianas  crescent  ;'  and  to 
my  great  amazement  too  :  for,  when  I  throw  my 
eyes  over  the  many  lovely  young  women,  who  at 
different  times  fill  the  drawing  room  of  the  coun- 
tess, I  cannot  but  wonder  at  the  perfect  indiffer- 
ence with  which  he^ews  their  (to  me)  irresisti- 
ble attractions,  yf^^^.. 

"He  is  polite  and  attentive  to  them  all  ;  he 
talks  with  them,  smiles  with  them,  and  treats 
them  with  every  active  complacency  ;  but  they  do 
not  live  one  instant  in  his  memory.  I  mean,  they 
do  not  occupy  his  particular  wishes  ;  for  with  re- 
gard to  every  respectful  sentiment  towards  the  sex 
in  general,  and  esteem  to  some  amiable  individu- 
als, he  is  as  lively,  as  in  the  other  case  he  is  dead. 
The  fact  is,  he  never  casts  one  thought  upon  him- 
self :  kindness  is  spontaneous  in  his  nature  ;  his 
sunny  eyes  beam  on  all,  with  modest  benignity  ; 
and  his  frank  and  glowing  conversation  is  direct- 
ed to  every  rank  of  people,  who  imbibe  it  with  an 
avidity  and  love,  which  makes  its  way  to  his  heart 
without  awakening  his  vanity.  Thus,  whilst  his 
fine  person,  and  splendid  actions,  fill  every  eye 
and  bosom,  I  see  him  moving  in  the  circle,  uncon- 
scious of  his  eminence,  and  the  interest  which  he 
excites. 

o  2 
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"  Drawn  by  such  an  example,  to  which  his  high 
quality,  as  well  as  extraordinary  merit,  gives  so 
great  an  influence,  many  of  the  younger  nobility 
have  been  led  to  enter  the  army.  These  circum- 
stances, added  to  the  detail  of  his  bravery  and  un- 
common talents  in  the  field,  have  made  him  an  ob- 
ject of  universal  regard  ;  and,  in  consequence, 
wherever  he  is  seen,  he  meets  with  applause  and 
acclamation  :  nay,  even  at  the  appearance  of  his 
carriage  in  the  streets,  the  passengers  take  off  their 
hats,  and  pray  for  him  till  be  is  out  of  sight.  It  is 
only  then,  that  I  perceive  his  cheek  flush  with  the 
conviction  that  he  is  adored. 

"It  is  this,  Thaddeus  ;"  said  I  to  him  one  day, 
when  walking  together,  we  were  obliged  to  retire 
into  a  house,  from  the  crowds  that  followed  him  : 
"  It  is  this,  my  dear  friend,  which  shields  your 
heart  against  the  arrows  of  love.  You  have  no  place 
for  that  passion  ;  your  mistress  is  glory,  and  she 
courts  you." 

"  My  mistress  is  my  country,'*  replied  he  ;  "  at 
present,  I  desire  no  other.  For  her,  I  would  die  ; 
for  her  only,  I  would  wish  to  live."  Whilst  he 
spoke,  the  energy  of  his  soul  blazed  in  his  eyes  ; 
I  smiled. 

"  You  are  an  enthusiast,  Thaddeus." 

"  Pembroke  1"  returned  he,  in  a  surprised  and 
reproachful  tone. 

"  I  do  not  give  you  that  name,  opprobriously," 
resumed  I  laughing  ;  "  but  there  are  many  in  my 
country,  who,  hearing  these  sentiments,  would  not 
scruple  to  call  you  mad." 

"  -Then  I  pity  them,"  returned  Thaddeus. 
"  Men  who  cannot  ardently  feel,  cannot  taste  su- 
preme happiness.     My  grandfather  educated  me 
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at  the  feet  of  patriotism  ;  and  when  I  forget  his 
precepts  and  example,  may  my  guardian  angel  for- 
get me  !" 

"  Happy,  glorious  Thaddcus  !"  cried  I,  grasp- 
ing his  hand,  "  how  I  envy  you  your  destiny  I  To 
live  as  you  do,  in  the  lap  of  honour  ;  virtue  and 
glory,  the  aim  and  end  of  your  existence  !" 

"  The  animated  countenance  of  my  friend  chang- 
ed at  these  words,  and  laying  his  hand  on  my 
arm,  he  said,  "  Do  not  envy  me  my  destiny. 
Pembroke,  you  are  the  citizen  of  a  free  country, 
at  peace  with  itself.  Insatiate  power  has  not  dared 
to  invade  its  rights.  Your  king,  in  happy  securi- 
ty, reigns  in  the  hearts  of  his  people  ;  whilst  our 
anointed  Stanislaus  is  baited  and  insulted,  by  op- 
pression from  without,  and  ingratitude  within. 
Do  not  envy  me  !  I  would  rather  live  in  obscurity 
all  my  days,  than  have  the  means  which  calamity 
has  bestowed,  of  acquiring  celebrity  over  the  ruins 
of  Poland.  O  1  my  friend,  the  wreath  that  crowns 
the  head  of  conquest  is  thick  and  bright  ;  but  that 
which  binds  the  olive  of  peace,  on  the  bleeding 
wounds  of  my  country,  will  be  the  dearest  to  me." 

"  Such  sentiments,  my  dear  madam,  have  open- 
ed new  lights  upon  my  poor  mistaken  faculties. 
I  did  not  consider  the  subject  so  maturely  as  my 
friend  has  done  ;  victory  and  glory  were  with  me 
synonymous  words  :  I  had  not  learnt,  until  fre- 
quent conversations  with  the  young,  ardent  and  pi- 
ous Sobieski  taught  me,  how  to  discriminate  be- 
tween ferocity  and  valour  ;  between  the  patriot 
and  the  assassm  ;  between  the  defender  of  his 
country,  and  the  ravager  of  other  states.  In  short,- 
I  see  in  Thaddeus  Sobieski  all  that  my  fancy  hath 
€ver  pictured  of  the  heroic  character.     Whilst  I 
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contemplate  the  sublimity  of  his  sentiments,  and 
the  tenderness  of  his  soul,  I  cannot  help  thinking, 
how  few  would  believe,  that  so  many  amazing 
qualities  could  belong  to  one  mind  :  and,  that  it 
should  remain  unacquainted  with  the  throes  ol  am- 
bition, or  the  throbs  of  vanity.** 

Pembroke  judged  rightly  of  his  friend  ;  for  if 
ever  the  real  disinterested  amor  fiairia  glowed  m 
the  breast  of  a  man,  it  animated  the  heart  of  the 
young  Sobieski.  Pembroke  laid  down  his  pen,  at 
the  termination  of  the  foregoing  sentence  in  the 
letter  to  his  mother,  on  the  entrance  of  a  servant, 
who  presented  him  with  a  packet,  which  had  that 
moment  arrived  from  Petersburgh.  He  took  it, 
and  laying  his  writing  materials  into  the  desk,  read 
the  following  epistle  from  his  governor. 

*^  To  Pembroke  Somerset^  Esq, 
"  My  dear  Sir, 

"  I  have  this  day  received  your  letter,  enclosing 
one  for  lady  Somerset.  You  must  pardon  me, 
that  I  have  detained  it  ;  and  will  continue  to  do  so, 
until  I  am  favoured  with  your  answer  to  this  ;  for 
which  I  shall  mo&t  anxiously  wait. 

"  You  know,  Mr.  Somerset,  my  reputation  in 
the  sciences  ;  you  know  my  depth  in  the  lan- 
guages ;  and  besides,  the  marquis  of  Inverary, 
with  whom  I  travelled  all  over  the  continent,  of- 
fered you  sufficient  credentials  respecting  my 
kTiowledge  of  the  world,  and  the  honourable  man- 
ner in  which  I  treat  my  pupils.  Sir  Robert  Som^- 
erset,  and  your  lady  mother,  were  amply  satisfied 
with  the  account,  which  his  lordship  gave  of  my 
character  ;    but  with   all  this,  in  one  point   every 
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man  is  vulnerable.     No  scholar  can  forget  those 
lines  of  the  poet, 

Felices  ter,  et  amplius!, 

Qiios  irrupta  tenet  capula  ;  nee  malis 
Divulsus  quaerirr.oniis, 

Suprema  citius  solvet  amor  die. 

It  has  been  my  misfortune  that  I  have  felt  them. 

"  You  are  not  ignorant,  that  I  was  known  to  the 
Branicki  family,  when  I  had  the  honour  of  conduct- 
ing the  marquis  through  Russia  The  count's 
accomplished  kinswoman,  the  amiable  and  learned 
widow  of  baron  SurowkofF,  even  then  took  partic- 
ular notice  of  me  ;  and  when  I  returned  with  you 
to  Petersburgh,  I  did  not  find  that  my  short  ab- 
sence had  obliterated  me  from  her  memory. 

"  You  are  well  acquainted  with  the  dignity  of 
that  lady's  opinions,  on  political  subjects  ;  She> 
and  I,  coincided  in  ardour  for  the  cause  of  insulted 
Russia  ;  and  in  hatred  of  that  levelling  power, 
which  pervades  all  Europe.  Many  have  been 
the  long  and  interesting  conversations  we  have 
held,  on  the  prosecution  of  those  schemes,  which 
her  late  husband  had  so  principal  a  hand  in  laying, 
for  the  subversion  of  that  miserable  kingdom,  in 
which  you  now  are. 

"  The  baroness,  I  need  not  observe,  is  as  hand- 
some as  she  is  ingenious  ;  her  understanding  is  as 
masculine,  as-her  person  is  desirable  ;  and  I  had 
been  more,  or  less  than  man,  if  I  had  not  under- 
stood, that  my  figure  and  talents  were  agreeable 
to  her.  I  cannot  say  that  she  absolutely  promised 
me  her  hand,  but  she  went  as  far  that  way  as  deli* 
cacy  would  permit.  I  am  thus  circumstantial, 
Mr.  Somerset,  to  shew  you  that  I  do  not  proceed 
without  proof.     She  has  repeatedly  said  in   my 


*2  THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW. 

presence,  that  she  would  never  marry  any  mati 
unless  he  were  not  only  well-looking,  but  of  the 
profoundest  erudition  ;  united  with  an  acquaint- 
ance with  men  and  manners,  which  none  could 
dispute.  "Besides,"  added  she,  "he  must  not 
differ  with  me  one  tittle,  in  politics  ;  for  on  that 
head,  I  hold  rnyself  second  to  no  man  or  woman  in 
Europe."  And  then  she  has  complimented  me, 
by  declaring,  that  I  possessed  more  judicious  sen- 
timents on  government,  than  any  miin  in  Peters- 
^  burgh  ;  and  that  she  should  consider  herself  hap- 
py, on  the  first  vacancy,  to  introduce  me  at  court  ; 
where  she  was  sure  that  the  empress  would  at 
once  discover  the  value  of  my  talents  :  "  but,"  she 
continued,  "  in  such,  a  case,  I  will  not  allbw,  that 
even  her  majesty  sh  \I1  rival  me  in  your  esteem." 
The  modesty  natural  to  my  character  told  me, 
that  these  praises  must  have  some  other  source^ 
than  my  comparatively  unequal  abilities  ;  and  I 
unequivocally  found  it,  in  the  partiality  with  which 
her  ladyship  condescended  to  rei^ard  me. 

"  Was  I  to  blame,  Mr.  Somerset  ?  Would  not 
any  man  of  sensibility  and  honour  have  compre- 
hended such  advances  from  a  woman  of  her  rank 
and  reputation  ?  I  could  not  be  mistaken  ;  her 
looks  and  words  needed  no  explanation,  which  my 
juds^ment  could  not  pronounce.  Though  I  am 
aware,  that  I  do  not  possess  that  lumen  fiurfiureum 
juventx^  which,  attracts  very  young,  uneducated 
women,  yet  I  am  not  fifty  j  and  from  the  baron- 
ess's singular  behnviour,  I  had  every  reason  to  ex- 
pect handsomer  treatment  than  she  has  been  pleas- 
ed to  dispense  to  me  since  my  return. 

"  But  to  proceed  regularly  ;    (I  must  beg  your 
pardon  for  the  warmth  which  has   carried  me  tQ 
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this  digression)  you  know,  Sir,  that  from  the  hour 
in  which  I  had  the  honour  of  taking  leave  of  your 
noble  family  in  England,  I  strove  to  impress  upon 
your  rather  volatile  mind,  a  just  and  accurate  con- 
ception of  the  people  amongst  whom  I  was  to  con- 
duct you.  When  I  brought  you  into  this  exten- 
sive empire,  I  left  no  means  unexerted,  to  height- 
en your  respect,  not  only  for  its  amiable  sovereign, 
but  for  all  regal  powers.  It  is  the  characteristic 
of  genius  to  be  zealous  :  I  was  so,  in  favour  of  the 
pretensions  of  the  great  Catherine,  to  that  paltry- 
country,  to  which  she  deigned  to  offer  her  pro- 
tection. To  this  zeal,  and  my  unfortunate,  though 
honourable  devotion  to  the  wishes  of  the  baroness, 
I  am  constrained  to  date  my  present  dilemma. 

"  When  Poland  had  the  insolence  to  rebel 
against  its  illustrious  mistress,  you  remember  that 
every  man  of  rank  in  Petcrsburgh  was  highly  in*- 
censed.  The  baroness  Su row koff  declared  herself 
frequently  and  with  veliemence  ;  she  appealed  to 
me  ;  my  veracity  and  my  principles  were  called 
forth,  and  I  confessed,  that  I  thought  every  friend 
to  the  Czarina  ought  to  take  up  arms  against  that 
ungrateful  people.  The  count  Branicki  was  then 
appointed  to  command  the  Russian  forces  ;  and 
her  ladyship,  very  unexpectedly  on  my  part>  an- 
swered me,  by  approving  what  I  said  ;  and  say- 
ing, that  of  course  1  meant  to  follow  her  cousin 
into  Poland  ;  for  that  even  she,  as  a  woman,  was 
so  earnest  in  the  cause,  she  would  accompany  him 
to  the  frontiers,  and  there  await  the  result. 

"  What  could  I  do  ?  How  could  I  withstand  the 
expectations  of  a  lady  of  her  quality,  and  one  who 
I  believed  loved  me  ?  However,  for  some  time  I 
did  oppose  my  wish  to  oblige  her;    I  urged   my 
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cloth  ;  and  the  plea  by  which  I  should  be  able  to 
account  for  such  a  line  of  conduct,  to  the  father  of 
my  pupil.  The  baroness  ridiculed  all  these  argu- 
ments, as  mere  excuses  ;  and  ended  with  saying, 
"  Do  as  you  please,  Mr.  Loftus.  I  have  been  de- 
ceived in  your  diaracter  ;  the  friend  of  the  bar- 
oness Surowkoff  must  be  consistent  :  he  must  be 
as  willing  to  fight  for  the  cause  he  espo^ises,  as  to 
speak  for  it  >  in  this  case,  the  sword  must  follow 
the  oration,  else  we  shall  see  Poland  in  the  hands 
of  a  rabble." 

"  This  decided  me.  I  offered  my  services  to 
the  count,  to  attend  him  to  the  field.  He,  and  the 
young  lords,  persuaded  you  to  do  the  same  ;  and 
as  I  could  not  think  of  leaving  you,  when  your 
father  had  placed  you  under  my  charge,  I  was 
pleased  to  find  that  my  approval  confirmed  your 
wish  to  turn  soldier.  I  was  then  unacquainted, 
Mr.  Somerset,  (for  you  did  not  tell  me  of  it,  until 
we  were  far  advanced  into  Poland)  with  Sir  Rob- 
ert's and  my  lady's  dislike  of  the  army.  This  has 
been  a  prime  source  of  m^y  error  :  and  had  I 
known  their  repugnance  to  your  taking  up  arms, 
I  do  believe  that  my  duty  M'ould  have  triumphed 
over,  even  my  devotion  to  the  baroness  :  but  1  was 
born  under  a  melancholy  horoscope  ;  nothing 
happens,  as  any  one  of  my  humblest  wishes  might 
warrant. 

"  At  the  first  onset  of  the  battle,  I  became  so 
suddenly  ill,  that  I  was  obliged  to  retire,  or  swoon 
upon  the  ground  ;  and  on  this  unfortunate  event, 
which  Wvas  completely  unwilled  on  my  part,  (for 
no  man  can  command  the  periods  of  sickness)  the 
baroness  founds  a  contempt,  which  has  discon- 
certed ail  my  schemes.     Besides,  when  I  attempt- 
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ed  to  remonstrate  with  her  ladyship,  on  the  prom- 
ise, which,  if  not  directly  given,  was  implied,  she 
laughed  at  me  ;  and  when  I  persisted  in  my  suit, 
all  at  once,  like  the  rest  of  her  ungrateful,  un dis- 
tinguishing sex,  she  burst  into  a  tempest  of  invec- 
tives, and  forbade  me  her  house. 

"  What  am  I  now  to  do,  Mr.  Somerset  ?  This 
inconsistent  woman  has  betrayed  me  into  a  con- 
duct diametrically  Opposite  to  the  commands  of 
your  family.  Your  father  particularly  desired, 
that  I  would  not  suffer  you  to  go  either  into  Hun- 
gary or  Poland.  In  the  last  instance,  I  have  per- 
mitted you  to  disobey  him.  And  my  Lady  Som- 
erset, (who  lost  both  her  father  and  brother  in 
different  engagements,)  you  tell  me,  hath  declared, 
that  she  never  would  pardon  the  man  who  should 
put  military  ideas  into  your  head. 

"  Therefore,  Sir,  though  yoti  are  my  pupil,  I 
throw  myself  on  your  generosity.  If  you  persist 
in  acquainting  your  family  with  the  late  transac- 
tions at  Zielime,  and  yo\lr  present  residence  in 
Poland,  I  shall  finally  be  ruined.  I  shall  not  only 
forfeit  the  good  opinion  of  your  father  and  mother, 
but,  through  their  means,  lose  all  prospect  of  the 
rich  living  of  Somerset,  which  Sir  Robert  was  so 
gracious  as  to  promise,  should  be  mine,  on  the 
demise  of  the  present  incumbent.  You  know, 
Mr.  Somerset,  that  I  have  a  mother  and  six  sisters 
in  Wales,  whose  support  entirely  depends  on  my 
success  in  life  ;  if  my  preferment  be  stopped  now, 
they  must  necessarily  be  involved  in  a  distress 
which  makes  me  shudder. 

"  I  cannot  add  more,  Sir  ;  I  know  your  gener- 
osity ;  and  I  therefore  rest  upon  it.  I  shall  de- 
tain the  letter,  which  you  did  me  the  honour  to  en- 
VoL.  I.  'H 
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close  for  my  lady  Somerset,  till  I  receive  your 
decision  ;  and  ever,  whilst  I  live,  will  I  henceforth 
remain  firm  to  my  old  and  favourite  maxim,  which 
I  adopted  from  the  glorious  epistle  of  Horace  to 
Numicius.  Perhaps  you  may  not  recollect  the 
lines.     They  run  thus  : 

Nil  admirari,  prope  res  est  una,  Numici, 
Solaque,  quae  possit  facere  et  servare  beatum. 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  be, 
Dear  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  servant, 

Andrew  Loftus." 

"  Petersburgh^  Sefitember,  1792." 

"  P.  S.  Just  as  I  was  sealing  this  packet,  the 
English  ambassador  forwarded  to  me  a  short  let- 
ter from  your  father,  in  which  he  desires  us  to 
quit  Russia  ;  and  to  make  the  best  of  our  way  to 
JEngland,  where  you  are  wanted  on  a  most  urgent 
occasion.  He  explains  himself  no  farther  ;  only 
repeating  his  orders  in  express  commands,  that  we 
set  off  instantly.     I  wait  your  directions." 

This  epistle  disconcerted  Mr.  Somerset.  He 
always  guessed,  that  the  baroness  Surowkoff  was 
amusing  herself  with  his  vain  and  pedantic  pre- 
ceptor ;  but  he  never  entertained  a  suspicion  that 
her  ladyship  would  carry  her  pleasantry  to  so  cru- 
el an  excess.  He  clearly  saw,  that  the  fears  of 
Mr.  Loftus,  with  regard  to  the  displeasure  of  his 
parents,  were  far  from  groundless  ;  and  therefore, 
as  there  was  a  probability,  from  the  age  of  Dr. 
Manners,  who  was  upwards  of  eighty,  and  afflicted 
with  the  dropsy,  that  the  rectory  of  Somerset 
would  soon  become  vacant,  he  thought  it  better 
to  oblige  his  poor  governor,  and  preserve  the  se- 
cret for  a  month  or  two,  than  to  give  him  up  to  the 
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chance  of  Sir  Robert's  indignation  ;  which,  (he  had 
reason  to  believe,  from  the  resolution  with  which 
he  carried  through  all  his  determinations,)  would 
not  much  favour  the  side  of  lenity.  On  these 
grounds,  Pembroke  resolved  to  write  to  Mr.  Lof- 
lus,  and  ease  the  anxiety  of  his  heart.  Although 
he  ridiculed  his  vanity,  he  could  not  help  respect- 
ing the  affectionate  solicitude  of  a  son  and  a 
brother  ;  and,  as  that  plea  had  won  him,  half  an- 
gry, half  grieved,  and  half  laughing,  he  scribbled 
these  hasty  lines  ;  which  he  immediately  dispatch- 
ed by  the  courier. 

"  To  the  Reverend  Andrew  Lofcus^ 
Peter  sbtirg/i, 

"  Upon  my  soul.  Sir,  it  is  too  bad  !  I  am  to  burn 
my  letters,  and  go  home  !  what  can  be  ihe  mat* 
ter  ?  what  whimsical  fit  has  seized  my  father,  that 
I  am  recalled  at  a  moment's  notice  ?  Faith,  I  am  so 
mad  at  the  summons,  and  at  his  not  choosing  to 
assign  any  reason  for  the  order,  that  I  do  not 
know  how  I  may  be  tempted  to  act. 

"  Another  thing  !  you  beg  of  me  not  to  say  a 
word  of  my  having  been  in  Poland  ;  and  for  that 
purpose,  you  have  withheld  the  letter  which  I  sent 
to  you,  to  forward  to  my  motlier  !  You  offer  far- 
fetched, and  precious  excuses,  for  having  betrayed 
your  own  wisdom,  and  your  pupil's  innocence,  in- 
to so  mortal  an  offence.  One  cause  of  my  being 
here  you  say  was  your  '  ardour  in  the  cause  of  in- 
sulted Russia  ;  and  your  hatred  of  that  levelling 
power  which  pervades  all  Europe,* 

"  Well,  I  grant  it.  I  understood  from  you  and 
Brauicki,  that  you  were  leading  me  against  a  set 
of  violent,  discontented  men  of  rank,  who,  in  pro- 
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portion  as  they  were  inflated  with  personal  prides 
and  insolence,  despised  their  own  order  ;  and  un- 
der the  name  of  freedom  were  introducing  anar- 
chy throughout  a  country,  which  Catharine  would 
graciously  have  protected.  All  this  I  find  is  false. 
But  you  both  may  have  been  misled  ;  the  count> 
by  partiality  ;  and  you  by  misrepresentation  : 
therefore  I  do  not  perceive  why  you  should  be  in 
such  a  terror.  The  wisest  man  in  the  world  may 
,see  through  bad  lights  ;  and,  why  should  it  be 
thought,  that  my  father  would  never  pardon  you, 
for  having  been  so  unlucky  ? 

"  Yet,  to  dispel  your  dread  of  such  tidings  ruin- 
ing you  with  Sir  Robert,  I  will  not  be  the  first  to 
tell  him  of  our  quixoting.  Only  remember,  my 
good  Sir  !  though  to  oblige  you,  I  withhold  all  my 
letters  to  my  mother  ;  and  when  I  arrive  in  Eng- 
land shall  lock  up  my  lips  from  mentioning  Po- 
land ;  yet  positively,  I  will  not  be  mute  one  day 
longer  than  that,  in  which  my  father  presents  you 
with  the  living  of  Somerset ;  then,  you  will  be  in- 
dependent of  his  displeasure  ;  and  I  may,  and  will, 
declare  my  everlasting  gratitude  to  this  illustrious 
family. 

"  Heigho  I  I  am  half  crazy  when  I  think  of  leav- 
ing them.  I  must  tear  myself  from  this  heaven  on 
earth  I  The  days  have  passed  with  me  as  minutes. 
Alas,  alas  I  that  I  quit  this  mansion  of  comfort  and 
affection,  to>  wander  with  you,  in  some  rumbling 
old  coach,  *  over  brake  and  through  briar  /*  Well, 
patience,  patience  !  Another  such  drubbing  given 
to  my  quondam  friends  the  Russians,  and  with 
*•  victory  perched  like  an  eagle  on  their  laurelled 
bro%v:i"  I  may  have  some  chance  of  woorng  the 
Sobicskis  to  the  banl;,s  of  Thames.     At  present,  \ 
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have  not  sufficient  hope,  to  keep  me  in  good  hu- 
mour. 

"  Meet  me  this  day  week  at  Dantzic  :  I  shall 
there  embark  for  England.  You  had  best  not 
bring  any  of  the  servants  with  you  ;  they  might 
blab  ;  discharge  them  at  Petersburgh,  and  hire 
others  for  yourself  and  me  when  you  arrive  at  the 
sea-port. 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  remain, 
Dear  Sir, 
"  Your  most  obedient  servant, 

Pembroke  Somerset." 
"  rnianow,  Se/iiember,  1792." 

When  Somerset  joined  his  friends  at  supper, 
and  imparted  to  them  the  commands  of  his  father, 
an  immediate  change  was  produced  in  the  spirits 
of  the  party.  During  the  lamentations  of  the  la- 
dies and  the  murmurs  of  the  young  men,  the  coun- 
tess tried  to  dispel  the  effects  of  the  information, 
by  addressing  Pembroke  with  a  smile,  and  saying, 
"  But  we  hope  that  you  have  seen  enough  at  Villa- 
now,  to  tempt  you  back  again  at  no  very  distant 
period.  Tell  lady  Somerset,  that  you  have  left  a 
second  mother  in  Poland,  who  will  long  to  receive 
another  visit  from  her  adopted  son." 

"  Yes,  my  dear  madam,"  returned  he,  "  and  I 
shall  hope,  before  a  very  distant  period,  to  see 
those  two  kind  mothers  united  as  intimately  by 
friendship,  as  they  now  are  in  my  heart." 

Thaddeus  listened  to  all  this  with  a  saddened 
countenance.  He  had  not  been  accustomed  to  dis- 
appointment, and  when  he  met  it  now,  he  hardly 
knew  how  to  proportion  his  uneasiness  to  the  pri- 
vation. Hope  and  all  the  hilarities  of  youth  flour- 
H   2 
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ished  in  his  saul  ;  his  features  continually  glowed 
"with  animation,  whilst  the  gay  beaming  of  his  eyes> 
ever  answered  to  the  smile  on  his  lips.  Hence 
the  slightest  veering  of  his  mind  was  perceptible- 
to  the  countess,  who,  turning  round,  saw  him  lean- 
ing thoughtfully  in  his  charr  ;  whilst  Pembroke, 
with  increased  force  and  vehemence,  was  run- 
ning through  various  invectives  against  the  hasti- 
ness of  his  recal. 

"  Come,  come,  Thaddeus  I"  cried  she,  "  let  us 
think  no  more  of  this  separation  until  it  arrives. 
You  know  that  anticipation  of  evil  is  the  death  of 
happiness  ;  and  it  will  be  a  kind  of  suicide,  should 
we  destroy  the  hours  which  we  may  yet  enjoy  to- 
gether in  vain  complainings  that  they  are  so  soon 
to  terminate." 

A  little  exhortation  from  the  countess,  and  a 
maternal  kiss,  which  she  imprinted  on  his  cheek, 
restored  him  to  cheerfulness  ;  and  the  evening 
past  away  pleasanter  than  it  had  portended. 

Much  as  the  palatine  esteemed  Pembroke  Som- 
erset, his  mind  was  too  deeply  absorbed  in  the 
losses  of  his  country,  to  attend  to  less  considerable 
cares.  He  beheld  the  republic,  even  on  the  verge 
of  destruction,  awaiting  with  firmness  and  indig- 
nation the  approach  of  that  earthquake,  which 
was  to  ingulf  it  in  the  neighbouring  nation^. 
He  saw  the  storm  lowering  ;  but  he  determined, 
whilst  there  remained  one  spot  of  vantage  ground 
above  the  general  wreck,  that  Poland  should  yet 
have  a  name  and  a  defender.  These  thoughts 
possessed  him  ;  these  plans  engaged  him  ;  and 
he  had  not  leisure  to  regret  pleasure;  when  he  was 
struggling  for  existence. 
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The  empress  continued  to  pour  her  armies dnta 
the  heart  of  the  kingdom.  The  king  of  Prussia 
boldly  flying  from  his  treaties,  refused  his  suc- 
cour ;  and  the  emperor  of  Germany,  following  the 
example  of  so  great  a  prince,  did  not  blush  to  shew 
that  his  word  was  equally  contemptible. 

Dispatches  daily  arrived,  that  the  villages  were 
laid,  waste  ;  that  neither  age,  sex,  nor  situation, 
prevented  their  unfortunate  inhabitants  from  be- 
coming the  victims  of  cruelty  ;  and  tliat  all  the 
frontier  provinces  were   in  flames. 

The  diet  was  called  ;  and  the  debates  agitated 
with  the  anxiety  of  men,  who  were  met,  to  decide 
on  their  dearest  interests.  The  bosom  of  the  be- 
nevolent Stanislaus  bled  at  the  dreadful  picture  of 
his  people's  sufferings  ;  and  hardly  able  to  restrain 
his  tears,  he  answered  the  animated  exordiums  of 
Sobieski  for  resistance  to  the  last,  with  an  appeal, 
immediately  to  his  heart. 

"  What  is  it  that  you  urge  me  to  do,  my  lord  ? 
said  he,  "  Was  it  not  to  secure  the  happiness  of  my 
subjects,  that  I  laboured  ?  and  finding  my  design 
impracticable,  what  advantage  would  it  be  to  them, 
should  I  pertinaciously  oppose  their  small  num- 
bers to  the  accumulated  hordes  of  the  north  I 
What  is  my  kingdom,  but  the  comfort  of  my  peo- 
ple ?  What  will  it  avail  me,  to  see  them  fall  around 
me,  man  by  man  ;  and  the  few  who  remain,  hang- 
ing in  speechless  sorrow  over  their  graves  ?  Such 
a  sight  would  break  my  heart.  Poland,  without  its 
people,  would  be  a  desert  ;  and  I  a  hermit,  rather 
than  a  king." 

In  vain  the  palatine  combated  this  argument, 
and  the  quiet  which  a  peace  would  afford,  by  de- 
claring, that  it  could  only  be  temporary.     In  vain 
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he  told  his  majesty,  that  he  would  purchase  safety 
for  the  present  race,  at  the  vast  expense,  of  not  on- 
ly the  liberty  of  posterity,  but  of  its  probity  and 
happiness. 

"  However  you  disguise  slavery,"  cried  he,  "  it 
is  slavery  still.  Its  chains,  though  wreathed  with 
roses,  not  only  fasten  on  the  body,  but  rivet  on  the 
mind.  They  bend  it  from  the  loftiest  virtue,  to  a 
debasement  beneath  calculation.  They  disgrace 
honour  :  they  trample  upon  justice.  They  trans- 
form the  legions  of  Rome  into  a  band  of  singers. 
They  prostrate  the  sons  of  Athens  and  of  Sparta 
at  the  feet  of  cowards.  They  make  man  abjure  his 
birth-right,  bind  himself  to  another's  will,  and  give 
that  into  a  tyrant's  hands,  which  he  received  as  a 
deposit  from  heaven — his  reason,  his  conscience, 
and  his  soul.  Think  on  this,  and  then,  if  you  can, 
subjugate  Poland  to  her  enemies." 

Stanislaus,  weakened  by  years,  and  impelled  by 
disappointment,  now  retained  no  higher  wish,  than 
to  save  his  subjects  from  immediate  outrage.  He 
did  not  answer  the  palatine  ;  but  with  streaming 
eyes  bent  over  the  table,  and  annulled  the  glorious 
constitution  of  1791.  Then,  with  emotions  hardly 
short  of  agony,  he  signed  an  order  presented  by 
the  Russian  officer,  which  directed  prince  Ponia- 
towski,  to  deliver  the  army  under  his  command, 
into  the  hands  of  general  Branicki. 

As  the  king  put  his  signature  to  these  papers, 
Sobieski,  who  had  so  strenuously  withstood  each 
decision,  started  from  his  chair,  bowed  to  his  sove- 
reign, and  in  silence  left  the  apartment.  Several 
noblemen  followed  him. 

These  pacific  measures  did  not  meet  with  better 
treatment  from  without.     When  they  were  noised 
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abroad,  an  alarming  commotion  arose  amongst  the 
inhabitants  of  Warsaw  ;  and  nearly  four  thousand 
men,  of  the  first  famiUes  in  the  republic,  assembled 
themselves  in  the  park  of  Villanow,  where  they 
immediately  resolved,  that  if  necessary,  they  alone 
would  resist  the  power  of  their  combified  ravagers 
to  the  utmost.  The  prince  Sapieha,  Kosciusz^ko, 
and  Sobieski,  were  the  first  who  took  the  oath  of 
eternal  fidelity  to  Poland  ;  and  they  administered  it 
to  Thaddeus,  who  kneefing  down,  called  on  Heaven 
to  hear  him,  as  he  swore,  to  assert  the  freedom  of 
his  country  to  the  last  gasp  of  its  existence. 

In  the  midst  of  these  momentous  affairs^  Pem- 
broke Somerset  bade  adieu  to  his  friends  ;  and  set 
sail  with  his  governor,  from  Dantzic,  for  England. 
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CHAP.   V. 

Those  winter  months,  which  before  this  year, 
had  been  at  Villanow  the  season  for  cheerfulness 
and  festivity,  now  rolled  away  in  the  sad  pomp  of 
national  debates  and  military  assemblies. 

Prussia  usurped  the  best  part  of  Pomerelia,  and 
garrisoned  it  with  troops  ;  Catharine  declared  her 
dominion  over  the  vast  tract  of  land,  which  lies  be- 
tween the  Dwina  and  Borystenes  :  and  Frederic 
William  marked  down  another  sweep  of  Poland, 
to  follow  the  fate  of  Dantzic  and  Thorn. 

Calamities,  insults,  and  robberies,  were  heaped 
day  after  day  on  the  defenceless  Poles.  The  depu- 
ties of  the  provinces  were  put  into  prison ;  and  the 
Russian  ambassador  had  the  insolence,  even  to  in- 
terrupt provisions  intended  for  the  king's  table, 
and  appropriate  them  to  his  own.  Sobieski  com- 
plained to  his  Excellency  of  this  outrage  ;  but  in- 
censed at  reproof,  and  irritated  at  the  sway  which 
the  palatine  still  held  at  court,  he  ordered,  that  his 
extensive  estates  in  Lithuania  and  Podolia  should 
be  sequestered,  and  divided  between  four  of  the 
Russian  generals. 

In  vain  the  Villanow  confederation  endeavoured 
to  remonstrate  with  the  empress.  Her  ambassador 
not  only  refused  to  forward  the  dispatches,  but 
threatened  the  nobles,  that,  "  if  they  did  not  com- 
ply with  every  one  of  his  demands,  he  would  lay 
all  the  estates,  possessions,  and  habitations  of  the 
members  of  the  diet  under  an  immediate  military 
execution.      Nay,    punishment    should  not  stop 
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there;  for  if  the  king  joined  the  Sobieski  party, 
(to  which  he  now  appeared  so  much  inclined)  tlie 
royal  domains  should  not  only  meet  the  same  fate, 
but  harsher  treatment  should  follow,  until  both 
the  people,  and  their  proud  sovereign,  were  brought 
into  subjection.'* 

These  menaces  were  too  arrogant,  to  have  any 
other  effect  upon  the  Poles,  than  that  of  giving  a 
new  spur  to  their  resolution.  With  the  same 
firmness,  they  repulsed  similar  fulminations  from 
the  Prussian  ambassador  ;  and  with  a  coolness, 
which  was  only  equalled  by  their  intrepidity,  they 
pxepared  to  resume  their  arms. 

The  insolent  Russian,  hearing,  by  private  in- 
formation, that  his  threats  were  despised,  next 
morning,  before  day-break,  surrounded  the  build- 
ing where  the  confederation  were  sitting,  with  two 
battalions  of  grenadiers  and  four  pieces  of  cannon  : 
he  then  issued  orders,  that  no  Pole  should  be  per- 
mitted to  pass  the  gates,  on  pain  of  death.  Gen- 
eral Rautenfeld,  who  was  set  over  the  person  of 
the  king,  declared,  that  not  even  his  majesty 
should  stir,  until  the  diet  had  given  an  unanimous 
and  full  consent  to  the  empress's  commands. 

The  diet  set  forth  the  unlawfulness  of  signing 
any  treaty,  whilst  they  were  withheld  from  the 
freedom  of  will  and  debate,  by  the  presence  of  an 
intimidating  force.  They  urged,  that  it  was  not 
legal  to  enter  into  deliberation,  when  violence  had 
recently  been  exerted  against  any  mdividual  of 
their  body  ;  and  how  could  they  do  it  now,  depriv- 
ed as  they  were  of  five  of  their  principal  members, 
wliom  the  anibitssidor  well  knew  he  had  arrested 
in  their  w;;.y  wj  the  senate  ?  Sobieski  and  four  of 
his   friends,  being  the  members   most  inimical  to 
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the  wishes  of  Russia,  were  these  five.  In  vain 
their  liberation  was  required  :  Rautenfeld,  enrag^- 
ed  at  the  pertinacity  of  this  opposition,  repeated 
his  former  threatenings,  with  the  addition  of  more  ; 
and  declared,  that  they  should  certainly  take  place, 
if  the  diet  did  not  directly  and  unconditionally 
sign  the  pretensions  both  of  his  court,  and  that  of 
Prussia. 

After  a  hard  contention  of  many  hours,  at  last 
the  members  agreed  amongst  themselves,  to  make 
a  solemn  public  protest  against  the  present  tyran^ 
nous  measures  of  the  Russian  ambassador  ;  and, 
seeing  that  any  attempt  to  inspire  him  even  with 
decency  was  useless,  they  determined  to  cease  all 
debate,  and  keep  a  profound  silence,  when  the 
marshal  shoul(t  propose  the  project  in  demand. 

This  sorrowful  silence  was  commenced  in  re- 
sentment, and  retained  through  despair  ;  this 
sorrowful  silence  was  called,  by  their  usurpers,  a 
consent  ;  this  sorrowful  silence  is  held  up  to  the 
world,  and  to  posterity,  as  a  free  cession  of  the 
Poles,  of  all  those  rights,  which  they  had  received 
from  nature,  and  defended  with  their  blood. 

The  morning  after  this  dreadful  day,  the  senate 
met  at  one  of  the  private  palaces  ;  and  indignant, 
and  broken  hearted,  they  delivered  the  following 
declaration  to  the  people  : 

"  The  diet  of  Poland,  hemmed  in  by  foreign 
troops  ;  menaced  with  an  invasion,  which  would 
be  attended  by  universal  ruin  ;  and  finally,  insult- 
ed by  a  thousand  outrages,  have  been  forced  to 
witness  the  signing  of  a  treaty  with  Prussia. 

"  They  strenuously  endeavoured  to  add  to  that 
treaty,  some  conditions,  to  which  they  supposed 
the  lamentable  state  of  this  country  would  have 
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t^xtorted  an  acquiescence,  even  from  the  heart  of 
power  :  but  the  diet  were  deceived  ;  they  found, 
that  power  was  unaccompanied  by  humanity  :  they 
found  that  Prussia,  having  thrown  his  victim  to  the 
ground,  would  not  refrain  from  exulting  in  the 
barbarous  triumph  of  trampling  upon  her  neck. 

"  The  diet  rely  on  the  justice  of  Poland  ;  r  ely 
on  her  belief,  that  they  would  not  betray  the  cita- 
del, which  she  confided  to  their  keeping  :  her 
preservation  is  dearer  to  them  than  their  lives  ; 
but  fate  seems  to  be  on  the  side  of  their  destroyer. 
Fresh  insults  have  been  heaped  \i\yov\  their  heads, 
and  new  hardships  have  been  imposed  upon  them. 
To  prevent  all  deliberations  on  this  debasing  treaty, 
they  are  not  only  surrounded  by  foreign  troops,  and 
dared  with  hostile  messages,  but  they  have  been 
violated  by  the  arrest  of  their  prime  members  ; 
whilst  those  who  are  still  suffered  to  possess  a 
personal  freedom  have  the  most  galling  shackles 
laid  upon  their  minds. 

"  Therefore,  I,  the  king  of  Poland,  enervated 
by  age,  and  sinking  under  the  accumulated  weight 
of  afflictions  ;  and  also,  we,  the  members  of  the 
diet,  declare,  that  being  unable,  even  by  the  sac- 
rifice of  our  lives,  to  relieve  our  country  from  the 
yoke  of  its  oppressors,  we  consign  it  to  posterity. 

"  In  another  age,  means  may  be  found,  to  res- 
cue it  from  chains  and  misery  ;  but  such  means 
are  not  in  our  power.  Other  countries  neglect 
us  :  whilst  they  reprobate  the  violations,  which  a 
neighbouring  nation  is  alleged  to  have  committed 
against  rational  liberty,  they  behold,  not  only  with 
apathy,  but  with  approbation,  the  ravages  which 
are  now  desolating  Poland.  Posterity  must  avenge 
it  ;  we  have  done.  We  accede,  for  the  reason's 
Vol.  I.  I 


98  THADDEUS   OF    WARSAW. 

above  mentioned,  to  the  treaty  laid  before  us ^ 
though  we  declare,  that  it  is  contrary  to  6ur  wishes, 
to  our  sentiments,  and  to  our  rights.'* 

Thus,  in  November,  1793,  compressed  to  one 
fourth  of  her  dimensions, within  the  lines  of  demar- 
cation drawn  by  her  enemies,  Poland  was  stripped 
of  her  rank  in  Europe  :  the  lands  of  her  nobles 
given  to  strangers  ;  and  her  citizens  left  to  perish 
in  chains.  Ill-fated  nation  I  Posterity  will  weep 
over  thy  wrongs  ;  whilst  the  burning  blush  of 
shame,  that  their  fathers  witnessed  such  wrongs 
unmoved,  shall  cause  the  tears  to  blister  as  they 
fall. 

During  these  transactions,  the  countess  Sobies- 
ki  continued  in  solitude  at  Villanow,  awaiting  with 
awful  anxiety  the  termination  of  those  portentous 
events,  which  so  deeply  involved  her  own  comforts 
with  those  of  her  country.  Her  father  was  in 
prison,  her  son  at  a  distance  with  the  army.  Sick 
at  heart,  she  saw  the  opening  of  that  spring,  which 
might  be  the  commencement  only  of  a  new  season 
of  injuries  :  and  her  fears  were  prophetic. 

Those  soldiers  who  had  dared  to  retain  -their 
arms  in  their  hands  were  again  ordered  by  the 
Russian  ambassador  to  lay  them  down.  Some 
few,  thinking  denial  vain,  obeyed  ;  but  those  of 
bolder  spirits  followed  Thaddeus  Sobieski  into 
South  Prussia  ::  whither  he  had  directed  his  steps 
on  the  arrest  of  his  grandfather;  and  where  he 
had  gathered,  and  kept  together,  a  handful  of  brave 
men  still  faithful  to  their  liberties.  Indeed  his 
name  alone  collected  numbers  around  him,  in  ev- 
ery district  through  which  he  marched.  Persecu- 
tion from  their  adversary?  as  well  as  admiration  of 
Thaddeus,  gave  a  resistless  power  to   his  appear- 
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r*nce,  look,  and  voice  ;  all  which  had  such  an  ef- 
fect on  this  afflicted  people,  that  they  crowded  to 
his  standard  by  hundreds  :  whilst  their  lords,  hav- 
ing caught  a  similar  fire,  from  the  blazing  ardour 
of  the  young  count,  committed  themselves,  with- 
out reserve,  to  his  sole  judgment  and  command. 
The  empress,  heaping  of  this,  ordered  Stanislaus 
to  command  him  directly  to  disband  his  troops: 
but  the  king  refusing,  she  augmented  the  strength 
of  her  own  forces  ;  and,  enraged  at  such  stubborn 
resistance,  renewed  thewar  with  redoubled  hor- 
rors. 

The  palatine  remained  in  confinement,  hopeless 
of  obtaining  release  without  the  aid  of  stratagem. 
The  emissaries  of  Catherine  were  too  well  aware 
of  their  interest,  to  give  freedom  to  so  active  an 
opponent.  They  loaded  him  witli  irons  and  insult ; 
but  in  spite  of  their  arts,  this  patriotic  victim  to 
vindictive  tyranny  received  every ^  consolation 
which  can  sooth  a  brave  man,  (his  own  arms  be- 
ing tied  from  serving  his  country,)  in  the  informa- 
tion, which  the  blind  malice  of  his  jailors  hourly 
brought  to  him.  They  told  him,  "that  his  grand- 
son continued  tO'Carry  himself  with  such  insolent 
opposition  in  the  south,  that  it  would  be  well  if 
the  empress,  at  the  termination  of  the  war,  allow- 
ed him  to  escape  with  his  life."  Every  reproach 
which  was  levelled  at  the  palatine,  he  found  had 
been  bought  by  some  new  conquest  of  Thaddeus  ; 
and  instead  of  permitting  their  malignity  to  take 
the  effect  of  intimidating  his  age,  and  alarming  his 
affection,  he  told  the  Russian  officer,  (whose  daily 
office  it  was  to  attend,  and  to  torment  him,)  that, 
if  his  grandson  were  to  lose  his  head  for  fidelity  to 
Poland,  he  should  be  almost  as  glad  to   see  him 
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mounting  the  scaffold,  as  entering  the  streets  of 
Warsaw,  with  Russia  at  his  chariot  wheels.  "-  The 
only  difference  would  be,"  continued  Sobieski, 
"  that  as  the  first  cannot  happen  until  all  virtue  be 
dead  in  this  land,  I  should  regard  his  last  gasp  as 
the  expiring  sigh  af  that  virtue,  which,  by  him, 
had  found  a  triumph,  even  under  the  axe.  And  for 
the  second,  it  would  be  joy  unutterable,  to  be- 
hold the  victory  of  justice  aver  rapine  and  murder  I 
But,  either  way,  Thaddeus  Sobieski  is  still  the 
same  ;  ready  to  die,  or  ready  to  live,  for  his  coun- 
try— and  equally  worthy  of  the  eternal  halo,  with 
which  posterity  will  encircle  his  name.*' 

Indeed  the  accounts  which  arrived  from  this 
young  soldier,  who  had  formed  a  junction  with 
general  Kosciuszko,  were  hi  the  highest  degree 
formidable  to  the  coalesced  powers.  Having  gain- 
ed a  considerable  advantage  over  the  Prussians  in 
several  places,  his  troops  were  advancing  towards 
Jnowlotz,  when  a  large  and  fresh  body  of  the  ene- 
my appeared  unexpectedly  in  their  rear.  The 
men  on  the  opposite  bank  of  the  river,  (whom  the 
Poles  were  driving  before  them,)  at  sight  of  this 
reinforcement  suddenly  rallied  ;  and  with  an  in- 
tention to  retard  the  approach  of  their  pursuers, 
and  to  ensure  their  probable  defeat  from  the  army 
in  view,  they  broke  down  the  wooden  bridge, 
which  might  have  brought  them  over.  The 
Poles  were  for  some  time  at  a  stand.  Kosciuszko 
proposed  swimming  across  the  river  ;  but,  owing 
to  the  recent  heavy  rains,  it  was  so  swoln  and  rap- 
id that  the  young  men,  to  whom  he  mentioned  the 
project,  terrified  by  the  blackness  and  dashing  of 
the  water,  drew  back.  The  general  perceiving 
their  panic,    called   Thaddeus   to   him,   and   both 
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plunged  into  the  stream.  Ashamed  of  their  hesi- 
tation, the  others  now  tried  who  could  first  follow 
this  example  ;  and  after  hard  buffeting  with  the 
waves,  the  whole  army  gained  the  opposite  shore. 
The  Prussians  who  were  in  the  rear,  incapable  of 
the  like  intrepidity,  halted  ;  and  those  in  the  van, 
intimidated  at  the  daring  courage  of  their  adver- 
saries, concealed  themselves  amidst  the  thickets  of 
an  adjoining  valley. 

The  two  friends  proceeded  towards  Cracow, 
carrying  redress  and  protection  to  the  provinces 
through  which  they  marched.  But  they  hardly 
had  rested  two  days  in  that  city  before  dispatches 
were  received,  that  Warsaw  was  lying  at  the  mer- 
cy of  general  Branicki.  No  time  could  be  lost ; 
officers  and  men  had  set  their  lives  on  the  cause  j 
and  they  recommenced  their  toils,  with  a  perse- 
verance, which  brought  them  before  the  capital  on 
the  sixteenth  of  April. 

Things  were  in  a  worse  state  than  even  was 
expected.  The  Russian  ambassador,  with  his 
usual  arrogance,  had  demanded  the  surrender  of 
the  national  arsenal  ;  and  subscribed  his  orders 
with  a  threat,  that  whoever  of  the  nobles  presum- 
ed to  dispute  his  authority  should  be  arrested  and 
put  to  death  ;  and,^  if  the  people  should  dare  to 
murmur,  he  would  immediately  command  general 
Branicki  to  lay  the  city  in  ashes. 

The  king  remonstrated  against  such  oppression; 
and  to  "  fiunish  his  p,resumfitlon^^*  this  proper  rep- 
resentative of  the  Imperial  Catherine  ordered 
that  his  majesty's  garrison  and  guards  should  be 
instantly  broken  and  dispersed.  At  the  first  at- 
tempt to  execute  this  mandate,  the  people  flew  in 
I  2 
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crowds  to  the  palace  ;  and,  falling  on  their  kneesj 
implored  Stanislaus  for  permission  to  avenge  the 
insult  offered  to  his  troops.  His  majesty  looked 
at  them  with  pity,  gratitude,  and  anguish  ;  for 
some  time,  his  emotions  were  too  strong  to  allow 
him  to  speak  :  at  last,  in  a  voice  of  agony,  which 
was  wrung  from  his  tortured  heart,  he  answered, 
^'  Go,  and  defend  your  honour  i'* 

The  army  of  Kosciuszko  marched  into  the  town 
at  this  critical  moment :  they  joined  the  armed 
citizens  :  and  that  day,  after  a  dreadful  conflict,  in 
which  the  streets  were  strewed  with  the  killed, 
Warsaw  was  rescued  from  the  immediate  grasp  of 
Kussia.  During  the  fight,  the  king,  who  was 
alone  in  one  of  the  rooms  of  his  palace,  sunk  al- 
most fainting  on  the  floor  ;  he  heard  the  mingling 
clash  of  arms,  the  roar  of  musquetry,  and  the  cries 
and  groans  of  the  combatants  ;  ruin  seemed  no 
longer  to  hover  over  his  kingdom,  but  to  have 
pounced  at  once  upon  her  prey.  At  every  re- 
newed shot,  which  followed  each  pause  in  the 
firing,  he  expected  the  next  moment  to  see  his 
palace  gates  burst  open,  and  himself,  then  in- 
deed, made  a  willing  sacrifice  to  the  fury  of  his 
enemies. 

Whilst  he  was  yet  upon  his  knees,  petitioning- 
the  God  of  battles  for  a  little  longer  respite  from 
that  calamity,  which  was  to  overwhelm  devoted 
Poland,  Thaddeus  Sobieski,  panting  with  heat 
and  toil,  flew  into  the  room  ;  and,  before  he  could 
speak  a  word,  was  clasped  in  the  arms  of  the  agi- 
tated Stanislaus. 

"  Are  my  people  safe  ?"  asked  the  king. 

"  Yes,  my  liege,"  returned  Thaddeus,  "  and 
Yictorious.      The  foreign  guards  are  beaten  from 
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the  palace  ; — your  own  have  resumed  their  station 
at  the  ^ates." 

At  this  assurance,  tears  of  joy  ran  over  the  ven- 
erable cheeks  of  his  majesty ;  and  again  embrac~ 
ing  his  young  deliverer,  he  said,  "  I  thank  Heaven, 
that  my  unhappy  country  is  not  totally  bereft  of 
hope.  Whilst  Kosciuszko  and  a  Sobieski  live^ 
she  will  not  quite  despair," 
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Thaddeus  was  not  less  eager  to  release  his 
grandfather,  than  he  had  been  to  relieve  the  anxi- 
ety of  his  sovereign.  He  hastened  at  the  head  of 
a  few  troops,  to  the  prison  of  Sobieski,  and  gave 
him  liberty,  amidst  the  acclamations  of  his  sol- 
diers. 

The  universal  joy  at  these  prosperous  events 
did  not  last  many  days  :  it  was  speedily  terminat- 
ed, by  the  information,  that  Cracow  had  surren- 
dered to  a  Prussian  force  ;  that  the  king  of  Prussia 
was  advancing  towards  the  capital  ;  and  that  the 
Russians,  more  implacable,  in  consequence  of 
the  late  treatment,  which  their  garrison  received 
^t  Warsaw,  were  pouring  into  the  country  like  a 
deluge. 

At  this  intelligence,  the  consternation  became 
dreadful.  The  Polenese  army,  worn  with  fatigue 
and  long  services,  and  without  clothing,  or  ammu- 
nition, were  not  in  any  way,  excepting  courage, 
fitted  for  the  field. 

The  treasury  was  exhausted  ;  and  means  of  rais- 
ing a  supply  seemed  impracticable  :  The  prov- 
inces were  laid  waste,  and  the  city  had  already  been 
drained  of  its  last  ducat.  In  this  exigency,  though 
hopeless  of  devising  any  expedient  for  even  tem- 
porary succour,  a  council  met  in  his  majesty's  pri- 
vate cabinet,  to  consult  about  obtaining  resources. 
The  debate  was  as  desponding  as  their  situation, 
until  Thaddeus  Sobieski,  who  had  hitherto  been  a 
silent  observer,  rose  from  his  seat.     Whilst  the 
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blu&hes  of  awe  and  eagerness  crimsoned  his  cheek, 
he  advanced  towards  Stanislaus  ;  and  taking  from 
his  neck,  and  other  parts  of  his  dress,  those  mag- 
nificent jewels,  which  it  was  customary  to  wear  in 
the  presence  of  the  king,  he  knelt  down,  and  lay- 
ing them  at  the  feet  of  his  majesty,  said,  in  a  sup- 
pressed voice,  "  These  are  trifles  ;  but  such  as 
they  are,  and  all  of  the  like  kind  which  I  possess, 
I  beseech  your  majesty  to  appropriate  to  the  pub- 
lic service." 

"Noble  young  man!"  cried  the  king,  raising 
him  from  the  ground  ;  "  you  have  indeed  taught 
me  a  lesson  :  I  accept  these  jewels  with  gratitude. 
Here,"  said  he,  turning  to  the  treasurer,  "  put 
them  into  the  national  fund  ;  and  let  them  be  fol- 
lowed by  my  own,  with  my  plate,  which  I  desire 
may  be  instantly  sent  to  the  mint.  One  half  of  it 
the  army  shall  have  ;  the  other,  we  must  expend 
in  giving  some  little  support  to  the  surviving  fami- 
lies of  the  brave  men  who  have  fallen  in  our  de- 
fence." The  palatine  readily  united  with  his 
f;randson,  in  the  surrender  of  all  their  personal 
property,  for  the  benefit  of  their  country  :  and 
according  to  their  example,  the  treasury  was  soon 
filled  with  gratuities  from  the  nobles  ;  which  ena- 
bled the  army  to  march  out,  newly  equipped,  and 
in  high  spirits. 

The  countess,  a  third  time,  had  to  bid  adieu 
to  a  son,  who  was  now  become,  as  much 
the  idol  of  her  reason,  as  before  he  had  been  the 
'object  of  Iver  love.  In  proportion  as  glory  sur- 
rounded him,  and  danger  courted  his  steps,  the 
strings  of  affection  drew  him  closer  to  her  soul : 
*  the  asfiiring  blood'  of  the  Sobieskis,  which  beat 
in  her  veins,  could  not  drown  the  feelings  of  a 
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jyarent ; ,  could  not  cause  her  to  forget,  that  the 
spring   of  her    existence  now  flowed   from   that 
fountain,  wiiich   had  taken   its  source   from   her. 
Her  anxious  and  waiting  heart  p^id  dearly  in  tears 
and  sleepless   nights>  for  the   honour  with  which 
she  Wds  saluted  at  every  turning,  as  the  mother  of 
Thaddeus  :  that  Thaddeus,,  who  was  not  more  the 
soul  of  council,  and  the  sinewr  of  war,  than  he  was  . 
to  her,  the  gentlest,  the  dearest,  the  most  amiable 
of  sons.     It  matters  not  to  the   undistinguishing 
bolt  of  carnage,  whether  it  strike  common  breasts,  . 
or  those  rare  hearts,   whose   lives  are    usually  as 
brief  as  they  are  dazzling  ;    this  leaden  messenger 
of  death  banquets  as  greedily  on  the  bosom  of  a 
hero,  as  if  it  had  lit  upon  more  vulgar  prey  :  all  is  - 
levelled  to  the  chance  of  war  ;  which  comes  like  a  - 
•whirlwind  of  the  desert,  scattering  man  and  beast 
in  one  wide  ruin. 

Such  'thoughts  as  these  possessed  the  melan- 
choly reveries  of  the  countess  Sobieski,;  from  the 
hour  in  which  she  saw  Thaddeus  and  his  grand- 
father depart  for  Cracow,  until  she  heard  that  it 
was  retaken,  and  that  the  enexny  were  defeated  in 
many  battles. 

Warsaw  was  again  bombarded  ;  and  again 
Kosciuszko,  with  the  palatine,  and  Thaddeus,  pre- 
served it  from  destruction.  In  short,  wherever 
they  moved,  this  dauntless  little  army  carried  ter- 
ror to  their  adversaries ;  and  diffused  hope,  . 
amongst  the  homes  and  hearts  of  their  country- 
men. 

They  next  turned  their  course  to  the  relief  of 
Lithuania  ;  but  whilst  they  were  on  their  route 
thither,  they  received  intelligence,  that  a  detach- 
ment from  their  J?ody,  having  been  beaten  by  the 
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'Russians  under  Sttwarrow,  that  general,  elated  with 
success,  was  hastening  forwards,  to  re-attack  the 
capital. 

Kosciuszko  resolved  to  prevent  him  ;  and  pre« 
pared  to  give  immediate  battle  to  Ferfen,  another 
commander,  who  was  on  his  march  to  form  a  junc- 
tion with  the  victorious  Russian.  To  this  effect, 
Kosciuszko  divided  his  forces  :  h^lf  of  them  under 
the  command  of  prince  Poniatowski  were  to  pur- 
sue Suwarrow,  and  keep  a  watchful  eye  over  his 
motions  ;  whilst  Kosciuszko  himself,  with  the  re- 
mainder, to  the  number  of  six  thousand  men,  ac- 
companied by  the  two  Sobieskis,  would  proceed 
towards  Brzesc. 

It  was  the  tenth  of  October.  The  weather  be- 
ing fine,  a  cloudless  sun  diffused  life  and  brilliancy 
through  the  pure  air  of  a  keen  morning.  The 
vast  green  plain  before  them  glittered  with  the 
troops  of  general  Ferfen,  who  had  already  arrange 
ed  them  in  order  of  battle. 

The  word  was  given.  Thaddeus,  as  he  drew  his 
sabre  from  its  scabbard,  raised  his  eyes,  to  implore 
the  justice  of  Heaven  on  that  day's  events.  The 
attack  was  made.  The  Poles  kept  their  sta- 
tion on  the  heights.  Twice  the  Russians  rushed 
on  them  like  wolves,  and  twice  they  repulsed 
them  by  their  steadiness.  Conquest  declared  for 
Poland.  Thaddeus  was  seen  in  every  part  of  the 
field.  But  reinforcements  poured  in  to  the  sup- 
port of  Ferfen,  and  wslr  raged  in  new  horrors. 
Still  the  courage  of  the  Poles  was  unabated.  So- 
bieski,  fighting  at  the  head  of  the  infantry,  would 
not  recede  one  foot  ;  and  Kosciuszko,  exhorting 
his  men  to  be  resolute,  appeared  in  the  hottest 
places  of  the  battle. 
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At  one  of  these  portentous  moments,  Thadcleus 
perceived  the  commander  in  chief  struggling  with 
his  charger,  which  had  been  shot  under  him  :  he 
galloped  to  his  assistance,  and  giving  him  his  own, 
mounted  another,  which  was  offered  by  a  soldier  5 
and  remained  fighting  by  his  side,  until  he  saw 
two  more  horses  share  the  same  fate  :  and,  on 
the  next  charge,  Kosciuszko  himself  fell  back  on 
his  saddle.  Thaddeus  caught  him  in  his  arms  ; 
but  finding  that  his  breast  w^as  immediately  cover- 
ed with  blood,  (a  Cossac  having  stabbed  tlve  gener- 
al in  the  back)  he  unconsciously  uttered  a  groan 
of  horror.  The  surrounding  soldiers  took  the 
alarm,  and  "  Kosciuszko,  our  general,  is  killed  I" 
was  echoed  from  rank  to  rank,  with  such  piercing 
shrieks,  that  the  wounded  hero  opened  his  eyes, 
and  was  preparing  to  speak  to  his  young  friend, 
when  two  Russian  chasseurs,  in  the  same  moment, 
made  a  cut  at  them  both.  The  sabre  struck  the 
exposed  head  of  Kosciuszko,  who  fell  senseless  to 
the  ground  ;  and  Thaddeus  received  a  gash  in  his 
shoulder,  which  knocked  him  off  his  horse. 

The  consternation  became  universal  ;  groans  of 
despair  seemed  to  issue  from  the  whole  army, 
whilst  the  few  resolute  Poles,  who  had  been  sta- 
tioned near  the  fallen  general,  fell  in  mangled 
heaps  upon  his  bosom.  Thaddeus  with  difficulty 
extricated  himself  from  the  bodies  of  the  slain  ; 
and  fighting  his  way  tlirough  the  triumphant 
troops  which  pressed  around  him,  he  joined  his 
terror-stricken  comrades  ;  who  in  the  wildest 
confusion  were  dispersing  under  a  heavy  fire,  and 
flying  like  frighted  deer.  In  vain  he  called  to 
them  ;  in  vain  he  urged  them  to  avenge  Kosciusz- 
ko I  the  panic  was  complete,  and  they  fled. 
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Almost  alone,  in  the  rear  of  his  soldiers,  he  op-^ 
posed  with  his  single  and  desperate  arm,  party  af- 
ter party  of  the  enemy,  imtil  a  narrow  stream  of 
the  Muchavez  stopped  his  retreat.  The  waters 
were  crimsoned  with  blood.  He  plunged  in,  and 
beating  the  blushing  wave  with  his  left  arm,  in  a 
few  seconds  gained  the  opposite  bank  ;  where, 
fainting  from  fatigue  and  loss  of  blood,  he  sunk, 
almost  deprived  of  sense,  amidst  a  heap  of  the 
killed. 

When  the  pursuing  squadrons  had  galloped  by 
him,  he  again  summoned  strength  to  look  around. 
He  raised  himself  from  the  ground,  and  by  the 
help  of  his  sword  on  which  he  leaned,  supported 
his  steps  a  few  pac€s  farther  :  but,  good  God  ! 
what  was  the  shock  he  received,  when  the  bleed- 
ing and  lifeless  body  of  his  grandfather  lay  before 
him  ?  He  stood,  for  a  few  moments,  motionless, 
and  without  sensation  ;  then,  kneeling  down  by 
his  side,  whilst  he  felt  as  if  his  heart  were  palsied 
with  death,  he  searched  for  the  wounds  of  the  pal- 
atine. They  were  numerous  and  deep.  He  would, 
have  torn  away  the  handkerchief,  with  which  he 
had  staunched  his  own  blood,  to  havfe  applied  it  to 
that  of  his  grandfather,  but  by  so  doing  he  must 
have  disabled  himself  from  giving  him  further  as- 
sistance. He  took  his  sash  and  neck-cloth  ;  an  d 
when  they  were  insufficient,  he  rent  the  linen 
from  his  breast  ;  then,  hastening  to  the  river,  he 
brought  a  little  water  in  his  cap,  and  threw  some  of 
its  stained  drops  on  the  pale  features  of  Sobieski. 

The  venerable  hero  opened  his  eyes  ;  in  a  min- 
ute afterwards,   he     recognized,   that   it    was   his 

grandson  who  knelt  by  him.     The  palatine  pressed 
Vol.  L  k 
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his  hand,  which  was  cold  as  ice  :  the  marbled  lips 
of  Thaddeus  could  not  move. 

"  My  son,"  said  the  veteran,  in  a  low  voice, 
"  Heaven  hath  led  you  here,  to  receive  the  last 
sigh  of  your  grandfather."  Thaddeus  trembled  ; 
the  palatine  continued,  "  Carry  my  blessing  to 
your  mother  ;  and  bid  her  seek  comfort  in  the 
consolations  of  her  God.  May  that  God  preserve 
you  ;  ever  remember,  that  you  are  his  servant ; 
be  obedient  to  him  ;  and  as  I  have  been,  be  faith- 
ful to  your  country." 

"  May  God  so  bless  me,"  cried  Thaddeus,  look- 
ing up  to  heaven. 

"  And  ever  remember,"  said  the  palatine,  rais- 
ing his  head,  which  had  dropt  on  the  bosom  of  his 
grandson,  "that  you  are  a  Sobieski  1  It  is  my 
dying  command,  that  you  never  take  any  other 
name ." 

"  I  promise." 

Thaddeus  could  say  no  more,  for  the  counte- 
nance of  his  grandfather  became  altered  ;  his  eyes 
closed.  Thaddeus  caught  him  to  his  breast.  No 
heart  beat  against  his  ;  all  was  still,  and  cold. 
The  body  dropped  from  his  arms,  and  he  sunk 
senseless  by  its  side. 

When  sensation  returned  to  him,  he  looked  up. 
The  sky  was  shrouded  in  clouds,  which  a  driving 
wind  was  blowing  from  the  orb  of  the  moon,  as  a 
few  of  her  white  rays,  here  and  tliere,  gleamed  on 
the  weapons  of  the  slaughtered  soldiers. 

The  scattered  senses  of  Thaddeus  slowly  re- 
collected themselves.  He  was  now  lying,  the  only 
living  creature,  amidst  thousands  of  the  dead,  who| 
the  preceding  night,  had  been,  like  himself,  alive 
to  all  the  consciousness  of  existence.     His  right 
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Hand  rested  on  the  chilled  face  of  his-  grandfather, 
it  was  wet  with  dew  ;  he  shuddered  ;  and  taking 
his  own  cloak  from  his  shoulderSv  laid  it  over  the 
body.  He  wo\ild  have  said  as  he  did  it,  "  So,  my 
father,  L  would  have  sheltered  thy  life,  with  the 
sacrifice  of  my  own  1"  but  the  words  choaked  in 
his  throat  ;  and  he  sat  watching  by  the  corpse, 
until  t'iC  day  dawned,  and  the  Poles  returned  to 
bury  their  slain. 

The  wretched  Thaddeus  was  discovered  by  a 
party  of  his  own  hussars,  seated  on  a  little  mound 
of  earth,  with  the  cold  hand  of  Sobieski  grasped  in 
his.  At  this  sight,  the  soldiers  uttered  a  cry  of 
horror.  Thaddeus  rose  up  ;  "  my  friends,"  said 
he,  "  I  thank  God  that  you  are  come  I  Assist  me 
to  bear  my  dear  grandfatlier  to  the  camp." 

Astonished  at  his  composure,  but  distressed  at 
the  deathful  hue  of  his  coantenancej  they  obeyed 
him  in  mournful  silence,  and  laid  the  remains  of 
the  palatine  upon  a  bier^  which  they  formed  with 
their  sheathed  sabres  ;  then  gently  raising  it,  they 
retrod  their  steps  to  the  camp  ;  having  left  a  de- 
tachment to  accomplish  the  duty  for  which  they 
had  quitted  it.  Thaddeus,  hardly  able  to  support 
his  weakened  frame,  mounted  a  horse?  and  follow- 
ed the  melancholy  procession. 

General  Wawrzecki,  on  whom  the  command 
had  devolved,  seeing  the  party  returning  so  soon, 
and  in  such  an  order,  sent  an  aid-de-camp  to  in- 
quire the  reason.  He  came  back  with  dejection  in 
his  face  ;  and  informed  the  commander,  that  the 
brave  palatine  of  Masovia,  whom  they  supposed 
had  been  taken  prisoner,  along  with  his  grandson 
and  Kosciuszko,  was  the  occasion  of  this  sudden 
return  ;  that  he  had  been  killed,  and  was  now  ap- 
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proaching  the  lines,  on  the  arms  of  his  soldiers. 
Wawrzecki,  though  glad  to  hear  that  Thaddeus 
was  alive  and  at  liberty,  turned  round  to  conceal 
his  tears  ;  then  calling  out  a  guard,  he  marched  at 
their  head,  to  meet  the  corpse  of  his  illustrious 
friend. 

The  bier  was  carried  into  the  generaUs  tent. 
An  aid-de-camp,  with  some  gentlemen  of  the  fac- 
ulty, were  ordered  to  attend  Thaddeus  to  his  quar- 
ters ;  but  the  young  count,  though  scarcely  able 
to  stand,  appeared  to  linger  ;  and  holding  fast  by 
the  arm  of  an  officer,  he  looked  stedfastly  on  the 
body.  Wavvrzecki  understood  his  hesitation.  He 
pressed  his  hand  ;  "  Fear  not,  my  dear  Sir  ;"  said 
he,  "  every  honour  shall  be  paid  to  the  remains  of 
your  noble  grandfather.**  Thaddeus  bowed  his 
head,  and  was  supported  out  of  the  tent  to  hia 
own. 

His  wounds,  of  which  he  had  received  several, 
were  not  deep  ;  and  might  have  been  of  little  con- 
sequence, had  not  his  thoughts  conRnually  hover- 
ed about  his  mother,  and  painted  her  affliction, 
when  she  should  be  informed  of  the  lamentable 
events  of  the  last  day*s  battle.  These  reflections, 
awake,  or  in  a  slumber  (for  he  never  slept,)  pos- 
sessed his  mind  ;  and  even  whilst  his  wounds 
Were  healing,  produced  such  an  irritation  in  his 
blood,  as  hourly  threatened  a  fever. 

Things  were  in  this  situation,  when  the  sur- 
^^eon  put  a  letter  from  the  countess  into  his  hand. 
He  opened  it,  and  read  with  breathless  anxiety, 
these  lines  : 

"  7'o  Thaddeusj  Count  Sobieski, 

"  Console  yourself,  my  most  precious  son,  con- 
sole yourself,  for  my  sake.     I  have  seen  colonel 
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Lomza ;  and  I  have  heard  all  the  horrors  which 
took  place  on  the  tenth  of  this  month.  I  have 
heard  them,  and  I  am  yet  alive  ;  I  am  resigned  : 
but  he  tells  me  that  you  are  wounded.  Oh  !  do 
not  let  me  be  bereft  of  my  son  also  !  Remember^ 
that  you  were  my  dear  sainted  father's  darling  :  re- 
member, that  as  his  representative,  you  are  to  be  my 
consolation  :  in  pity  to  me,  if  not  to  our  suffering 
country,  preserve  yourself,  to  be  at  least  the  last 
comfort  which  Heaven  will  spare  to  me.  I  find, 
that  all  is  lost  to  Poland,  as  well  as  to  myself; 
that  when  my  glorious  father  fell,  and  his  friend 
with  him,  the  republic  became  extinct.  The  Rus- 
sian army  is  now  on  its  march  towards  Masovia  ; 
and  I  am  too  weak  to  come  to  you.  Let  me  see 
you  soon,  very  soon,  my  beloved  son  ;  I  beseech 
you  come  to  me  !  You  will  find  me  feebler  in  body, 
than  in  mind  j  for  there  is  a  holy  comforter,  that 
descends  on  the  bruised  heart,  which  none  other 
than  the  unhappy  have  conceived  or  felt.  Farewell, 
my  dear,  dear  Thaddeus  i  Let  the  memory,  that 
you  have  a  mother,  check  your  too  ardent  courage. 
God  forever  guard  you.  Live  for  your  mother, 
who  has  no  stronger  words  to  express  her  affec- 
tion for  you,  than  that  she  is  thy  mother  ; — thy 

"  Therese  Sobieski.*' 
«  Villanoiv^  October^  1794." 

This  letter  was  indeed  a  balm  to  the  soul  of 
Thaddeus.  That  his  adored  mother  had  received 
intelligence  of  the  cruel  event  with  such  resigna- 
tion was  the  best  medicine,  which  could  now  be 
applied  to  his  wounds,  both  of  mind  and  body  ; 
and  when  he  was  told,  that  on  the  succeeding 
morning  the  body  of  his  grandfather  would  be  re- 
K  2 
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moved  to  the  convent  near  Biala,  he  declared  his 
resolution  to  attend  it  to  the  grave. 

In  vain  his  surgeons  and  general  Wawrzecki 
remonstrated  against  the  danger  of  this  project  ; 
for  once,  the  gentle  and  yielding  spirit  of  Thadde- 
us  seemed  inflexible.  He  had  fixed  his  determi- 
nation, and  it  was  not  to  be  shaken. 

Next  day,  being  the  seventh  from  that  in  which 
the  fatal  battle  had  been  decided,  Thaddeus,  at  the 
first  beat  of  the  drum,  rose  from  his  bed,  and  al- 
most unassisted,  put  on  his  clothes.  His  uniform 
being  black,  he  needed  no  other  index  than  his 
pale  and  mournful  countenance,  to  announce  that 
he  was  chief  mourner. 

The  procession  began  to  form,  and  he  walked 
from  his  tent.  It  was  a  fine  morning  ;  Thaddeus 
looked  up,  as  if  to  upbraid  the  sun  for  shining  so 
brightly.  Lengthened  and  repeated  rounds  of  can- 
non rolled  along  the  air.  The  solemn  march  of 
the  dead  was  moaning  from  the  muffled  drum,  in- 
terrupted at  measured  pauses,  by  the  shrill  tre- 
mor of  the  fife.  The  troops,  preceded  by  their  gen- 
eral, moved  forward  with  a  decent  and  melancho- 
ly step.  The  bishop  of  Warsaw  followed,  bearing 
the  sacred  volume  in  his  hands  :  and  next,  borne 
upon  the  crossed  pikes  of  his  soldiers,  and  support- 
ed by  twelve  of  his  veteran  companions,  appeared 
the  body  of  the  brave  Sobieski.  A  velvet  pall  cov- 
ered it  ;  on  which  were  laid  those  arms,  with 
which  for  fifty  years  he  had  asserted  the  liberties 
of  his  country.  At  this  sight,  the  sobs  of  the  men 
became  aiidible.  Thaddeus  followed,  with  a  slow 
but  firm  step,  his  eyes  bent  to  the  ground,  and  his 
arms  wrapped  in  his  cloak  :  it  was  the  same  whicl)^ 
had  shaded  his  beloved  grandfather  from  the  dews  of. 
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that  dreadful  night.  Another  train  of  solemn  mu- 
sic succeeded  ;  and  then  the  squadrons,  which  the 
deceased  had  commanded,  dismounted,  and  leading 
their  horses,  closed  the  procession. 

On  the  verge  of  the  plain  that  borders  Biala, 
and  within  a  few  paces  of  the  convent  gate  of  St. 
Francis,  the  bier  stopped.  The  monks  saluted  its 
appearance  with  a  requiem,  which  they  x:ontinued 
to  chant  till  the  coffin  was  lowered  into  the  ground. 
The  earth  received  its  sacred  deposit.  The  an- 
thems ceased  :  and  the  soldiers,  kneeling  down, 
discharged  their  musquets  over  it  ;  then,  with 
streaming  cheeks,  rose,  and  gave  place  to  others. 
Nine  vollies  were  fired,  and  the  ranks  fell  back. 
The  bishop  advanced  to  the  head  of  the  grave  ;  all 
was  hushed  ^  he  raised  his  eyes  to  heaven  ;  then, 
after  a  pause,  in  which  he  seemed  to  be  commun* 
ing  with  the  regions  above  him,  he  turned  to  the 
silent  assembly,  and  in  a  voice,  collected  and  im* 
pressive,  addressed  them  in  a  short,  but  affecting 
oration,  in  which  Ke  set  forth  the  brightness  of  So- 
bieski's  life  ;  his  noble  forgetfulness  of  self,  in  the 
interests  of  his  country  ;  and  the  dauntless  brave- 
ry, which  had  laid  him  in  the  dust. — A  general 
discharge  of  cannon  and  musquetry  was  the  awful 
response  to  this  appeal.  Wawrzecki  took  t!ie  sword 
of  the  palatine,  and,  breaking  it,  dropt  it  into  the 
grave.  The  aides-de-camp  of  the  deceased  did  the 
same  by  theirs  ;  shewing,  that  by  so  doing,  they 
resigned  their  offices  ;  and  then  covering  their 
faces  with  their  handkerchiefs,  they  turned  away 
with  the  soldiers  who  filed  off.  Thaddeus  sunk 
on  his  knees  :  his  hands  were  clasped,  and  his  eyes 
for  a  few  minutes  fixed  themselves  on  the  coffin  of 
his  grandfather  ;  then  rising,  he  leaned  on  the  arm 
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of  Wawrzecki,  and  with  a  tottering  step,  and  pallid 
countenance,  mounted  his  horse,  which  had  been 
led  to  the  spot  ;  and  returned,  with  the  scattered 
procession  to  the  camp. 

The  cause  for  exertion  being  over,  his  spirits  fell 
with  the  rapidity  of  a  spring  too  highly  wound  up, 
which  snaps,  and  runs  down  to  absolute  immobili- 
ty. He  entered  his  tent,  and  threw  himself  on  the 
bed  ;  from  which  he  did  not  arise,  dunng  five  days^ 
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CHAP.  VIT. 

At  a  time,  when  the  effects  of  these  sufferings 
and  fatigues  had  brought  him  very  low,  the  young 
count  Sobieski  was  aroused,  by  the  information, 
that  the  Russians  had  already  planted  themselves 
before  Prague,  and  were  threatening  to  bombard 
the  town.  This  intelligence  rallied  the  spirits  of 
the  depressed  soldiers,  who  readily  obeyed  their 
commander,  to  put  themselves  in  order  of  march 
the  next  day.  Thaddeus  saw  that  the  decisive 
blow  was  pending  :  and  though  hardly  able  to  sit 
his  horse,  he  refused  the  indulgence  of  a  litter  ; 
determining  that  no  illness,  however  severe,  should 
make  him  flag  one  hour  from  the  active  exercise 
of  his  duty. 

Devastation  was  spread  over  the  face  of  the  coun- 
try. As  the  troops  moved,  the  vm happy  and  house- 
less villagers  presented  an  agonizing  picture  to 
their  view.  Old  men  stood  amongst  the  ashes  of 
their  homes,  deploring  the  cruelty  of  power  ;  chil- 
dren and  women  sat  by  the  way  side,  weeping  over 
the  last  sustenance,  which  the  wretched  infant 
drew  from  the  breast  of  its  perishing  mother. 
Thaddeus  shut  his  eyes  on  the  scene. 
*'  O,  my  country  !  my  country  I"  exclaimed 
he,  "  what  are  my  personal  griefs  to  thine  ?  Noth- 
ing, nothing.  It  is  your  wretchedness  that  barbs 
me  to  the  heart  !  Look  there,"  cried  he  to  the  sol- 
diers, pointing  to  the  miserable  spectacles  before 
him,  "  look  there,  and  carry  vengeance  into  the 
breasts  of  their  destroyers.  Let  Prague  be  the 
last  act  of  this  tragedy  1" 
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Unhappy  young  man,  unfortunate  country  !  It 
was  indeed  the  last  act  of  a  tragedy,  to  which  all 
Europe  were  spectators  ;  a  tragedy,  which  the  na- 
tions witnessed,  without  one  attempt  to  stop  or  de- 
lay its  dreadful  catastrophe  !  O  1  how  must  virtue 
be  lost,  when  it  is  no  longer  an  article  of  policy, 
even  to  assume  it  ! 

After  a  long  march,  thi^ugh  a: dark  and  dismal 
night,  the  morning  began  to  break.;  and  Thaddeus 
found  himself  on.the  southern  side  of  that  little 
river,  which  divides  the  territories  of  Sobieski 
from  the  woods  of  Kobylka.  Here,  for  the  first 
time,  he  endured  all  the  torturing  varieties  of  de- 
spair.. 

The  once  fertile  fields  were  burnt  to  stubble  ; 
the  cottages  were  yet  smoking,  from  the  ravages 
of  the  fire  ;  and  in  place  of  smiling  eyes  and  thank- 
ful lips,  he  beheld  the  dead  bodies  of  his  peasants, 
stretched  on  the  high  roads,  mangled,  bleeding, 
and  stripped  of  that  decent  covering,  which  human- 
ity would  not  deny  to  the  viJ*est  criminal* 

Thaddeus  could  bear  the  sight  no  longer  ;  but 
setting  spurs  to  his  horse,  fled  from  the  con- 
templation of  scenes  which  harrowed  up  his  heart. 

At  night-fall,  the  army  halted  under  the  walls  of 
Villanow.  The  count  looked  towards  the  windows 
of  the  palace,  and  by  the  light  shining  through  the 
half  drawn  curtains,  soon  distinguished  his  mother's 
room.  He  then  turned  his  eyes  on  that  sweep  of 
building,  which  contained  the  palatine's  apart- 
ments;.  but  not  one  solitary  lamp  illumined  its 
gloom  ;  the  moon  alone  glimmered.on  the  battle- 
ments, silvering  the  painted  glass  of  the  study 
window,  where,  with  that  beloved  parent,  he  had 
so  lately  gazed  upon  the  stars  ;  and  anticipated  a 
campaign,  which  had  now  ^  fatally  terminated. 
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These  thoughts,  with  his  grief,  and  his  fore*» 
bodings,  were  buried  in  the  depths  of  his  soul. 
Addressing  general  Wawrzecki,  he  bade  him  wel- 
come to  Villanow  ;  requesting  at  the  same  time, 
that  the  men  might  be  directed  to  rest  till  the 
morning  ;  and  that  he,  and  the  officers,  would  par- 
take of  refreshment  within  the  palace. 

As  soon  as  Thaddeus  saw  his  guests  seated  at 
different  tables  in  the  eating  hall,  and  had  given  or- 
ders for  the  soldiers  to  be  served  from  the  cellars, 
he  withdrew  to  seek  the  countess.  He  found  her 
in  her  dressing-room,  surrounded  by  the  attend- 
ants, who  had  just  informed  her  of  his  arrival- 
The  moment  he  appeared  at  the  door,  the  women 
went  out  at  an  opposite  passage,  and  Thaddeus, 
with  an  anguished  heart,  threw  himself  on  the  bo- 
som of  his  mother.  They  were  silent  for  some 
time.  Poignant  recollection  stopped  their  utter- 
ance :  but  neither  tears  nor  sighs  filled  up  its 
place,  until  the  countess,  on  whose  soul  the  full 
tide  of  maternal  afifcction  pressed,  and  mingled  with 
her  grief,  raised  her  head  from  her  son's  neck, 
and  said,  whilst  sh^  strained  him  in  her  arms, 
"  Receive  my  thanks,  O  Father  of  Mercy,  for 
having  spared  to  me  this  blessing  !*' 

Sobieski  breathed  a  response  to  the  address  of 
his  mother;  and  drying  her  tears  with  his  kisses, 
dwelt  upon  the  never-dying  fame  of  his  beloved 
grandfather;  upon  his  preferable  lot  to  that  of 
their  brave  friend  Kosciuszko,  who  Was  doomed, 
not  only  to  survive  the  liberty  of  hi^  country,  but 
to  pass  the  residue  of  his  life  within  the  dungeons 
of  a  Russian  prison.  He  then  tried  to  reanimate 
her  spirits  with  hope.  He  spoke  of  the  approach- 
ing battle,  without  expressing  any  doubt  of  the  vaK 
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our  and  desperation  of  the  Poles  rendering  it  sue 
cessful.  He  talked  of  the  firmness  of  the  king  ; 
of  the  courage  of  the  general ;  of  his  own  resolu- 
tion. His  discourse  began  in  a  wish  to  cheat  her 
into  tranquillity ;  but  as  he  advanced  on  the  subject, 
his  soul  took  fire  at  its  own  warmth,  and  he  half 
believed  the  probability  of  his  anticipations. 

The  countess  looked  on  the  honourable  glow 
which  crimsoned  hrs  harassed  features,  with  a  pang 
at  her  heart. 

"  My  heroic  son  1"  cried  she,  "  my  darling  Thad- 
deus  I  what  a  vast  price  do  I  pay  for  all  this  excel- 
lence !  I  could  not  love  you,  were  you  otherwise 
than  what  you  are  ;  and  being  what  you  are,  O  ! 
how  soon  may  I  lose  you  !  Already  has  your  no- 
ble grandfather  paid  the  debt  which  he  owed  to  his 
glory  :  he  promised  to  fall  with  Poland ;  he  has 
kept  his  word  ;  and  now,  all  that  I  love  on  earth 
is  concentrated  in  you."  The  countess  paused, 
and  pressing  his  hand  almost  wildly  on  her  heart, 
Bhe  Continued,  in  a  hurried  voice  ;  "  The  same 
spirit  is  in  your  breast  ;  the  same  principle  binds 
you  ;  and  I  may  at  last  be  left  alone.  Heaven, 
have  pity  on  me  1" 

She  cast  her  eyes  upwards,  as  she  ended.  Thad- 
deus,  sinking  on  his  knees  by  her  side,  implored 
her,  with  all  the  earnestness  of  piety  and  confi- 
dence, to  take  comfort.  The  countess  embraced 
him  with  a  forced  smik,  and  sai<l,  "  You  must 
forgive  me,  Thaddeus,  I  have  nothing  of  the  sol- 
dier in  my  heart ;  it  is  all  woman.  But  I  will  not 
detain  you  longer,  my  dear  boy,  from  that  rest 
which  you  require  ;  go  to  your  room,  and  try  to 
recruit  yourself  for  the  dangers  which  I  expect  to- 
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morrow  will  bring  forth.      I   shall   employ   the 
night  in  prayers  for  your  safety." 

Sobieski,  consoled  to  see  any  composure  in  his 
mother,  withdrew  ;  and  after  having  heard  that  his 
numerous  guests  were  properly  lodged,  went  to 
his  own  chamber.  Next  morning,  at  sun-rise,  the 
troops  prepared  to  march.  General  VVawrzecki  with 
his  officers  begged  permission  to  pay  their  personal 
gratitude  to  the  countess,  for  the  hospitality  of  her 
reception  :  she  declined  that  honour,  on  the  plea 
of  indisposition;  and  in  the  course  of  an  hour 
the  count  appeared  from  her  apartment,  and  join- 
ed the  general. 

The  soldiers  filed  off  through  the  gates  ;  cross- 
exl  the  bridge  ;  and  halted  under  the  walls  of 
Prague.  The  lines  of  the  camp  Were  drawn,  and 
fortified,  before  the  evening  ;  at  which  time,  they 
found  leisure  to  observe  the  enemy's  strength. 

Russia  seemed  to  have  exhausted  her  wide  re- 
gions, to  people  the  narrow  shores  of  the  Vistula  ; 
from  east  to  west,  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach, 
her  armies  were  stretched  to  the  horizon.  Sobies- 
ki looked  at  them,  and  then  on  the  handful  of  in- 
trepid hearts  contained  in  the  small  circumference 
of  the  Polish  camp  ;  and  sighing  heavily,  retired 
into  his  tent ;  where,  vainly  seeking  repose,  he 
mixed  his  short  and  startled  slumbers  with  fre- 
quent prayers  for  the  preservation  of  these  last 
victims  to  their  country. 

The  hours  appeared  to  stand  still.  Several 
times  he  rose  from  his  bed,  and  went  to  the  door, 
to  see  whether  the  clouds  were  tinged  with  any 
appearance  of  dawn.  All  continued  dark.  He 
again  returned  into  his  marquee,  and  standing  by 
the  lamp,  which  was  nearly  exhausted,  took  out 
Vol.  I.  I, 
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his  watch,  and  tried  to  distinguish  the  points  ;  but 
finding  that  the  light  burnt  too  feebly,  he  was 
pressing  the  repeating  spring,  which  struck  five, 
when  the  report  of  a  single  musquet  made  him 
start. 

He  flew  to  his  tent  door,  and  looking  about  him, 
saw  that  all  in  that  quarter  was  at  rest  ;  then,  sus- 
pecting that  it  might  be  a  signal  of  the  enemy,  he 
hurried  towards  the  entrenchments  ;  where  he 
found  the  centinels  in  perfect  security  from  any 
fears  respecting  the  sound,  as  they  supposed  it  to 
have  proceeded  from  the  town. 

Sobieski  paid  little  attention  to  their  opinions, 
but  ascending  the  nearest  bastion  to  take  a  wider 
survey,  in  a  few  minutes  he  discerned,  though  ob- 
scurely, through  the  faint  gleams  of  morning,  the 
whole  host  of  Russia  advancing  in  profound  si- 
lence towards  the  Polish  lines.  The  instant  he 
made  this  discovery,  he  came  down,  and  lost  no 
time  in  giving  orders  for  a  defence  ;  then  flying  to 
other  parts  of  the  camp,  he  awakened  the  com- 
mander in  chief,  encouraged  the  men,  and  saw  that 
the  whole  encampment  was  not  only  in  motion,  but 
prepared  for  the  assault. 

In  consequence  of  these  prompt  arrangements, 
the  Russians  were  received  with  the  cross  fire  of 
the  batteries,  aiid  case  shot  and  musquetry,  from 
several  redoubts  ;  which  raked  their  flanks  as  they 
approached  ;  however,  in  defiance  of  this  shower 
of  bullets,  they  pressed  on  with  an  intrepidity  wor- 
thy of  a  better  cause  ;  and  overleaping  the  ditch  by 
squadrons,  entered  the  camp.  A  passage  once 
secured,  the  Cossacs  rushed  in  by  thousands  ;  and 
spreading  themselves  in  front  of  the  storming  par- 
ty, put  every  soul  to  the  bayonet  who  opposed  their 
way. 
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The  Polish  works  being  gained,  the  Russians 
turned  the  cannon  on  its  former  masters  ;  and  as 
'ihese  rallied  to  the  defence  of  what  remained, 
swept  them  down,  by  whole  regiments.  The 
noise  of  artillery  thundered  from  all  sides  of  the 
camp  :  the  smoke  was  so  great,  that  it  was  hardly 
possible  to  distinguish  friends  from  foes  ;  never- 
theless, the  spirits  of  the  Poles  flagged  not  a  mo- 
ment •  as  fast  as  one  rampart  was  wrested  from 
them, they threwthemselves  within  another;  which 
was  as  speedily  taken,  by  the  help  of  hurdles,  fas- 
cines, ladders,  and  a  courage  as  resistless,  as  it  was 
ferocious,  merciless,  and  sanguinary.  Every  spot 
of  vantage  ground  was  at  length  lost ;  and  yet,  the 
Poles  fought  like  lions  ;  quarter  was  neither  offer- 
ed to  them  nor  required;  they  disputed  every 
inch  of  way,  until  they  fell  upon  it  in  heaps  ;  some, 
lying  before  the  parapets  ;  others,  filling  the 
ditches  ;  and  the  rest,  covering  the  ground,  for 
the  enemy  to  tread  on^  as  they  cut  their  passage 
to  the  heart  of  the  camp. 

Sobieski,  almost  maddened  by  the  scene,  drip- 
ping with  his  own  blood,  and  that  of  his  brave 
friends,  was  seen  in  every  part  of  the  action  ;  he 
was  in  the  fosse,  defending  the  trampled  bodies  of 
those  who  were  dying  ;  he  was  on  the  dyke,  ani- 
mating tlie  few  who  remained  ;  Wavvrzecki  was 
slain,  and  every  hope  hung  upon  Thaddeus  ;  his 
presence  and  voice  infused  new  energy  into  the 
arms  of  his  almost  fainting  countrymen  i  they 
kept  close  to  his  side,  until  the  Russians,  enraged 
at  the  dauntless  intrepidity,  of  this  young  liero, 
uttered  the  most  unmanly  imprecations,  and  rush- 
ing on  his  little  phalanx,  attacked  it  with  redoubled 
numbers  and  fury. 
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Sobieski  sustained  the  shock  with  firmness  ; 
but  wherever  he  turned  his  eyes,  they  were  blast- 
ed with  some  object  which  made  them  recoil  ;  he 
beheld  his  companions,  and  his  soldiers,  strewing 
the  earth  ;  and  their  barbarous  adversaries,  mount- 
ing their  dying  bodies,  as  they  hastened,  with  loud 
huzzas  to  the  destruction  of  Prague,  whose  gates 
were  now  burst  open.  His  eyes  grew  dim  at  this 
sight  ;  and  at  the  very  moment  in  which  he  tore 
them  from  spectacles  so  deadly  to  his  heart,  a 
I^avonian  officer  struck  him  with  a  sabre,  to  all 
appearance  dead  upon  the  fiekl. 

When  Thaddeus  recovered  from  the  blow, 
which,  having  lit  on  the  steel  of-  his  cap,  had  only 
stunned  him,  he  looked  round,  and  found  that  all 
near  him  was  quiet ;  but  a  far  different  scene  pre- 
sented itself  from  the  town.  The  roar  of  cannon, 
and  the  bursting  of  bombs,  thundered  through  the 
air  ;  which  was  rendered  livid  and  tremendous,  by 
long  spires  of  fire  streaming  from  the  burning 
houses,  ?jid  mingling  with  the  volumes  of  smoke, 
which  rolled  from  the  guns.  The  dreadful  tocsin, 
and  the  hurras  of  the  victors,  pierced  the  soul  of 
the  count  ;  springing  from  the  ground,  he  was 
preparing  to  rush  forward  to  the  gates,  when  loud 
outcries  of  distress  issued  from  the  interior  of  the 
place  ;  and  a  moment  after,  the  grand  magazine 
blew  up,  with  a  horrible  explosion. 

In  an  instant,  the  field  before  Prague  was  filled 
with  women  and  children,  flying  in  all  directions, 
and  rc4:)ding  the  sky  with  their  shrieks.  "  Fath- 
er Almighty  !"  cried  Thaddeus,  wringing  his 
hands,  "  canst  thou  suffer  this  ?"  Whilst  he  yet 
spake,  some  straggling  Cossacs  from  the  town, 
who  were   prowling  about,  glutted,  but  not  sated 
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with  blood,  seized  the  poor  fugitives,  and  with  a 
ferocity  as  wanton  as  unmanly,  released  them  at 
once  from  life  and  affliction. 

This  hideous  spectacle  brought  his  mother's  de- 
fenceless state  before  the  eyes  of  Sobieski.  Her 
palace  was  only  four  miles  distant  ;  and  whilst  the 
barbarous  avidity  of  the  Russians  was  too  busily 
engaged  in  sacking  the  place,  to  permit  them  to 
perceive  a  solitary  individual  hurrying  away 
amidst  heaps  of  dead  bodies,  he  flew  across  the 
desolated  meadows,  which  intervened  between 
Prague  and  Villanow. 

Thaddeus  was  met  at  the  gate  of  the  palace  by 
general  Butzou  ;  who,  having  learnt  the  fate  of 
Prague,  from  the  noise  and  flames  in  that  quarter, 
anticipated  the  arrival  of  some  part  of  the  victori- 
ous army  before  the  walls  of  Villanow.  When 
the  count  crossed  the  draw-bridge,  he  saw  that  the 
worthy  veteran  had  prepared  every  thing  for  a 
stout  resistance  ;  the  ramparts  were  lined  with 
soldiers,  and  well  mounted  with  artillery. 

"  Here,  my  dear  lord,"  cried  he,  as  he  led  the 
count  up  to  the  keep^  '^  let  the  worst  happen, 
heVe  I  am  resolved  to  dispute  the  possession  of 
your  grandfather's  palace,  until  I  have  not  a  man 
to  stand  by  me  1" 

Thaddeus  strained  him  in  silence  to  his  breast  ; 
and  then,  after  examining  the  force,  and  giving 
further  orders  for  more  commanding  dispositions, 
he  went  to  the  apartments  of  his  mother. 

The  countess's  women,  who  met  him  in  the 
vestibule,  begged  him  to  be  careful  how  he  enter- 
ed her  ladyship's  room  ;  for  she  had  only  just  re- 
covered from  a  swoon,  occasioned  by  alarm,  at 
hearing  the  cannonade  against  the  Polish  camp. 
T.    2 
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Thackleus  waited  for  no  more  ;  but,  regardless  of 
their  caution,  threw  open  the  door  of  the  cham- 
ber ;  and  hastening  up  to  his  mother's  couch,  cast 
himself  into  her  arms.  She  clung  round  his 
neck  ;  and  for  a  while  joy  stopped  her  respira- 
tion, till^  bursting  into  tears,  she  wept  over  him, 
incapable  of  expressing  by  words  her  tumultuous 
gratitude  at  again  beholding  him  alive.  He  look- 
ed on  her  altered  and  pallid  features. 

"  O  !  my  mother,"  cried  he,  clasping  her  to  his 
breast,  "  you  are  ill;  and  what  will  become  of 
you  V* 

"  My  beloved  son,"  replied  she,  kissing  his 
forehead,  through  the  clotted  blood  which  oozed 
from  a  cut  above  his  temple,  "  my  beloved  son, 
before  our  cruel  murderers  can  arrive,  I  shall 
have  found  a  refuge  in  the  bosom  of  my  God." 

Thaddeus  could  only  answer  with  a  groan. 
She  resumed.  "  Give  me  your  hand.  I  must  not 
witness  the  grandson  of  Sobieski,  given  up  to  de- 
spair :  let  your  mother  incite  you  to  resignation. 
You  see,  I  have  not  breathed  a  complaining  word, 
although  I  behold  you  covered  with  wounds."  As 
she  spoke,  she  pointed  to  the  sash  and  handker- 
jchief,  which  were  bound  round  his  thigh  and  left 
arm.  "  Our  separation  will  not  be  long  ;  a  few 
short  yeai^,  perhaps  hours,  may  unite  us  forever 
in  a  better  world." 

The  count  was  still  speechless  ;  be  could  only 
press  her  hand  to  his  iips.  After  pausing  a  mo^ 
ment,  she  proceeded. — 

"  Look  up,  my  dear  Doy  !  and  attend  to  me. 
Should  Poland  become  the  property  of  other  na- 
tions, I  conjure  you,  if  you  survive  its  fall,  to  leave 
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k.  When  reduced  to  slavery,  it  will  be  no  longe? 
an  asylum  for  a  man  of  honour.  I  beseech  you, 
should  this  happen,  go  that  very  hour  to  England  : 
That  is  a  free  country  ;  and  I  have  been  told, 
the  people  are  kind  to  the  unfortunate.  Thadde- 
us  !  Why  do  you  delay  to  answer  me  ?  Remem- 
ber, these  are  your  mother's  dying  prayers." 

"  I  will  obey  you.'* 

"  Then,"  continued  she,  taking  out  of  her  bosom 
a  picture,  "  Let  me  tie  this  round  your  neck  i 
It  is  the  portrait  of  your  father."  Thaddeus  bent 
his  head  forweird,  and  the  countess  fastened  it  un- 
der his  waistcoat  :  "  Prize  this  gift,  my  child  ;  it 
is  likely  to  be  all  that  you  will  now  inherit  either 
from  me,  or  that  father.  Try  to  forget  his  injus- 
tice, my  dear  son  ;  and  in  memory  of  me  never 
part  with  it.  O  !  Thaddeus,  since  the  moment  in 
which  I  first  received  it,  until  this  instant,  it  has 
never  been  from  my  heart  I" 

"  And  it  shall  never  leave  mine,"  answered  he,  in 
a  stifled  voice,  "  whilst  I  have  being." 

The  countess  was  preparing  to  reply,  when  a 
sudden  volley  of  fire  arms  made  Thaddeus  spring 
upon  his  feet.  Loud  outcries  succeeded.  The 
women  rushed  into  the  apartment  screaming, 
"  The  ramparts  are  stormed  1"  and  the  next  mo- 
ment that  quarter  of  the  building  rocked  to  its 
foundation.  The  countess  clung  to  the  bosom  of 
her  son  ;  Thaddeus  clasped  her  close  to  his  breast, 
and  casting  up  his  petitioning  eyes  to  heaven,  "  O 
God  1"  cried  he,  "  can  I  not  find  shelter  for  my 
mother  !" 

Another  burst  of  cannon  was  followed  by  a  hea- 
vy crash,  and  the  most  piercing  shrieks  echoed 
through  the  palace.     "  All  is  lost  I"  cried  a  sol- 
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dier,  who  appeared  for  an  instant  at  the  room  door, 
and  vanished, 

Thaddeus,  overwhelmed  with  despair,  grasped 
his  sword,  which  had  fallen  to  the  ground,  and 
crying,  "  Mother,  we  will  die  together  !"  would 
have  given  her  one  last  and  assuring  embrace, 
when  his  eyes  met  the  dreadful  sight  of  her  before 
agitated  features,  now  tranquillized  in  death.  She 
fell  from  his  palsied  arms  back  on  the  sofa,  and  he 
stood  gazing  on  her,  as  if  struck  by  a  power  which 
had  benumbed  all  his  faculties. 

The  tumult  in  the  palace  increased  every  mo- 
ment ;  but  he  heard  it  not,  until  Butzou,  followed 
by  two  or  three  of  his  soldiers,  ran  into  the  apart- 
ment, calling  out,  "Count,  save  yourself  !" 

Sobieski  still  remained  motionless.  The  gener- 
al caught  him  by  the  arm,  and  covering  the  body 
of  the  deceased  countess  with  the  mantle  of  Thad- 
deus, hurried  him,  almost  unconscious  of  moving, 
by  an  opposite  door,  through  the  state-chambers, 
into  the  gardens. 

Thaddeus  did  not  recover  his  recollection,  until 
he  reached  the  outward  gate  ;  then  breaking  from 
the  hold  of  his  friend,  was  returning  to  the  sorrow- 
ful scene  he  had  left,  when  Butzou,  aware  of  his 
intentions,  just  stopped  him  time  enough,  to  pre- 
vent his  rushing  on  the  bayonets  of  a  party  of  Rus- 
sian infantry,  who  were  pursuing  them  at  full 
speed. 

The  count  now  rallied  his  distracted  faculties  ; 
and  making  a  stand,  with  the  general  and  his  three 
Poles,  they  compelled  this  merciless  detachment 
to  seek  refuge  among  the  arcades  of  the  building. 

Butzou  would  not  allow  his  young  lord  to  pursue 
the  wretches  J  but  hurned  him  across  the  park. 
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He  looked  behind  him  ;  along  column  of  fire  issii- 
ed  from  the  south  towers.  Thaddeus  sighed  with 
deep  regret,  "  All  is  indeed  over  1"  and  pressing 
his  hand  to  his  forehead,  in  that  attitude,  followed 
the  steps  of  the  general  towards  the  Vistula. 

From  the  wind's  being  very  high,  the  flame 
spread  itself  over  the  roof  of  the  palace  ;  and 
catching  at  every  combustible  in  its  way,  the  Rus- 
sians became  so  terrified  at  the  quick  progress  of  a 
fire,  which  threatened  to  consume  themselves  as 
well  as  their  plunder,  that  they  quitted  it  with 
precipitation  ;  and  descrying  the  count  and  his 
soldiers  at  a  little  distance,  directed  all.  their  mal- 
ice to  that  point :  speedily  overtaking  him,  they 
blocked  up  the  bridge  by  a  file  of  men  with  fixed 
pikes  ;  and  not  only  menaced  the  Polanders  as  they 
advanced,  but  derided  their  means  of  resistance. 

Sobieski,  indifferent  alike  to  danger  and  to  in- 
sults, stopped  short  to  the  left,  and  followed  by 
his  friends,  plunged  into  the  stream,  amidst  a 
shower  of  musquet  balls  from  the  enemy.  In  a 
few  minutes  he  reached  the  opposite  bank  ;  where 
he  was  assisted  out  of  the  river,  by  some  of  the 
weeping  inhabitants  of  Warsaw,  who  had  been 
watching  the  expiring  ashes  of  Prague,  and  the 
flames,  which  were  feeding  on  the  boasted  towers 
of  Villanow. 

Emerged  from  the  water,  Thaddeus  stood  to  re- 
gain his  breath  ;  and  leaning  on  the  shoulder  of 
Butzou,  he  pointed  to  his  burning  palace,  and  said, 
with  a  smile  of  agony,  "  See  what  a  funeral  pile 
Heaven  has  raised  to  the  manes  of  my  dear  mother.'* 

The  general  did  not  speak  ;  fur  his  emotions 
choaked  him  ;  but  motioning  the  two  soldiers  to 
proceed,  he  supported  the  count  into  the  citadel. 
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CHAP.     VIIL 

From  the  termination  of  this  awful  day,  in  which 
a  brave  and  unhappy  people  were  consit^ned  to 
slavery,  Thaddeus  was  confined  to  his  apartment 
in  the  garrison. 

It  was  now  the  latter  end  of  November.  Gen- 
eral Biitzou,  supposing  that  the  illness  of  his  lord 
might  continue  some  weeks,  and  aware  that  no 
time  ought  to  be  lost,  obtaining  his  permission, 
and  quitting  Warsaw,  joined  prince  Poniatowski,  . 
who  was  yet  under  arms,at  the  head  of  a  few  troops, 
near  Sachoryn. 

Meanwhile  the  count  Sobieski,  finding  himself 
tolerably  well  restored,  except  in  those  wounds  of 
the  heart,  which  time  only  can  heal,  was  enabled  to 
leave  his  room,  and  breathe  a  little  fresh  air  on  the 
ramparts.  His  first  appearance  was  greeted  by  the 
ofl[icers,  with  melancholy  congratulations  ;  but 
their  replies  soon  displaced  the  faint  smile,  which 
he  tried  to  spread  over  his  countenance  ;  and  v/ith 
a  contracted  brow,  he  listened  to  the  following  in- 
formation. 

Prague  was  not  only  razed  to  the  ground  :  but 
upwards  of  thirty  thousand  persons,  besides  old 
men,  women,  and  defenceless  infants,  perished  by 
the  sword,  the  river,  and  the  flames.  All  the  hor- 
rors of  Ismail  were  reacted  by  Suwarrow  on  the 
banks  of  the  Vistula.  The  citizens  of  Warsaw,  in- 
timidated by  such  a  spectacle,  assembled  in  a  body, 
and,  driven  to  desperation,  repaired  to  the  foot  of 
the  throne.     On  their  knees,  they  implored   his 
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nnajesty  to  forget  the  contested  rights  of  his  sub- 
jects ;  and,  in  pity  to  their  wives  and  children, 
allow  them,  by  a  timely  submission,  to  save  those 
dear  relatives,  from  the  ignominy  and  cruelty, 
which  had  been  wreaked  upon  the  inhabitants  of 
Prague.  Stanislaus  saw  tiiat  opposition  would  be 
fruitless.  The  walls  of  his  capital  were  already 
surrounded  by  a  train  of  artillery  prepared  to  blow 
the  town  to  atoms,  on  the  first  command  of  the 
Russian  general  ;  the  fate  of  Poland  was  inevita- 
ble :  and  therefore,  with  a  deep  sigh,  he  assented 
to  the  petition,  and  sent  deputies  to  the  enemy's 
camp. 

"  And,"  continued  the  officer,  "  Suwarrow,  in 
reply,  demands,  that  every  man  in  Poland  siiall 
not  only  surrender  his  arms,  but  sue  for  pardon 
for  the  past  ;  and  these  conditions  are  consented 
to." 

"  They  never  shall  be,  by  me,"  said  Sobieski  ; 
and  turning  from  his  informer,  he  walked  towards 
the  royal  palace  ;  hardly  knowing  what  were  his 
intentions,  or  what  he  had  else  to  hope  or  fear. 

When  his  majesty  was  apprised,  that  the  young 
count  Sobieski  awaited  him  in  the  audience  cham- 
ber, he  left  his  closet,  where  he  had  been  musing 
alone,  and  entered  the  room.  Thaddeus,  with  a 
swelling  heart,  would  have  thrown  himself  on  his 
knee,  but  the  king  prevented  him,  and  pressed 
him,  with  emotion,  in  his  arms. 

"  Brave  young  man  !"  cried  he,  "  lembrace,  in 
you,  the  last  of  those  Polish  youth,  who  were  so 
lately  the  brightest  jewels  in  my  crown." 

Tears  stood  in  the  monarch's  eyes,  as  he  spoke  ; 
and  Sobieski,  with  hardly  a  steadier  utterance, 
answered,  "  I.  come  to  receive    your   majesty's 
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commands.  I  will  obey  them  in  all  things,  but  m 
surrendering  this  sword  (which  my  grandfather  be- 
queathed,) into  the  hands  of  your  enemies." 

"  I  will  not  desire  you,  my  noble  friend,"  replied 
Stanislaus  ;  "  by  my  acquiescence  with  the  terms 
of  Russia,  I  comply  only,  with  the  earnest  prayers 
of  my  people  ;  I  do  not  compel  any.  I  shall  not 
ask  you  to  betray  your  country  ;  but  alas !  you  must 
not  throw  away  your  life  in  a  now  hopeless  cause. 
Fate  has  consigned  Poland  to  subjection ;  and 
when  Heaven,  in  its  all  wise,  though  mysterious 
decrees,  confirms  the  destruction,  of  kingdoms, 
man  has  no  further  duty  than  resignation.  For 
myself,  I  am  ordered  by  our  conqueror,  to  bury 
my  griefs  and  indignities  in  the  castle  of  Grodno.** 

The  blood  rushed  over  the  cheek  of  Thaddcus, 
at  this  meek  declaration  of  his  majesty,  to  which 
the  proud  indignation  of  his  soul  could  in  no  way 
subscribe  ;  with  a  heated  and  agitated  voice,  he 
exclaimed,  "  If  my  sovereign  be  already  at  the 
'Command  of  our  oppressors,  then  indeed  is  Poland 
no  more  !  and  I  have  nothing  to  do,  but  to  per- 
form the  dying  will  of  my  mother.  Will  your 
majesty  grant  me  permission  to  set  off  for 
England,  before  I  can  be  obliged  to  witness  this 
last  calamity  of  my  wretched  country  ?" 

"  I  would  to  Heaven,"  replied  the  king,  "  that  I 
too  might  repose  my  age  and  sorrows  in  that  happy 
kingdom  I  Go,  Sobieski ;  my  prayers  and  blessings 
shall  follow  you." 

Thaddeus  pressed  his  majesty's  hand  to  his  lips. 

*'  Believe  me,  my  dear  count,"  continued  Stanis- 
laus, "  my  soul  bleeds  at  this  parting.  I  know  the 
treasure  which  your  family  has  always  been  to  this 
nation  :  I  know  your  own  individual  merit :  I  know 
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the  wealth  which  you  have  sacrificed  for  me,  and  my 
subjects  ;  and  I  am  powerless  to  express  my  grat- 
itude." 

"  Had  I  done  any  thing  more  than  my  absolute 
duty,"  replied  he,  "  such  words  from  your  majes- 
ty's lips  would  have  been  a  reward  adequate  to  ev- 
ery deprivation  :  but,  alas,  no  I  I  have  perhaps  per- 
formed less  than  my  duty  ;  the  blood  of  a  Sobieski 
ought  not  to  have  been  spared  one  drop,  when 
the  liberties  of  his  country  perished  I"  Thaddeus 
blushed  whilst  he  spoke  ;  and  almost  repented  the 
too  ready  zeal  of  his  friends,  in  having  saved  him 
from  the  general  slaughter  at  Villanow. 

The  voice  of  the  venerable  Stanislaus  became 
fainter,  as  he  resumed — 

"  Perhaps,  had  a  Sobieski  reigned  at  this  time, 
these  horrors  might  not  have  been  accomplished ! 
That  tyrannous  power,  which  has  crushed  my  peo- 
ple, I  cannot  forget,  was  the  same  which  put  the 
sceptre  into  my  hand.  Catherine  misunderstood 
my  principles  :  She  calculated  on  giving  a  traitor 
to  the  Poles  ;  but,  when  she  made  me  a  king,  she 
could  not  obliterate  that  stamp,  which  the  King  of 
KINGS  had  graved  upon  my  heart :  I  believed  my- 
self to  be  his  vicegerent ;  and  to  the  utmost  I  have 
struggled  to  fulfil  my  trust." 

"  Yes,  my  sovereign  !"  cried  Thaddeus,  "  and 
whilst  there  remains  one  man  on  earth,  who  has 
drawn  his  first  breath  in  Poland,  he  will  bear  wit- 
ness in  all  the  lands  through  which  he  may  be 
doomed  to  wander,  that  he  has  received  from  you 
the  care  and  affection  of  a  father.  O  !  Sir,  how 
will  future  ages  believe,  that  in  the  midst  ofxiviliz- 
ed  Europe,  a  brave  people  and  a  virtuous  monarch 
Vol.  I.  ^ 
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were  suffered  unaicfed,  undeplored,  to  fall  into  the 
grasp  of  usurpatioTi  and  murder?'' 

Stanislaus  laid  his  hand  -on  the  arm  of  the  count> 
and  with  a  languid  smile  gleaming  from  his  eye^, 
he  said, — 

"  Man's  ambition  and  baseness  are  monstrous,  to 
the  contemplation  of  youth  only.  You  are  learning 
your  lesson  early  :  I  have  studied  mine  for  many 
years,  and  with  a  bitterness  of  soul,  which  in  some 
measure  prepared  me  for  the  completion.  My 
kingdom  has  passed  from  me,  at  the  moment  you 
have  lost  your  country.  Before  we  part  forever, 
my  dear  Sobieski,  take  with  you  this  assurance  I— 
You  have  served  the  unfortunate  Stanislaus,  to  the 
latest  hour  in  which  you  beheld  him.  That  which 
you  have  just  said,  relative  to  the  sentiments  of 
those  who  were  my  subjects,  is  indeed  a  balm  to 
my  heart ;  and  I  will  carry  its  consolations  to  my 
prison.** 

The  king  paused.  Sobieski,  agitated  and  inca- 
pable of  speaking,  threw  himself  at  his  majesty's 
feet,  and  pressed  his  hand  with  fervency  and  an- 
guish to  his  lips.  The  king  looked  down  at  his 
graceful  figure ;  and  pierced  to  the  soul  by  the 
more  graceful  feelings  which  dictated  the  action, 
the  tear  which  stood  on  his  eye-lid  rolled  over  his 
cheek,  and  was  followed  by  another,  before  he 
could  add, 

"  Rise,  my  young  friend,  and  take  this  ring.  It 
contains  my  picture  ;  wear  it  in  remembrance  of  a 
man  who  loves  you  ;  and  who  never  can  forget 
your  worth,  or  the  loyalty  and  patriotism  of  your 
house." 

The  chancellor  at  that  moment  being  announc- 
ed,  Thaddeus  rose  from  his  knee  ;    and  was  pre* 
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paring  to  leave  the  room,  when  his  majesty,  per- 
ceiving hi&  intention,  desired  him  to  stop. 

'*  Stay,  count  I"  cried  he,  "  I  will  burthen  you 
with  one  request,  I  am  now  a  king  without  a  crown, 
without  subjects,  without  a  foot  of  land,  in  which 
to  bury  me  when  1  die  ;  I  cannot  reward  the 
fidelity  of  any  one  of  the  few  friends,  of  whom  my 
enemies  have  not  deprived  me  ;  but  you  are  young, 
and  Heaven  may  yet  smile  upon  you  in  some 
distant  nation.  Will  you  pay  a  debt  of  gratitude 
for  your  poor  sovereign  ?  Should  you  ever  again 
meet  with  the  good  old  Butzou,  who  rescued  me, 
when  my  preservation  lay  on  the  fortune  of  a  mo- 
ment ;  remember,  that  I  regard  him  as  the  saviour 
of  my  life  1  I  was  told  to-day,  that  this  brave  man, 
on  the  destruction  of  Prague,  joined  the  army  of 
my  brother,  which  being  now  disbanded,  he,  with 
the  rest  of  my  faithful  soldiers,  is  cast  forth,  in  his 
old  age,  on  the  bounty  of  a  pityless  world.  Should 
you  ever  meet  him,  Sobieski,  succour  him  for  my 
sake.*' 

"  As  Heaven  may  succour  me  !"  cried  Thadde- 
us,  and  putting  his  majesty's  hand  a  second  time 
to  his  lips,  he  bowed  to  the  chancellor,  and  passed 
into  the  street. 

When  the  count  returned  to  the  citadel,  he  found 
that  all  was  as  the  king  had  represented.  The 
soldiers  in  the  garrison  were  reluctantly  preparing 
to  give  up  their  arms  :  and  the  nobles,  in  com- 
passion to  the  cries  of  the  people,  were  trying  to 
humble  their  necks  to  the  yoke  of  the  ravager. 
The  magistrates  lingered,  as  they  went  to  take  the 
city  keys  from  the  hands  of  their  good  king,  who 
had  so  faithfully  protected  them  :  and  anticipated, 
with  bitter  sighs,  the   moment,  in   which   they 
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should  surrender  them,  and  their  rights,  Into  the 
power  of  Suwarrow,  and  that  ^foul  woman  of  the 
North^^  who  exulted  in  nothing  more  than 
devastation. 

Poland  was  now  no  place  for  Sobieski.  He  had 
survived  all  his  kindred.  He  had  survived  the 
liberties  of  his  country.  He  had  seen  his  king  a 
prisoner  ;  and  his  countrymen  trampled  on  by  de- 
ceit and  cruelty.  As  he  walked  on,  musing  over 
these  circumstances,  he  met  with  little  inter- 
ruption ;  for  the  streets  were  deserted.  Here 
and  there  a  poor  miserable  wretch  passed  him, 
who  seemed  by  his  wan  cheeks  and  haggard  eyes, 
already  to  repent  the  too  successful  prayers  of  the 
deputation.  The  shops  w^ere  shut.  Thaddeus 
stopped  a  few  minutes  in  the  great  square,  which 
used  to  be  crowded  with  happy  citizens,  but  now, 
not  one  man  was  to  be  seen.  An  awful  and  expect- 
ing silence  reigned  over  all.  He  sighed  ;  and  walk- 
ing down  the  east-street,  ascended  that  part  of  the 
ramparts,  which  covered  the  Vistula. 

He  turned  his  eyes  to  the  spot,  where  once  stood 
the  magnificent  towers  of  his  paternal  palace. 

"  Yes,"  cried  he,  "  it  is  now  time  for  me  to 
obey  th^  last  command  of  my  mother  !  Nothing 
remains  of  Poland  but  its  soil  !  nothing  of  my 
home,  but  its  ashes  I" 

The  Russians  had  pitched  a  detachment  of  tents 
amidst  the  ruins  of  Villanow  ;  and  were  at  this 
moment  busying  themselves  in  searching  amongst 
the  stupendous  fragments  for  what  plunder  the  fire 
might  have  spared. 

"  Insatiate  robbers  !"  exclaimed  Thaddeus, 
^*  Heaven  will  requite  this  sacrilege."  He  thought 
on  the  countessj  who  lay  beneath  the  ruins,  and 
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tore  himself  from  the  sight,  whilst  he  added, 
*'  Farewell,  forever;  farewell,  thou  beloved  Villa- 
now,  in  which  I  have  spent  so  many  blissful  years!  I 
quit  thee,  and  my  country,  forever  1"  As  he  spoke, 
he  raised  his  hands  and  eyes  to  heaven,  and  press- 
ing the  picture  of  his  mother  to  his  lips  and  bosom, 
turned  from  the  parapet,  against  which  he  had 
been  leaning,  and  walked  back  to  his  chamber  ; 
determining  to  prepare  that  night  for  his  depart- 
ure the  next  morning. 

He  arose  by  day  break  :  and  having  gathered 
together  all  his  little  wealth,  the  whole  of  which 
was  compressed  within  the  portmanteau  that  was 
buckled  on  his  horse,  precisely  two  hours  before 
the  triumphal  car  of  general  Suwarrow  entered 
Warsaw,  Sobieski  left  it  ;  and  as  he  rode  over  the^ 
streets  bedewed  its  stones  with  his  tears.  They 
were  the  first  that  he  had  shed,  during  the  long 
series  of  his  misfortunes  ;  and  they  now  flowed  so 
fast  from  his  eyes,  that  he  could  hardly  discern  his 
way  out  of  the  city. 

At  the  great  gate  his  horse  stopped. 

"  Poor  Saladine  !"  Said  Thaddeus,  stroking  his 
neck,  "are  you  so  sorry  at  leaving  Warsaw,  that, 
like  your.^unhappy  master,  you  linger  to  take  a  last 
look?'' 

His  tears  redoubled;  and  the  warder,  as  he 
opened  the  gate,  and  closed  it  after  him,  implored 
permission  to  kiss  the  hand  of  the  noble  count 
Sobieski,  before  he  turned  his  back  on  Poland,  never 
to  return.  Thaddeus  looked  kindly  round,  and 
shaking  hands  with  the  honest  man,  after  saying  a 
few  friendly  words  to  him,  rode  on  with  a  loitering 
pace,  until  he  reached  that  part  of  the  river,  which 
divides  Masovia  from  the  Prussian  dominions. 
M  2 
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Here  he  flung  himself  off  his  horse  ;  and  stand- 
ing for  a  moment  on  the  hill  that  rises  near  the 
bridge,  retraced,  with  his  almost  blinded  eyes,  the 
long  and  desolated  lands  through  which  he  had 
passed  ;  then,  involuntarily  dropping  on  his  knees, 
he  plucked  a  tuft  of  grass,  and  pressing  it  to  his 
lips,  exclaimed,  "  Farewell,  Poland  !  Farewell,  all 
my  earthly  happiness  I" 

Almost  stifled  by  emotion,  he  put  this  poor  relic 
of  his  country  into  his  bosom  ;  and  remounting  his 
horse,  crossed  the  bridge. 

As  one,  who  in  flying  from  any  particular  object, 
thinks  to  lose  himself  and  his  sorrows,  when  it 
lessens  to  his  view,  Sobieski  pursued  the  remainder 
of  his  journey  with  a  speed,  which  soon  brought 
him  to  Dantzic. 

After  having  spent  a  few  days  in  this  town,  by 
much  mental  exertion,  he  regained  some  firmness 
of  mind.  It  was  a  calm,  arising  from  the  convic- 
tion, that  his  afflictions  had  gained  their  summit ; 
and  that,  however  heavy  they  Were,  Heaven  had 
laid  them  on  him  as  a  trial  of  faith  and  virtue. 
Under  this  belief,  he  ceased  to  weep  j  but  he  never 
was  seen  to  smile. 

Having  entered  into  an  agreement  with  the 
master  of  a  vessel,  to  carry  him  across  the  sea,  he 
found,  that  the  strength  of  his  finances  would  bare- 
ly defray  the  charges  of  the  voyage.  Considering 
these  circumstances,  he  saw  the  impossibility  of 
taking  his  horse  with  him  to  England. 

The  first  time  that  this  idea  presented  itself,  it 
almost  overset  his  newly  arranged  philosophy. 
Tears  would  have  started  into  his  eyes,  had  he  not 
by  force  withheld  them. 
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"  To  part  from  my  faithful  Saladine,'*  said  he 
to  himself,  "  that  has  borne  me  since  I  first  could 
use  a  sword  ;  that  has  carried  me  through  so  many- 
dangers  ;  and  has  come  with  me,  even  into  exile  ;  it 
is  painful,  it  is  ungrateful  I"  He  was  in  the  stable 
when  this  thought  assailed  him  ;  and  as  the  re- 
flections followed  each  other,  he  again  turned  to 
the  stall ;  "  But,  my  poor  fellow,  I  will  not  barter 
your  services  for  gold.  I  will  seek  for  some 
master,  who  may  be  kind  to  you,  in  pity  to  my 
misfortunes." 

He  re-entered  the  hotel  where  he  lodged,  and 
calling  a  waiter,  inquired  who  occupied  the  fine 
mansion  and  park,  on  the  east  of  the  town.  The 
man  replied,  "  Mr.  Hopetown,  an  eminent  British 
merchant,  who  has  been  settled  at  Dantzic  above 
forty  years." 

"  I  am  glad  he  is  a  Briton  I"  was  the  sentiment, 
which  succeeded  this  information,  in  the  count's 
mind.  He  immediately  took  his  resolution,  but 
hardly  had  prepared  to  put  it  into  execution,  when 
he  received  a  summons  from  the  captain,  to  be  on 
board  in  half  an  hour,  as  the  wind  was  set  fair. 

Thaddeus,  rather  disconcerted  by  this  hasty  call, 
with  a  depressed  heart  wrote  the  following  letter. 

"  To  John  Hofietown^  Esq, 
"  Sir  ! 

"  A  Polish  officer,  who  has  sacrificed  every 
thing,  but  his  honour,  to  the  last  interests  of  his 
country,  now  addresses  you. 

"  You  are  a  Briton  ;  and  of  whom  can  a  victim 
to  the  cause  of  freedom,  with  less  debasement,  so- 
licit an  obligation  ? 

"  I  cannot  afford  support  to  the  horse,  which 
has  carried  me   through   the  battles  of  this   fatal 
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war,  I  disdain  to  sell  him  ;  and,  therefore,  I  im- 
plore you,  by  the  respect  that  you  pay  to  the  mem- 
ory of  your  ancestors,  who  struggled  for,  and  re- 
tained that  liberty,  in  defence  of  which  we  are  thus 
reduced  1  I  implore  you  to  give  him  an  asylum  in 
your  park,  and  to  protect  him  from  injurious  usage. 
"  Perform  this  benevolent  action.  Sir,  and  yovt 
shall  ever  be  remembered  with  gratitude,  by  an  un* 
fortunate 

"  POL'ANDER." 

^^  Dantzic,  JVbvember^  1794." 

The  count  having  sealed  and  directed  this  letter, 
went  into  the  hotel-yard,  and  ordered  that  his 
horse  might  be  brought  out.  These  few  days  of 
rest  had  restored  him  to  his  former  mettle  ;  and 
he  appeared  from  the  stable,  prancing,  and  pawing 
the  earth,  as  he  used  to  do,  when  Thaddeus  was 
going  to  mount  him  for  the  field. 

The  groom  was  striving  in  vain  to  restrain  the 
spirit  of  the  horse,  when  the  count  took  hold  of  his 
bridle.  The  noble  animal  knew  his  master,  and 
became  gentle  as  a  lamb.  After  stroking  him 
two  or  three  times,  with  a  bursting  heart,  here- 
turned  the  reins  into  the  man's  hand,  and  at  the 
same  time  gave  him  the  letter. 

"  There,"  said  he,  "  take  that  note,  and  the 
horse  directly,  to  the  house  of  Mr.  Hopetown. 
Leave  them  ;  for  the  letter  requires  no  answer." 

So  saying,  he  walked  out  of  the  yard,  towards 
the  quay.  The  wind  continuing  fair,  he  entered 
the  ship  ;  and,  within  an  hour,  set  sail  for  Eng- 
land. 
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CHAP.  IX. 

SoBiEsiti  passed  the  greater  part  of  each  day, 
and  the  whole  of  each  night,  on  the  deck  of  the 
vessel.  He  was  too  much  absorbed  in  himself,  to 
receive  any  amusement  from  the  passengers  ;  who, 
observing  his  melancholy,  thought  to  disperse  it 
by  their  everlasting  company  and  conversation. 

When  any  of  these  officious  people  came  upon 
deck,  he  walked  to  the  head  of  the  ship,  took  his 
seat  upon  the  cable,  which  bound  the  anchor  to  the 
forecastle  ;  and  while  their  fears  tendered  him; 
safe  from  their  attacks,  he  gained  some  respite 
from  vexation,  though  none  from  misery. 

The  ship  having  passed  through  the  Baltic,  and 
entered  on  the  British  sea,  the  passengers,  running 
from  side  to  side  of  the  vessel,  pointed  out  to  Thad- 
deus  the  distant  shore  of  England  lying  like  a 
hazy  ridge  along  the  horizon  :  the  happy  people, 
whilst  they  strained  their  eyes  through  glasses, 
desired  him  to  observe  different  spots  on  the  hard- 
ly perceptible  line,  which  they  called  Flamborough 
Head,  and  the  hills  of  Yorkshire.  He  turned  sick 
at  these  objects  of  pleasure,  for  not  one  of  them 
raised  a  corresponding  feeling  in  his  breast.  Eng- 
land could  be  nothing  to  him  :  if  any  thing,  it 
would  prove  a  desert  only,  which  contained  no  one 
object  for  his  regrets  or  wishes. 

The  image  of  Pembroke  Somerset  rose  in  his 
inind  like  the  dim  recollection  of  one  who  has 
been  a  long  time  dead.  Wliilst  they  were  togeth- 
er at   Villanow,  they  loved  each  other  warmly ; 
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and  when  they  parted,  they  promised  to  corres- 
pond. One  day,  in  pursuit  of  the  enemy,  Thadde- 
\is  was  so  unlucky  as  to  lose  the  pocket  book, 
which  contained  his  friend'^  address  ;  but  yet,  un- 
easy at  his^silence,  he  ventured  two  letters  to  him, 
directed  merely  to  Sir  Robert  Somerset's,.  Eng- 
land. To. these,  he  received  no  answer  ;  and  the. 
palatine,  and  the  countess,  declared  so  much  dis- 
pleasure at  Pembroke's  net^lect  and  ingratitude, 
that  they  would  not  suffer  him  to  be  mentioned  in 
their  presence,  and  indeed  Thaddeus,  from  disap- 
pointment and  regret,  felt  no  inclination  to  do  so. 

When  the  count  remembered  these  things,  he 
found  little  comfort  in  recollecting  the  name  of 
that  young  Englislmian  :  and  now  that  he  was  vis- 
iting England  as  a  poor  exile,  with  indignation, 
and  grief,  he  gave  up  the  wish,  with  the  hope,  of 
meeting  Mr.  Somerset.  Sensible  that  Somerset 
had  not  acted  aa became  the  man,  to  whom, he  could- 
apply  in  his  distress,  he  resolved,  unfriended  as 
he  was,  to  wipe  him  at  once  from  his  memory. 
With  a  bitter  sigh,  he  turned  his  bacR  on  the  land 
to  which  he  was^  going,  and  fixed  his  eyes  on  the 
tract  of  sea,  which  divided  him  from  all  that  ever, 
had  given  him  delight. 

"  Father  of  heaven  I"  murmured  he,  in  a  sup- 
pressed voice,  "  What  have  I  done,  to  deserve  this 
misery  ?  Why  have  I  been,  at  one  stroke,  depriv- 
ed of  all  that  rendered  existence  estimable  ?  Two 
months  ago,  I  had  a  mother,  a  more  than  father, 
to  love  and  cherish  me  ;  I  had  a  country,  that  look- 
ed up  to  them  and  to  me,  with  veneration  and  con- 
fidence :  now,  I  am  bereft  of  all ;  I  have  neither 
father,  mother,  nor  country,  b.iUam  going  to  aland 
of  strangers  I" 
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ISach  impatient  adjurations  were  never  wrung 
from  Sobieski  by  the  auguish  of  sudden  torture, 
without  his  ingenuous  and  pious  liiind  reproaching 
itself  for  repining.  His  soul  was  as  soft  as  a  wom- 
an's ;  but  it  knew  neither  effeminacy  nor  despair^ 
Whilst  his  heart  bled,  his  countenance  retained  its 
serenity.  Whilst  affliction  crushed  him  to  the 
earth,  and  nature  paid  a  few  hard  wrung  drops  to 
her  expexrted  dissolution,  he  contemned  his  tears, 
and  raised  his  fixed  and  confiding  eye  to  that 
power,  which  poured  down  its  tempests  on  his 
head.  Thaddeus  felt  as  a  man,  but  received  conso- 
lation as  a  chTistiaTi. 

When  the  ship  arrived  at  th€  mouth  of  the 
Thames,  the  eagerness  of  the  passengers  increas- 
ed to  such  an  excess,  that  they  would  not  stand  still, 
nor  be  silent  a  moment ;  and  when  the  vessel,  un- 
<3er  full  sail,  passed  Sheerness,  and  the  dome  of  St. 
Paul's  appeared  before  them,  their  exclatnations 
were  loud  and  incessant.  "  My  home  4  my  par- 
ents !  my  wife  I  ray  friends  1"  were  the  burthen 
of  every  tongue. 

Thaddeus  found  his  irritable  spirits  again  dis- 
turbed ;  and  rising  from  his  seat,  he  retired  unob- 
served by  the  people,  who  were  too  happy  to  at* 
tend  to  any  thing,  which  did  not  agree  with 
their  own  transports.  The  cabin  was  as  <leserted 
as  himself.  Feeling  that  there  is  no  solitude  like 
that  of  the  heart,  when  it  looks  around,  and  sees  in 
the  vast  concourse  of  human  beings,  not  one  to 
whom  it  can  pour  forth  its  sorrows,  and  in  return, 
receive  the  answering  sigh  of  sympathy,  he  threw 
himself  on  one  of  the  lockers,  and  with  difficul- 
ty restrained  the  tears  from  gushing  from  his  eyes. 
He  held  his  hand  over  them,  while  he  contemned 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW. 

iself  for  a  weakness  so  unbecoming  his  char- 
acter. 

He  despised  himself:  but  let  not  others  despise 
him.  It  is  difficult  for  those  who  are  in  prosper- 
ity)  who  lie  morning  and  evening,  in  the  lap  of  in- 
dulgence, to  conceive  th^  misery  of  being  thrown 
out  into  a  bleak  and  merciless  world  :  it  is  impossi- 
ble for  the  happy  man,  surrounded  by  luxury  and 
gay  companions,  to  figure  to  himself,  the  reflec- 
tions of  a  fellow  creature,  who,  having  been  foster- 
ed in  the  bosom  of  affection  and  elegance,  is  cast  at 
once  from  society,  bereft  of  home,  of  comfort,  of 
^every  stay^  save  innocence  and  Heaven,**  None  but 
the  wretched  can  imagine,  what  the  wretched  en- 
dure, from  actual  distress  ;  from  apprehended  mis- 
fortune ;  from  outraged  feelings  ;  and  ten  thou- 
sand nameless  sensibiHties  to  injury,  which  only 
the  unfortunate  can  conceive,  dread  and  experi- 
ence. 

Such  were  the  anticipating  fears  of  the  count. 
Books  and  report  led  him  to  respect  the  English  : 
Pembroke  Somerset,  at  one  time,  would  have  taught 
him  to  love  them  :  but  the  nearer  he  advanced  to- 
wards the  shore,  the  remembrance,  that  it  was 
from  this  country  his  father  came,  made  him 
doubt  the  humanity  of  a  people,  of  which  his  own 
parent  and  forgetful  friend  were  such  detestable 
specimens. 

The  noise  redoubled  above  his  head  ;  and  in  a 
few  minutes  afterwards,  one  of  the  sailors  came 
rumbling  down  the  stairs. 

"  Will  it  please  your  honour,"  said  he,  "  to  get 
up  ?  That  be  my  chest,  and  I  want  my  clothes  to 
clean  myself  before  I  go  on  shore  :  mother,  I 
know,  be  waiting  for  me  at  Blackwali." 
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Thaddeus  rose,  and  seeing  that  quiet  was  not  to 
be  found  any  where,  again  ascended  to  the  deck. 

On  coming  up  the  hatchway,  he  saw  that  the 
ship  was  moored  in  the  midst  of  a  large  city  ;  and 
was  surrounded  by  myriads  of  vessels,  from  every 
quarter  of  the  globe.  Sobieski  leaned  over  the 
railing,  aud  in  silence  looked  down  on  the  other 
passengers,  who  were  bearing  off  in  boats,  and 
shaking  hands  with  the  people  who  came  to  re- 
ceive them. 

"  It  is  near  dark.  Sir,''  said  the  captain,  "  may- 
hap you  would  like  to  go  on  shore.  There  is  a 
boat  just  come  round,  and  the  tide  won't  serve 
much  longer  ;  and  as  your  friends  don't  seem  to 
be  coming  for  you,  you  are  welcome  to  a  place  in 
it  >vith  me." 

The  count  thanked  him  ;  and  after  defraying 
the  expenses  of  the  voyage,  and  giving  money 
amongst  the  seamen,  he  desi!*ed  that  his  ponman- 
teau  might  be  put  into  the  wherry.  The  honest 
fellows,  in  gratitude  to  the  bounty  of  their  passen- 
ger, struggled  who  should  obey  his  commands  ; 
when  the  captain,  angry  at  being  detained,  snatch- 
ed it  from  between  two  of  them,  who  in  kindness  to 
its  master,  were  almost  tugging  it  asunder,  and 
flinging  it  into  the  boat,  leaped  in  after  it,  antl  was 
followed  by  Thaddeus. 

The  taciturnity  t)f  the  sailor,  and  the  deep  melan» 
choly  of  his  guest,  did  not  break  the  silence,  until 
th^y  reached  the  tower  stairs. 

"  Go,  Ben,  fetch  the  gentleman  a  coach." 

The  count  bowed  to  the  captain,  who  gave  the 
order  ;  and,  in  a  few  minutes,  the  boy  came  with 
intelligence,  that  there  was  one  in  waiting  j  he 
Vol.  I.  N 
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took  up  the  portmanteau,  and  Thaddeus  followed 
him  to  the  tower  gate,  where  the  carriage  stood. 
Ben  threw  in  the  baggage  :  the  count  put  his  foot 
on  the  step. 

"  Where  must  the  man  drive  to  ?" 

Thaddeus  drew  it  back  again. 

"  Yes,  Sir,'^  continued  the  lad,  ''  where  is  your 
honour's  home  ?" 

"  In  my  grave,''  was  the  response  his  aching  heart 
made  to  this  question.  He  hesitated  before  he 
spoke.  "  An  hotel,"  said  he,  flinging  himself  on 
the  seat,  and  throwing  some  silver  into  the  sailor's 
hat. 

"What  hotel,  Sir  ?"  asked  the  coachman. 

"  Any." 

The  man  closed  the  door,  mounted  his  box,  ai)d 
drove  off. 

It  was  now  near  seven  o'clock,  of  a  dark  De- 
xember  evening.  The  lamps  were  lighted  ;  and  it 
being  Saturday  night,  the  streets  were  crowded 
with  people.  Thaddeus  looked  at  them  as  he  was 
driven  along  ;  "  Happy  creatures  !"  thought  he, 
"  you  have  each  a  home  to  go  to  ;  you  have  each 
expecting  friends  to  welcome  you  ;  every  one  of 
you  knows  some  being  in  the  world,  who  will 
smile  when  you  enter  ;  whilst  I,  unhappy  man  I 
am  shut  out  from  every  social  comfort.  Wretched, 
wretched  Sobieski  1  where  are  now  all  thy  highly 
prized  treasures  ?  thy  boasted  glory  ?  and  those 
beloved  friends,  who  rendered  that  glory  most 
precious  to  thee  ?  Alas  !  all  are  withdrawn  ;  van- 
ished like  a  dream  of  enchantment  ;  from  which  I 
have  indeed  awakened,  to  a  frightful  solitude." 

His  reflections  were  broken  by  the  stopping  of 
the  carriage.     The  man  opened  the  door. 
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^*  Sir,  I  have  brought  you  to  the  Hummums, 
Covent  Garden  :  it  has  as-  good  accommodation* 
as  any  in  town.     My  fare  is  five  shillings." 

Thaddeus  gave  the  demand,  and  followed  him, 
and  his  baggage,  into  the  coffee  room.  At  the  en- 
trance of  a  man  of  his  figure,  several  waiters  pre- 
sented themselves,  begging  to  know  his  commands. 

"  I  want  a  chamber.'* 

He  was  ushered  into  a  very  handsome  dining- 
room,  where  one  of  them  laid  down  the  port- 
manteau, and  then  bov,?ing  low,  inquired  w^hether 
he  had  dined. 

The  waiter  having  received  his  orders,  (for  the 
aount  saw  that  it  was  necessary  to  call  for  some- 
tiiing,)  hastened  into  the  kitchen  to  communicate 
them  to  the  cook. 

"  Upon  my  soul,  Betty,*'  cried  he,  "  you  must  do 
your  best  to  night,  for  the  chicken  is  for  the  finest 
looking  fellow  you  ever  set  your  eyes  on.  By 
heaven,  I  believe  him  to  be  some  Russian  noble- 
man ;  perhaps  the  great  Suwarrow  himself." 

"  A  prince  you  mean,  Jenkins  !"  said  a  pretty 
girl,  who  entered  at  that  moment ;  "  since  I  was 
born,  I  never  see'd  any  English  lord  walk  up  and 
down  a  room  with  such  aa  air ;  he  looks  like  a 
king :  for  my  part,  I  should  not  wonder  if  he  was 
one  of  them  there  emigrant  kings  ;  for  they  say, 
there  is  a  power  of  them  now  wandering  about  the 
world." 

"  You  talk  like  a  fool,  Sally,"  cried  the  sapient 
waiter.  "  Don't  you  see  that  his  dress  is  miHtary  ? 
Look  at  his  black  cap,  with  its  long  bag  and  great 
leather,  and  the  monstrous  sabre  at  his  side  ;  look 
il  them,  and  then  if  you  can,  say  I  am  mistaken  in 
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pronouncing  that  he  is  some  great  Russian  com- 
mander, most  likely  come  over  as  ambassador  1" 

"  But  he  came  in  a  hackney  coach  ;"  cried  a  little 
dirty  boy  in  the  corner.  "  As  I  was  running  up 
stairs  with  colonel  Leeson's  shoes,  I  see'd  the 
coachman  bring  in  his  portmanteau." 

"  Well,  Jack-a-napes,  what  of  that  ?'*  cried 
Jenkins,  "  is  a  nobleman  always  to  carry  his 
equipage  about  him,  like  a  snail  witli  its  shell  on 
its  buck  I  To  be  sure,  this  fareign  lord,  or  prince> 
is  only  come  to  stay  here,  till  his  own  house  is  fit 
for  him.     I  will  be  civil  to  him.'^ 

"And  so  will  I,  Jenkins,"  rejoined  Sally,  smiling, 
"  for  I  never  see'd  such  handsome  blue  eyes  in  my 
born  days  ;  and  they  turned  so  sweet  on  me,  and 
he  spoke  so  kindly,  when  he  bade  me  stir  the  fire  ;: 
and  when  he  sat  down  by  It,  and  throw'd  off  his 
great  fur  cloak,  he  shewed  a  glittering  star  ;  and 
a  figure  so  noble,  that  indeed,  cook,  I  do  verily  be- 
lieve he  is,  as  Jenkins  says,  an  enthroned  king  !" 

"  You  and  Jenkins  be  a  pair  of  fools  ;"  cried  the 
cook,  who,  without  noticing  their  description,  had 
been  sulkily  basting  the  fowl,  "  I  will  be  sworn^ 
he's  just  such  another  king,  as  that  palavering 
rogue  was  a  French  duke,  who  got  my  master's 
watch  and  pawned  it  1  As  for  you,  Sally,  you  had 
better  beware  of  hunting  after  foreign  men  folk ; 
it's  not  seemly  for  a  young  woman,  and  you  may 
chance  to  rue  it." 

The  moralizing  cook  had  now  brought  the 
whole  kitchen  on  her  shoulders.  The  men  abused 
her  for  a  surly  old  maid  ;  and  the  women  tittered, 
whilst  they  seconded  her  censure,  by  cutting  sly 
jokes  on  the  blushing  face  of  poor  Sally,  who  stood 
almost  crying,  by  the  side  of  her  champion  Jenkins, 
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Whilst  this  hubbub  was  going  forward  below 
stairs,  its  unconscious  subject  was,  as  Sally  had  de- 
scribed, silting  in  a  chair  close  to  the  fire,  with  his 
feet  on  the  fender,  his  arms  folded,  and  his  eyes 
bent  on  the  flames.  He  mused  :  but  his  ideas  fol- 
lowed each  other  in  such  quick  and  confused  suc- 
cession, that  it  hardly  could  be  said  he  thought  of 
any  thing. 

The  entrance  of  dinner  roused  him  from  his  re- 
verie. It  was  carried  in  by  at  least  half  a  dozen 
waiters.  The  count  had  been  so  accustomed  to  a 
numerous  suiteof  attendants,  that  he  did  not  observe 
the  parcelling  out  of  his  temperate  meal  ;  one 
bringing  in  the  fowl,  another  the  bread,  his  neigh- 
bour the  solitary  plate  ;  and  the  rest  in  like  order  : 
so  solicitous  were  the  male  listeners  in  the  kitchen, 
to  see  this  wonderful  Russian. 

Thaddeus  partook  but  lightly  of  the  refreshment. 
Being  already  fatigued  in  body,  and  dizzy  with  the 
motion  of  the  vessel,  as  soon  as  the  cloth  was  with- 
drawn, he  ordered  a  night  candle,  and  desired  to 
be  shewn  to  his  chamber. 

Jenkins,  whom  the  sight  of  the  embroidered  star, 
confirmed  in  his  decision  that  the  foreigner  must 
be  a  person  of  consequence,  with  increased  agili- 
ty, whipped  up  the  portmanteau,  and  led  the  way 
to  the  sleeping  rooms.  Here,  curiosity  put  on  a 
new  form  ;  the  women  servants,  determined  to 
have  their  wishes  gratified  as  well  as  the  men,  had 
arranged  themselves  on  each  side  of  the  passage 
through  which  the  count  must  pass.  At  so  strangp 
an  appearance,  Thaddeus  drew  back  ;  but  suppos- 
ing that  it  might  be  a  custom  of  the  country,  he 
proceeded  through  this  fair  bevy  ;  and  bowed  as 
N   3 
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he  walked  along,  to  the  low  courtesies,  which  they 
continued  to  make,  until  he  entered  his  apartment 
and  closed  the  door. 

The  unhappy  are  ever  restless  :  They  hope,  in 
every  change  of  situation,  to  obtain  some  alteration 
in  their  feelings.  Thaddeus  was  too  miserable 
awake,  not  to  view  with  eagerness,  the  bed,  on 
which  he  trusted,  that  for  a  few  hours  at  least,  he 
might  lose  his  consciousness  of  suffering,  with  its 
remembrance. 

When  he  awoke  in  the  morning,  his  head  ached, 
and  he  opened  his  eyes  as  unrefreshed  as  when  he 
had  lain  down  ;  he  undrew  the  curtain,  and  saw 
from  the  strength  of  the  light,  that  it  must  be 
mid-day.  He  got  up  ;  and,  having  dressed  him- 
self, descended  to  the  sitting  room, where  he  found 
a  good  fire,  and  the  breakfast  already  placed  ;  he 
rang  the  bell,  and  walked  to  the  window,  to  ob- 
serve the  appearance  of  the  morning.  A  heavy 
snow  had  fallen  during  the  night  ;  and  the  sun, 
ascended  to  its  meridian,  shone  through  the  thick 
atmosphere  like  a  ball  of  fire.  All  seemed  com- 
fortless without  ;  and  turnii>g  back  to  the  warm 
hearth,  which  was  blazing  at  the  other  end  of  the 
room,  he  was  re-seating  himself,  when  Jenkins 
brought  in  the  tea-urn. 

"  I  hope,  my  lord,"  said  the  waiter,  "  that  your 
lordship  slept  well  last  night." 

"  Perfectly,  I  thank  you,"  replied  the  count,  un- 
mindful that  the  man  addressed  him  according  to 
his  rank  ;  "  when  you  come  to  remove  these 
things,  bring  me  my  bill." 

Jenkins  bowed  and  withdrew  ;  congratulating 
himself  on  his  dexterity,  in  having  saluted  the 
stranger  according  to  his  title. 
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During  the  absence  of  the  waiter,  Thaddeus 
thought  it  time  to  examine  the  state  of  his  purse  : 
He  well  recollected  how  he  had  paid  at  Dantzic  ; 
and  from  the  style  in  which  he  was  served  here,  he 
did  not  doubt,  but  that  to  defray  what  he  had  Gon« 
tracted,  would  nearly  exhaust  his  all.  He  emptied 
the  contents  of  his  pocket  into  his  hand  ;  a  guin- 
ea and  some  silver  was  all  that  he  possessed  :  a 
flush  of  terror  suffused  itself  over  his  face  ;  he  had 
never  known  the  want  of  money  before,  and  he 
trembled  now,  lest  the  charge  should  exceed  his 
iB^ans  of  payment. 

Jenkins  entered  with  the  bill.  On  the  count's 
examining  it,  he  was  pleased  to  find,  that  it  amount- 
ed to  no  more  than  the  only  piece  of  gold  which  his 
purse  contained.  He  laid  it  upon  the  tea-board, 
and  putting  half-a-crown  into  the  hand  of  Jenkins, 
who  appeared  waiting  for  something,  wrapped  his 
cloak  round  him,  and  was  walking  out  of  the  room. 

"  I  suppose,  my  lord,"  cried  Jenkins,  pocketing 
the  money  with  a  smirk,  and  bowing  with  the 
things  in  his  hands,  "  we  are  to  have  the  honour 
of  seeing  your  lordship  again,  as  you  leave  your 
portmanteau  behind  you." 

Thaddeus  hesitated  a  few  seconds,  then  again 
moving  towards  the  door,  said,  "  I  will  send  for  it.'* 

"  By  what  name,  my  lord  V* 

*'  The  count  Sobieski." 

Jenkins  immediately  set  down  the  tea  board,  and 
hurrying  after  Thaddeus,  along  the  passage  and 
through  the  coffee  room,  darted  before  him,  and 
opening  the  door  for  him  to  go  out,  exclaimed 
loud  enough  for  every  body  to  hear,  "  Dep^^nd  up- 
on it,  count  Sobieski,  I  will  take  care  of  your  lord- 
ship's baggage." 
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Thaddeus,  rather  displeased  at  his  noisy  offi- 
ciousness,  only  bent  his  head,  and  proceeded  into 
the  street. 

The  air  was  piercing  cold  ;  and  on  his  looking 
around,  he  perceived  by  the  disposition  of  the 
square  in  which  he  was,  that  it  must  be  a  market 
place.  The  booths  and  stands  were  covered  with 
snow  ;  whilst  parts  of  the  pavement  were  render- 
ed nearly  impassablis^  by  the  heaps  of  black  ice, 
which  the  market  people  the  preceding  day  had 
shoveled  up  out  of  their  way.  He  now  recollect- 
ed that  it  was  Sunday,  and  consequently  the  im^ 
probability  of  finding  any  lodgings  on  that  day. 

He  stood  under  the  piazzas  for  two  or  three 
minutes,  bewildered  on  the  plan  he  should  adopt  ; 
to  return  to  the  hotel  for  any  purpose  but  to  sleep, 
in  the  present  state  of  his  finances,  would  be  im- 
possible :  he  therefore  gave  himself  up,  inclement 
as  the  season  was,  to  walk  the  streets  until  night  ; 
when  he  would  go  back  to  the  Hummums  to  his 
bed-chamber  ;  and  in  the  morning  quit  it  for  a 
residence  more  suitable  to  the  reduction  of  his  for- 
tunes. 

The  wind  blew  a  keen  north-east,  accompanied 
with  a  violent  shower  of  sleet  and  rain  ;  yet  such 
was  the  abstraction  of  his  mind,  that  he  hardly  ob- 
served its  bitterness,  but  walked  on,  careless  whith- 
er his  feet  led  him,  until  he  stopped  opposite  to  St. 
Martin's  church. 

"  God  is  my  only  friend,"  said  he  to  himself, 
"  and  in  his  house  I  shall  surely  find  shelter  V* 

He  turned  up  the  steps,  and  was  entering  the 
porch,  when  he  met  the  congregation  thronging 
out  of  it. 
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"  Is  the  service  over  ?"  he  inquired  of  a  decent 
old  woman,  who  was  passing  him  down  the  stairs. 
The  woman  started  at  this  question,  asked  her  in 
English,  by  a  person,  whose  dress  was  so  complete- 
ly foreign.  He  repeated  it ;.  and  she,  smiling  and 
courtesying,  replied-^. 

"  Yes,  Sir  ;  and  I  am  sorry  for  it.  Lord  bless- 
your  handsome  face  ;  though  you  be  a  stranger, 
gentleman,,  it  does  one's  heart  good  to  see  you  so 
devoutly  given  !'* 

Thaddeus  blushed  at  this  personal  compliment, 
though  it  came  from  the  lips  of  a  wrinkled  old  wo- 
man ;  and  begging  permission  to  assist  her  down 
the  stairs,  he  asked  when  service  would  begin 
again, 

"At  three  o'clock,  Sir,  and  may  Heaven  bless  the 
mother  who  bore  so  pious  a  son  !" 

As  the  poor  woman  spoke,  she  raised  her  eyes 
with  a  melancholy  resignation.  The  count,  touch- 
ed with  her  words  and  manner,  almost  uncon- 
sciously to  himself,  continued  by  her  side  as  she 
hobbled  down  the  street. 

His  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  ground,  until,  "as  he 
walked  forward,  somebody,  pressing  against  him, 
made  him  look  round  ;  he  saw  that  his  aged  com- 
panion had  just  knocked  at  the  door  of  a  mean  look- 
ing house  ;  and  that  his  new  acquaintance  and  him- 
self were  surrounded  by  nearly  a  dozen  people,  be- 
sides boys,  who,  through  curiosity,  had.  followed 
them  from  the  church  porch." 

"  Ah  !  sweet  Sir  ;"  cried  she,  "  these  folks  are 
staring  at  so  fine  a  gentleman  taking  notice  of  age 
and  poverty.'* 

Thaddeus  was  uneasy  at  the  inquisitive  gaze  of 
\he    by-standers  ;    and    his  companion   observing 
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the  fluctuations  of  his  countenance,  added,  as  the 
door  was  opened  by  a  little  girl ; 

"  Will  your  honour  walk  in  out  of  the  rain,  and 
warm  yourself  by  my  poor  fire  ?" 

He  hesitated  a  moment ;  then,  accepting  her  in- 
vitation, bent  his  head  to  get  under  the  humble 
door-way  ;  and  following  through  a  neatly  sanded 
passage,  entered  a  small,  but  clean  kitchen.  A  lit- 
tle boy,  who  was  sitting  on  a  stool  near  the  fire,  ut- 
tered a  scream  at  the  sight  of  a  stranger  ;  and  run- 
ning up  to  his  grandmother,  rolled  himself  round 
in  her  cIoak>  crying  out ; 

"  Mammy,  mammy,  take  away  that  black  man  1'* 

"  Be  quiet,  William  ;  it  is  a  gentleman,  and  no 
black  man,  I  am  so  ashamed,  Sir — but  he  is  only 
?hree  years  old.** 

"  I  should  apologize  to  you,**  returned  the  count, 
?5miling,  "  for  introducing  a  person  so  hideous  a* 
to  frighten  your  femily.** 

By  the  time  he  finished  speaking,  the  good  dame 
had  pacified  the  screaming  child  ;  who  still  stood 
trembling,  and  looking  askance,  at  the  tremendous 
black  gentleman,  as  he  stroked  the  head  of  his  pret- 
ty sister. 

"  Come  here,  my  dear  !"  said  Thaddeus,  seat- 
ing himself  by  the  fire,  and  stretching  out  his  hand 
to  the  child.  It  instantly  buried  its  head  in  its 
grandmother's  apron. 

"  William,William  I"  cried  his  sister,  pulling  him 
by  the  arm,  "  the  gentleman  will  not  hurt  you.** 

The  boy  again  lifted  up  his  head.  Thaddeus 
threw  back  his  long  sable  cloak,  and  taking  off  his 
cap,  whose  hearse-like  plumes,  he  thought  might 
have  terrified  the  child,  he  laid  it  on  the  ground  ; 
and  again  stretching  forth  his  arms,  called  to  the  bov: 
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to  come  to  him.  Little  William  now  looked  sted- 
fastly  in  his  face,  and  then  on  the  cap,  which  he  had 
laid  beside  him  ;  and  then,  whilst  he  grasped  his 
grandmother's  apron  with  one  hand,  he  held  out 
the  other,  half  assured,  towards  the  count.  Thad- 
4eus  took  it,  and  pressing  it  softly,  pulled  him  gent*» 
ly  to  him,  and  placing  him  on  his  knee,  "  My  lit* 
tie  fellow,"  said  he,  kissing  him,  "  you  are  not 
frightened  now." 

"  No  ;"  said  the  child,  "  I  see  you  are  not  the 
ugly  black  man,  who  takes  away  naughty  boys. 
The  ugly  black  man  has  a  black  face,  and  snakes 
on  his  head  ^  but  these  are  pretty  curls  1"  added 
he,  laughing,  and  putting  his  little  fingers  through 
the  thick  auburn  hair,  whith  hung  in  neglected 
masses  over  the  forehead  of  the  count. 

*'  I  am  ashamed   your  honour  should   sit  in   a 
kitchen,"  rejoined  the  old  lady  ;  "  but  I  have  not  a 
fire  in  any  other  room." 

"  Yes,"  said  her  granddaughter,  who  was  about 
twelve  years  old,  "  grandmother  has  a  nice  first 
floor  upstairs;  but  because  we  have  no  lodgers, 
there  be  no  fire  there." 

"Be  silent,  Nanny  Robson,"  said  tfhe  dame,  "  your 
pertness  teases  the  gentleman." 

"  O,  not  at  all,^  cried  Thaddeus,  *^  I  ought  to 
thank  her,  for  she  informs  me  you  have  lodgings 
to  let ;  will  you  allow  me  to  engage  them  ?" 

"  You,  Sir,"  cried  Mrs.  Robson,  thunderstruck, 
"  for  what  purpose  ?  Surely  so  noble  a  gentleman 
would  not  live  in  such  a  place  as  this  I" 

"  I  would,  Mrs.  Robson  ;  I  know  not  where  I 
could  live  with  more  comfort  ;  and  where  comfort 
is,  my  good  madam,  what  signifies  the  costliness  or 
plainness  of  the  dwelling  ?" 
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"  Well,  Sir,  if  you  be  indeed  serious  ;  but  I  can* 
not  think  you  so  :  you  arc  certainly  making  a  joke 
of  me,  for  my  boldness  in  asking.you  into  my  poor 
house." 

"  Upon  my  honour,  I  am  not,  Mrs.  Robson.  I 
would  gladly  be  your  lodger,  if  you  will  admit  me  ; 
and  to  convince  you  that  I  am  in  earnest,  my  port- 
manteau shall  this  moment  be  brought  here/' 

"  Well,  Sir,"  resumed  she,  "  I  shall  be  honour- 
ed in  having  you  in  niy  house  ;  but  I  have  no  room 
for  any  one  but  yourself,  not  even  for  a  servant." 

"  I  have  no  servant." 

"  Then  I  will  wait  on  him,  grandmother  ;"  cried 
the  little  Nanny,  "  do  let  the  gentleman  have  them, 
I  am  sure  he  looks  honest." 

The  old  woman  cx)loured  at  this  last  t)bservation 
of  the  child,  and  proceeded. 

*'  Then,  Sir,  if  you  should  not  disdain  the  rooms 
when  you  see  them,  I  shall  be  too  happy  in  having 
so  good  a  gentleman  under  my  roof  Pardon  my 
boldness.  Sir  ;  but  may  I  ask  i  I  think  by  your 
dress,  you  are  a  foreigner  ?" 

"  I  am,"  replied  Thaddeus,  the  radiance  which 
played  over  his  features  contracting  into  a  gloom  ; 
"  If  you  have  no  objection  to  take  a  stranger  with- 
in your  doors,  from  this  hour  I  snail  consider  your 
house  as  my  home  ?" 

"  As  your  honour  pleases,"  said  Mrs.  Robson, 
"  my  terms  are  half  a  guinea  a  week  ;  and  I  will 
attend  on  youi  as  though  you  were  my  own  son  ; 
for  I  cannot  forget,  excellent  young  gentleman  I 
the  way  in  which  we  first  met." 

"  Then  I  will  leave  you  for  the  present  ;"  re- 
turned he,  rising,  and  putting  down  the  little 
William  ;    who  had  been  amusing  himself  with 
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examining  the  silver  points  of  the  star  of  St.  Stan- 
islaus, which  the  count  wore  on  his  breast:  "In  the 
mean  while,"  said  he,  "  my  pretty  friend,'*  stoop- 
ing to  the  child,  "let  this  bit  of  silver,"  was  just 
mounting  to  his  tongue,  as  he  put  his  hand  into 
his  pocket  to  take  out  half-a-crown  ;  but  he  recol- 
lected, that  his  necessities  would  no  longer  admit 
of  such  gifts  ;  and  drawing  his  hand  back,  with  a 
deep  and  bitter  sigh,  he  touched  the  boy's  cheek 
with  his  lips,  and  added,  "  let  this  kiss  remind  you 
of  your  new  friend." 

This  was  the  first  time,  that  the  generous  spir- 
it of  Sobieski  had  been  restrained  ;  and  he  sufter- 
ed  a  pang,  for  the  poignancy  of  which  he  could  not 
account. 

He  had  been  accustomed  to  a  life  spent  in  acts 
of  munificence.  His  grandfather's  palace  was  the 
asylum  of  the  unhappy  ;  his  grandfather's  purse,  a 
treasury  for  the  unfortunate.  The  soul  of  Thadde- 
us  did  not  degenerate  from  his  noble  relative  :  his 
generosity  begun  in  inclination,  was  nurtured  by 
reflection,  and  strengthened  with  a  daily  exercise, 
which  rendered  it  a  habit  of  his  nature.  Want 
never  appeared  before  him,  without  exciting  such 
sympathetic  emotion  in  his  excellent  heart,  that  he 
rested  not,  until  he  had  administered  every  comfort, 
that  was  in  the  power  of  wealth  to  bestow.  His 
compassion  and  his  purse  were  the  substance  and 
shadow  of  each  other.  The  poor  of  his  country 
thronged  from  every  part  of  the  kingdom,  to  re- 
ceive pity  and  relief  at  his  hands.  With  these 
houseless  wanderers  he  peopled  the  new  villages, 
which  his  grandfather  erected  in  the  midst  of  lands, 
ti^hich  in  former  times  were  the  haunts  of  Nvild 
^OL,  L  o 
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beasts.  Thaddeus  participated  in  the  happiness  of 
his  grateful  tenants  ;  and  many  were  the  old  men, 
whose  eyes  he  had  closed  in  thankfulness  and 
peace.  These  honest  peasants,  even  in  their  dying 
moments,  wished  to  give  up  that  life  in  his  arms, 
which  he  had  rescued  from  misery.  He  visited 
their  cottage  ;  he  smoothed  their  pillow  ;  he  join- 
ed in  their  prayers  :  and  when  their  last  sigh  came 
to  his  ear,  he  raised  the  weeping  family  from  the 
dust,  and  cheered  them  with  pious  exhortations, 
and  his  kindest  assurances  of  protection.  How 
often  has  the  countess  clasped  her  godlike  son  to 
her  breast,  when  after  a  scene  like  this,  he  had  re- 
turned home,  the  tears  of  the  dying  man  and  his 
children  yet  wet  upon  his  hand  !  how  often  has 
she  strained  him  to  her  heart,  whilst  floods  of 
rapture  have  poured  from  her  own  eyes  !  Heir  to 
the  first  fortune  in  Poland,  he  scarcely  knew  the 
means  by  which  he  bestowed  all  these  benefits  ; 
and  with  a  soul  as  bounteous  to  others,  as  Heaven 
had  been  munificenj;  to  him,  wherever  he  moved, 
he  shed  smiles  and  gifts  around  him.  How  fre- 
quently has  he  said  to  the  palatine,  when  his 
carriage  wheels  were  chased  by  the  thankful 
multitude,  "  O,  my  father  1  How  can  I  ever  be 
sufficiently  grateful  to  God,  for  the  happiness 
which  he  hath  allotted  to  me,  in  making  me  the 
dispenser  of  so  many  blessings  !  The  gratitude  of 
these  people  overpowers  and  humbles  me  in  my 
own  eyes  :  what  have  I  done  to  be  so  eminently 
favoured  of  Heaven  ?  I  tremble,  when  I  ask  my- 
self the  question."  "  You  may  tremble,  my  dear 
boy,"  replied  his  grandfather,  "  for  indeed  the 
trial  is  a  severe  one  :  prosperity,  like  adversity,  is 
an  ordeal  of  our  conduct.    Two  roads  are  before 
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the  rich  man  ;  vanity  or  virtue  :  You  have  chosen 
the  Jatter,  and  the  best ;  and  may  Heaven  ever 
hold  you  in  it  I  May  Heaven  ever  keep  your  heart 
generous  and  pure  !  Go  on,  my  dear  Thaddeus,  as 
you  have  commenced  ;  and  you  will  find,  that  your 
Creator  hath  bestowed  wealth  upon  you,  not  for 
what  you  have  done,  but  as  the  means  of  evincing 
how  well  you  would  dispense  the  gift." 

This  ivas  the  fortune  of  Thaddeus  ;  and  7707:;,  he 
who  had  scattered  thousands  without  counting 
them,  drew  back  his  hand  with  something  like 
horror  at  his  own  injustice,  when  he  was  going  to 
give-away  one  little  piece  of  silver,  which  he  might 
want  in  a  day  or  two,  to  defray  some  indispensable 
debt. 

"  Mrs.  Robson,^**^  said  he,  as  he  replaced  his  cap 
upon  his  head,  "  I  shall  return  before  it  is  dark.*' 

"  Very  well,  Sir,"  and  opening  the  door,  he  went 
out  into  the  lane. 

Ignorant  of  the  town,  and  thanking  Providence 
for  having  prepared  him  an  asylum,  he  directed  his 
course  towards  Charing  Cross.  He  looked  about 
him  with  a  deepened  sadness  ;  the  wet  and  plashy 
state  of  the  streets  gave  to  every  object  so  comfort- 
less an  appearance,  that  he  could  scarcely  believe 
himself  to  be  in  that  London,  of  which  he  had  read 
with  so  much  delight.  Where  w^ere  those  mag- 
nificent buildings,  that  he  expected  to  see  in  the 
emporium  of  the  world  ?  Where  that  cleanliness, 
and  those  tokens  of  greatness  and  splendour,  which 
had  been  the  admiration  and  boast  of  travellers  ? 
He  could  no  where  discover  them  ;  all  seemed  like 
a  dark,  gloomy,  mean  looking  city. 

Hardly  heeding  whither  he  went,  he  approached 
the  Horse-guards  ;    a  view  of  the  park,   as  it  ap- 
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pears  through  the  wide  porch,  promised  him  less 
unpleasantness  than  the  dirty  pavement,  and  he 
turned  in,  taking  his  way  along  the  Bird-cage  walk. 

The  trees,  stripp<:d  of  their  leaves,  stood  naked, 
and  dripping  with  melted  snow.  The  reason  was 
in  unison  with  the  count^s  fate.  He  was  tak- 
ing the  bitter  wind  for  his  repast ;  and  quench- 
ing his  thirst,  with  the  rain  that  fell  on  his  pale  and 
feverish  lip,  he  felt  the  cutting  blast  enter  his 
breast  ;  and  shutting  his  eye-lips,  to  repel  the 
tears,  which  were  rising  from  his  heart,  he  walked 
faster  ;  but  in  spite  of  himself,  the  drops  mingled 
with  the  wet,  that  trickled  from  his  cap  upon  his 
face.  One  melancholy  thought  introduced  another, 
until  his  agitated  soul  lived  over  again,  in  memory, 
every  calamity  which  had  reduced  him  from  happi- 
ness to  misery.  Two  or  three  heavy  convulsive 
sighs  followed  these  reflections  ;  and  quickening 
his  pace,  he  walked  once  or  twice  quite  round  the 
park.  The  rain  ceased.  Hardly  observing  the 
people  who  passed,  he  threw  himself  down  upon 
one  of  the  chairs,  and  sat  in  a  musing  posture, 
with  bis  eyes  fixed  on  the  opposite  tree. 

A  sudden  sound  of  voices  approaching,  roused 
him  ;  an<i  turning  his  eyes,  he  saw  that  the  speak- 
ers were  two  young  men,  who,  he  judged  by  their 
dress,  must  belong  to  the  regiment  of  the  centinel, 
who  was  patroling  at  the  end  of  the  mall. 

"  By  heavens,  Berrington,"  cried  one,  "  it  is 
the  best  shaped  boot  I  ever  beheld  I  I  have  a  good 
mind  to  ask  him  whether  it  be  English  make." 

''  And  if  it  be,"  replied  the  other,  with^a  sneer, 
^*  you  must  ask  him  who  made  his  legs,  that  you 
may  send  yours  to  be  mended." 
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"  Who  the  devil  can  see  my  legs  through  that 
boot?"  ,» 

"  Oh,  if  to  hide  them  be  your  reason,  pray  ask 
him  immediately." 

"  And  so  I  will,  for  I  think  the  boot  damned 
handsome." 

At  these  words,  he  was  making  towards  Sobieski 
with  two  or  three  long  strides,  when  his  com- 
panion pulled  him  back. 

"  Surely,  Harwold,  you  will  not  act  so  ridiculous- 
ly. He  appears  to  be  a  foreigner  of  rank  ;  and  he 
may  take  offence,  and  knock  you  down." 

**  Curse  him  and  his  rank  too  ;  he  is  some  pal- 
try emigrant,  I  warrant  ;  and  may  the  devil  fly 
away  with  my  legs,  if  I  don't  ask  him  who  made 
his  boots  1" 

As  he  spoke,  he  would  have  dragged  his  com- 
panion along  with  him,  but  Berrington  broke  from 
his  arm,  and  the  fool,  who  now  thought  himself 
dared  to  it,  hustled  up,  close  to  the  chair,  and  bow- 
ed to  Thaddeus  ;  (who  hardly  crediting  that  he 
could  be  the  subject  of  this  dialogue)  returned  the 
salutation  with  a  cold  bend  of  his  head. 

Harwold  looked  a  little  confounded  at  this  haughty 
demeanour  ;  and  whilst  his  face,  for  once  in  his 
life,  blushed  at  his  own  insolence,  he  roared  out,  as 
if  in  defiance  of  shame  : 

"  Pray,  Sir,  where  did  you  get  your  boots  ?" 

"  Where  I  got  my  sword.  Sir,"  replied  Thad- 
deus, calmly  ;  and,  rising  from  his  seat,  he  darted 
his  eyes  disdainfully  on  the  coxcomb,  and  walked 
slowly  down  the  mall.  Surprised  and  shocked  at 
such  behaviour  in  a  British  officer,  as  he  moved 
away,  he  disthictly  heard  Berrington  laughing  aloud, 
o  2 
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and  ridiculing  the  astonishment,  and  set-down  air, 
of  his  innpudent  asso^ll«te. 

This  incident  did  not  so  much  ruffle  the  temper 
of  ThaddcuG,  as  it  amazed  and  perplexed  him. 

"  Is  this  a  specimen,'*  thought  he,  "  of  a  nation, 
which  on  the  continent  is  venerated  for  courage, 
manliness,  and  generosity  !  Well,  I  find  I  have 
much  to  learn.  1  must  go  through  the  ills  of  life, 
to  estimate  myself  thoroughly  ;  and  I  must  study 
mankind  in  themselves,  and  not  in  their  history,  to 
have  a  true  knowledge  of  what  they  are." 

This  strange  rencontre  was  of  service  to  him,  by 
diverting  his  mind  from  the  intense  contemplation 
of  his  situation  :  and  as  the  dusk  drew  on,  he  turn- 
ed his  steps  towards  the  Hummums. 

On  entering  the  coffee-room,  he  was  met  by  the 
obsequious  Jenkins  ;  who,  being  told  by  Thaddeus, 
that  he  wanted  his  baggage,  and  a  carriage,  went  for 
the  things  himself,  and  sent  ahoy  for  a  coach. 

A  man  dressed  in  black  w^as  standing  by  the 
chimney,  and  seemed  to  be  eyeing  Thaddeus,  as 
he  walked  up  and  down,  with  great  attention. 
Just  as  he  had  taken  another  turn,  and  drew  near 
him,  the  stranger  accosted  him  rather  abruptly. 

"  Pray,  Sir,  are  there  any  news  stirring  abroad  > 
you  seem.  Sir,  to  be  come  from  abroad." 

"  None,  that  I  know,  Sir." 

"  Bless  me,  that's  strange.  I  thought.  Sir,  you 
came  from  abroad.  Sir  ;  from  the  Continent,  from 
Poland,  Sir  ?  at  least  the  waiter  said  so,  Sir." 

Thaddeus  coloured;  '' the  waiter,  Sir  r*  "I 
xnean,  Sir,"  continued  the  gentleman,  visibly  con*" 
fused  at  the  dilemma  into  which  he  had  brought 
himself,  "  the  waiter  said  that  you  were  a  count, 
Sir  J  a  Polish  count  ;    indeed  the  count  Sobieski  I 
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Hence  I  concluded  that  you  are  from  Poland.  If 
I  have  offended,  I  beg  p^^'ulon,  Sir  ;  but  in  these 
times  we  are  anxious  for  every  intelligence." 

Thaddeus  made  no  other  reply,  than  by  a  slight 
inclination  of  his  head  ;  and  walking  forward,  to 
see  whether  the  coach  were  arrived,  he  thought, 
whatever  travellers  had  related  of  the  English,- 
they  were  the  most  impertinent  people  in  the 
world. 

The  stranger  would  not  be  contented  with 
what  he  had  already  said,  but  plucking  up  new 
courage,  pursued  the  count  to  the  glass  door, 
through  which  he  was  looking,  and  resumed  : 

"  I  believe.  Sir,  I  am  not  wrong  ;  you  are  the 
count  Sobieski :  and  I  have  the  honour  to  be  now 
speaking  with  the  bravest  champion  of  Polish  lib- 
erty." 

Thaddeus  again  bowed  ;  "  I  thank  you,  Sir,  for 
the  compliment  you  intend  me  ;  but  I  cannot  take 
it  to  myself ;  all  the  men  in  Poland,  old  and 
young,  nobles  and  peasants,  were  her  champions, 
equally  sincere,  equally  brave." 

Nothing  could  silence  the  inquisitive  stranger  ; 
the  coach  drew  up,  but  he  went  on  : 

"  Then  I  hope,  that  many  of  these  patriots,  be- 
sides your  lordship,  have  taken  care  to  bring  away 
their  wealth  from  a  land,  which  is  now  abandon- 
ed to  destruction." 

For  a  moment,  Thaddeus  forgot  himself  in  his 
country  ;  and  all  her  rights,  and  all  her  sufferings, 
rose  in  his  countenance. 

"  No,  Sir  1  not  one  of  those  men  ;  and  least  of  all 
would  I  have  drawn  one  vital  drop  from  her  heart  1 
I  left  in  her  bosom  all  that  was  dear  to  me  ;  all 
that  I  possessed  ;    and  not  until   I  saw  the  chains 
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brought  before  my  eyes,  that  were  to  lay  her  ia 
irons,  did  I  turn  my  ba(^  on  calamities,  which  I 
could  no  longer  avert  or  alleviate." 

The  ardour  of  his  manner,  and  the  elevation  of 
his  voice,  had  drawn  the  attention  pf  every  person 
in  the  room  upon  him,  when  Jenkins  entered  with 
his  baggage.  The  door  being  opened,  Sobieski 
got  into  the  coach  ;  and  gladly  hastened  from  a 
conversation,  which  awakened  all  his  griefs. 

"  Ah,  poor  enthusiast !''  exclaimed  his  inquisi- 
tor, as  the  carriage  drove  off,  "  it  is  a  pity,  that 
so  fine  a  young  man  should  have  made  so  ill  a 
use  of  his  birth,  and  other  advantages  !" 

"  He  appears  to  me,"  observed  an  old  clergy- 
man, who  sat  in  an  adjoining  box,  "  to  have  made . 
the  best  possible  use  of  his  natural  advantages  ; 
and  had  I  a  son,  I  would  rather  hear  him  utter 
such  a  sentiment,  as  that  with  which  he>  quitted 
the  room,  than  see  him  master  of  millions." 

"  May  be  so,"  cried  the  questioner,  with- a  dis- 
dainful and  angry  glance,  '  different  minds  incline  to 
different  objects  J*  His  has  decided  for  the/  ivon- 
derfid^  the  wild ;''  and  a  pretty  end  he  has  made  of 
his  choice  !" 

"  Why,  to  be  sure,"  observed  another  spectator, 
"  young  people  should  be  brought  up  with  reason- 
able ideas  of  right  and  wrong  and  prudence  :  Nev- 
ertheless, I  should  not  like  a  son  of  mine  to  run 
harem  scarem,  through  my  property,  and  his  own 
life  ;  and  yet  one  cannot  help,  when  one  hears 
such  a  brave  speech,  as  that  from  yon  Frenchman, 
just  gone  out, — I  say,  one  cannot  help  thinking  it 
very  fine." 

"  True,  true,"  cried  the  inquisitor,  "  you  are 
right,  Sir  ;  very  fine,  indeed,  but  too  fine  to  wear-  ; 
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it  would  soon  leave  us  naked,  as  it  has  done  him  ; 
for  it  seems,  by  his  own  confession,  he  is  penny- 
less  ;  and  I  know,  a  twelvemonth  ago,  he  was  mas- 
ter of  a  fortune  which,  however  incalculable,  he  has 
managed  with  all  his  talents  to  see  the  end  of." 

"  Then  he  is  in  distress,"  exclaimed  the  clergy- 
man, "  and  you  know  him  ?   What  is  his  name  ?" 

The  man  coloured  at  this  unexpected  inference  ; 
and  glad  that  the  company  had  not  heard  the  first 
part  of  the  dialogue,  in  which  it  was  mentioned, 
he  stammered  out  some  words,  which  no  one  could 
distinctly  hear  ;  took  up  his  hat ;  and  looking  at 
his  watch,  said,  "  I  beg  pardon,  gentlemen,  I  have 
an  appointment.'*  And  hurried  out  of  the  room 
without  speaking  farther ;  although  the  good 
clergyman,  whose  name  was  Blackmore,  hastened 
after  him,  to  request  to  know,  where  the  young 
foreigner  lived. 

•*  Who  is  that  coxcomb  ?"  cried  the  disconcert- 
ed doctor,  as  he  returned  from  his  unavailing  ap- 
plication. 

*'  I  don't  know,  Sir,"  replied  the  waiter  :  "  I 
never  saw  him  in  this  house  before  last  night,  when 
he  came  in  late  to  sleep  ;  and  this  morning  he  was 
in  the  coffee-room  at  breakfast,  just  as  that  foreign 
gentleman  v/alked  through  ;  and  Jenkins,  bawling 
his  name  out  very  loud,  as  soon  as  he  was  gone, 
this  here  gentleman  asked  him,  who  that  count 
was.  I  heard  Jenkins  say  some  Russian  name  ; 
and  tell  him,  he  came  last  night,  and  likely  would 
come  back  again  ;  and  so,  that  there  gentleman 
has  been  loitering  about  all  day  till  now  when  the 
foreign  gentleman  coming  in,  he  spoke  to  him." 

"  And  don't  you  know  any  thing  further  of  this 
foreigner  ?  I  did  not  hear  his  name." 
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"  No,  Sir  ;  I  forget  what  he  is  called,  and  Jen* 
kins  has  not  come  back,  who  might  have  told  you. 
But  I  see  him  R:oing  across  the  street  ;  shall  I  run 
after  him,  and  ask  him  ?'*^ 

"  You  are  very  obliging  ;*'  returned  the  old  man, 
"  but  does  Jenkms  know  where  the  stranger  lives  ?'* 

"  No,  Sir  ;   I  am  sure  he  don't." 

"  I  am  sorry  for  it  ;"  sighed  the  kind  question- 
er ;  "  then  your  inquiry  would  be  of  no  use  ; 
his  name  will  not  do,  without  his  direction.  Poor 
fellow  !  He  has  been  unfortunate,  and  I  might 
have  befriended  him.'* 

"  Yes,  to  be  sure,  doctor,"  cried  the  first  speak- 
er, wlio  now  rose  to  accompany  him  out,  "  it  is 
our  duty  to  befriend  th,e  unfortunate  ;  but  charity 
begins  at  home  ;  and  as  all's  for  the  best,  perhaps 
it  is  lucky  we  did  not  hear  any  more  about  this 
young  fellow.  We  migjht  have  involved  ourselves 
in  a  vast  deal  of  unnecessary  trouble  ;  and  you 
know,  people  from  outlandish  parts  have  no  claims 
upon  us." 

"  Certainly,"  replied  the  doctor,  "  none  in  the 
world,  more  than  those,  which  no  human  creature 
can  dispute  ;  the  claims  of  nature.  All  mankind 
are  born  heirs  of  suffering  ;  and  as  joint  inheri- 
tors, if  we  do  not  wipe  away  each  other's  tears,  it 
will  prove  but  a  comfortless  portion." 

"Ah  1  doctor,"  cried  his  companion,  as  they 
separated  at  the  end  of  Charles-street,  "  you  have 
always  the  best  of  the  argument  ;  you  have  logic 
s^nd  Aristotle  at  your  finger  ends." 

"  No,  my  friend  ;  my  arguments  are  purely 
christian.  Nature  is  my  logic,  and  the  Bible  my 
teacher." 
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"  Ah,  there  you  have  me  again.  You  parsons 
are  as  bad  as  the  lawyers  ;  when  once  you  get  a 
poor  sinner  among  you,  he  finds  it  as  hard  to  get 
out  of  the  church  as  out  of  the  chancery.  Howev- 
er, have  it  your  own  way  ;  charity  is  your  trade, 
and  I  won't  be  in  a  hurry  to  dispute  the  monopoly. 
Good  day.  If  I  stay  much  longer,  you*ll  make  me 
believe  that  black  is  white." 

Dr.  Blackmore  shook  him  by  the  hand,  and 
wishing  him  a  good  morning,  returned  home, 
pitying  the  worldliness  of  his  friend's  mind ;  and 
musing  on  the  interesting  stranger,  whom  he  ad- 
mired and  compassionated  to  absolute  pain,  for  he 
believed  him  to  be  virtuous,  unhappy,  and  unfor- 
tunate. Had  he  known,  that  the  present  object 
of  his  generous  solicitude  was  the  illustrious  sub- 
ject of  many  a  former  eulogium  from  himself,  how 
much  increased  would  have  been  his  regret,  that 
he  had  seen  the  count  Sobieski  ;  that  he  had  seen 
him  in  distress ;  and  that  he  had  suffered  him  to 
pass  out  of  the  reach  of  his  services  I 
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CHAP.  X. 


The  eoimt  Sobieski  was  cordially  received  Uy 
his  worthy  landlady  ;  indeed  he  never  stood  in 
more  need  of  kindness.  A  slow  fever,  which  had 
been  gradually  creeping  over  him  since  he  quitted 
Poland,  settled  on  his  lungs,  and  reduced  him  to 
such  weakness,  that  he  possessed  neither  strength 
nor  spirits  to  stir  abroad. 

Mrs.  Robson  was  greatly  distressed  at  this  sud- 
den and  violent  illness  of  her  guest :  Her  own  son, 
the  father  of  the  orphans  whom  she  protected,  died 
a  victim  to  a  consumption. 

Thaddeus  gave  himself  up  entirely  to  her  man- 
agement :  he  had  no  money  for  medical  assist- 
ance ;  and,  to  please  her,  he  took  what  little  med- 
icines she  prepared.  According  to  her  advice,  he 
remained  for  several  days  shut  up  in  his  cham- 
ber, with  a  large  fire,  his  curtains  drawn,  and  the 
shutters  closed,  to  exclude  the  smallest  portion  of 
that  air,  which,  the  good  woman  thought  had  al- 
ready stricken  him  with  death. 

But  all  would  not  do  ;  her  patient  became  worse 
and  worse.  Frightened  at  the  symptoms,  Mrs. 
Kobson  begged  leave  to  send  for  the  apothecary  who 
had  attended  her  deceased  son.  In  this  instance 
only,  she  found  the  count  obstinate  :  no  argu- 
ments, nor  even  her  tears, could  move  him.  When 
she  stood  weeping,  holding  his  burning  hand,  his 
answer  was  constantly  of  this  kind  : 
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^*  1)0  not,  my  excellent  Mrs.  Robson,  grieve  on 
iTiy  account  ;  I  am  not  in  the  danger  you  think  ; 
I  shall  do  very  well  with  your  assistance." 

"  No,  no  ;  I  see  death  m  your  eyes.  Can  I  feel 
this  hand,  and  see  that  hectic  cheek,  without  be- 
holding your  grave,  as  it  were,  opening  before 
me  ?" 

She  was  mot  much  mistaken  ;  for,  during  the 
night  after  this  debate,  Thaddeus  grew  so  delirious, 
that,  no  longer  able  to  subdue  her  terrors,  she 
sent  for  the  apothecary  to  come  instantly  to  her 
house. 

"  O  I  doctor,"  cried  she,  as  the  man  ascended 
the  stairs,  "  I  have  the  best  young  gentleman  ever 
the  sun  shone  on,  dying  in  that  room  !  He  would 
not  let  me  send  for  you  ;  and  now  he  is  raving 
like  a  mad  creature." 

Mr.  Vincent  entered  the  count's  humble  apart- 
ment, and  undrew  the  curtains  of  the  bed.  Thad- 
deus, exhausted  by  his  delirium,  had  sunk  back 
senseless  on  the  pillow.  Mrs.  Robson,  at  this 
sight  supposing  him  dead,  uttered  a  shriek,  which 
was  in  a  moment  echoed  by  the  cries  of  the  lit- 
tle William,  who  stood  near  his  grandmother. 

"  Hush,  my  good  woman,"  said  the  doctor,  in  a 
low  voice,  "  the  gentleman  is  not  dead  ,  leave  the 
room  till  you  have  recovered  yourself,  and  I  will 
engage  that  you  shall  see  him  alive  when  you  re- 
turn." 

Mrs.  Robson,  considering  all  his  words  as  ora-* 
cles,  quitted  the  room  with  her  grandson. 

Mr.  Vincent,  on  entering  the  chamber,  saw  that 
the  hot  and  stifling  state  of  the  room  augmented 
the  fever  of  his  patient ;  and,  befbre  he  attempted 
Vol.  I.  P 
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to  disturb  him  from  the  temporary  rest  of  insen^I^ 
bility,  he  opened  the  window-shutters,  unclosed  the 
room-door  wide  enough  to  admit  the  air  from  the 
adjoining  apartment,  and  pulling  the  heavy  clothes 
down  from  the  count's  bosom,  raised  his  head  on 
his  arm,  and  poured  some  drops  into  his  mouth. 
Sobieski  opened  his  eyes,  and  uttered  a  few  wild 
and  incoherent  words  ;  but  he  did  not  rave,  he 
only  wandered,  and  appeared  to  know  that  he  did 
so  J  for  he  several  times  stopped  in  the  midst  of 
some  confused  speech,  and,  laying  his  hand  on  his 
forehead,  strove  to  recollect  himself. 

Mrs.  Robson  soon  after  entered  the  room,  and 
poured  out  her  thanks  to  the  apothecary,  whom  she 
regarded  as  almost  a  worker  of  miracles. 

"  I  must  bleed  hifn,  Mrs  Robson,"  continued  he  ; 
"  and  for  that  purpose  shall  go  home  for  my  assist- 
ant and  lancets  :  but,  in  the  mean  while,  I  charge 
you  to  let  every  thing  remain  in  the  state  I  have 
left  it.  The  heat  alone  would  have  given  a  fever  to 
a  man  in  health." 

When  the  apothecary  returned,  he  saw  that  his 
commands  had  been  strictly  obeyed  ;  and  finding 
that  the  change  of  atmosphere  had  wrought  some 
alteration  in  his  patient,  he  took  his  arm  without 
any  difficulty,  and  bled  him.  At  the  end  of  the 
operation  Thaddeus  again  fainted. 

"  Poor  gentleman  1"  cried  Mr.  Vincent,  binding 
up  the  wound  before  he  tried  to  recover  him  ; 
"  look  here,  Tom,"  pointing  to  the  scars  on  his 
arm  and  breast  ;  "  see  what  terrible  cuts  have  been 
here  !  This  has  not  been  playing  at  soldiers  I 
Who  is  your  lodger,  Mrs.  Robson  ?" 

"  His  name  is  Constantine,  Mr.  Vincent.  But, 
fpr  Heaven's  sake,  restore  him  out  of  that  swoon  " 

t 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  17  i 

Mr.  Vincent  poured  more  drops  into  his  mouth  -, 
and  a  minute  afterwards  he  opened  his  eyes,  divest- 
ed of  their  feverish  glare,  but  still  dull  and  heavy. 
He  spoke  to  Mrs.  Robson  by  her  name  ;  which 
gave  her  such  delight,  that  she  caught  his  hand  to 
her  lips,  and  burst  into  tears.  The  action  was  so 
instantaneous  and  violent,  that  it  made  him  feel  the 
stiffness  of  his  arm  ;  and,  casting  his  eyes  towards 
the  men,  who  stood  near  the  bed,  he  conjectured 
what  had  been  his  state,  and  what  the  consequence. 

"  Come,  Mrs.  Robson,"  said  the  apothecary, 
•*  you  must  not  disturb  the  gentleman.  How  do 
you  find  yourself,  Sir  ?'* 

As  the  deed  could  not  be  recalled,  Thaddeus 
thanked  the  doctor  for  the  service  he  had  received  ; 
and  said  a  few  kind  and  grateful  words  to  his  good 
hostess. 

Mr.  Vincent  was  glad  to  see  so  promising  an  is- 
sue to  his  proceedings,  and  soon  after  retired  with 
his  assistant  and  Mrs.  Robson,  to  give  further  di- 
rections. 

On  entering  the  kitchen,  she  threw  herself  into 
a  chair,  and  broke  into  a  paroxysm  of  lamentations. 

"  My  good  woman,  what  is  all  this  about  ?"  in- 
quired the  doctor.     "  Is  not  my  patient  better  ?" 

"  Yes,"  cried  she,  drying  her  eyes  ;  "  but  the 
bed  in  which  he  lies,  the  whole  scene,  puts  me  so 
in  mind  of  the  last  moments  of  my  poor  misguided 
son,  that  the  very  sight  of  it  goes  through  my 
heart  like  a  knife.  Oh  !  had  my  boy  been  as  good 
as  that  dear  gentleman,  had  he  been  as  well  prepar- 
ed to  die,  I  think  I  would  scarcely  have  grieved  J 
Yet,  Heaven,  spare  Mr.  Constantine^  Will  he 
live  ?" 
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"  I  hope  SO,  Mrs.  Robson  ;  his  fever  is  invetc^ 
rate  ;  but  he  is  young,  and  with  extreme  care  we 
may  preserve  him." 

"  The  Lord  grant  it  !"  cried  she,  "  for  he  \s 
the  best  gentleman  I  ever  beheld.  He  has  been 
above  a  week  with  me  ;  and  till  this  night,  in 
which  he  lost  his  senses,  though  hardly  able  ta 
breiUhe  or  see,  he  has  read  out  of  books  which  he 
brought  with  him  ;  and  good  books  too  :  for  it 
was  but  yesterday  morning  that  I  saw  the  dear  soul 
sitting  by  the  fire  wiih  a  book  on  the  table,  which 
he  had  been  studying  near  an  hour  ;  as  I  was  dust- 
ing about,  I  saw  him  lay  his  head  down  on  it,  and 
put  his  hand  to  his  tenvples.  "  Alas  1  Sir,'*  said  I, 
"  you  tease  your  brains  with  these  books  of  learn- 
ing, when  you  ought  to  be  taking  rest."  "  No, 
Mrs.  Robson,"  returned  he,  with  a  sweet  smile, 
*'  it  is  this  book  which  affords  me  rest.  I  have  anius- 
cd  myself  with  others,  and  decked  my  mind  in 
their  gay  apparel  ;  but  this  alone  contains  perfect 
beauty,  perfect  wisdom,  and  perfect  peace.  It  is 
the  only  infallible  soother  of  human  sorrows."  He 
closed  it,  and  put  it  on  the  chimney  piece  ;  and 
when  I  looked  at  it  afterwards,  I  saw  it  was  the- 
Scriptures.  Can  you  wonder  that  I  should  love  sa 
excellent  a  gentleman  ?" 

"  You  have  given  a  strange  account  of  your 
lodger,"  rephed  Vincent :  "  I  hope  he  is  not  a. 
methodist  ;  for  if  so,  I  shall  despair  of  his  cure^ 
and  think  that  his  delirium  had  another  cause  be« 
sides  fever." 

"  A  methodist  1  No,  Sir  :  he  is  a  christian  ;  and 
as  good  a  reasonable,  sweet  tempered  gentleman, 
as  ever  came  into  a  house.     Alas  1    I  believe  he  is.. 
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more  like  a  papist ;    though  they  say  papists  don't 
read  the  Bible,  but  worship  images/' 

"  Why,  what  reason  have  you.to  suppose  that  I 
He's  an  Englishman,  is  he  not  ?" 

"  O  no,  he  is  an  emigrant/* 

"  An  emigrant  I  O,  ho  1"  cried  Vincent,  with  a 
discontented  and  contemptuous  raise  of  his  eye- 
brows and  voice  ;  "  what,  a  poor  Frenchman  I 
Good  Lord,  how  this  town  is  overrun  with  these 
fellows  I" 

"  No,  doctor ;"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Hobson,  much 
hurt  at  this  affront  to  her  lodger,  whom  she  really 
loved  ;  "  whatever  he  be,  he  is  not /zoor,  for  he  has 
a  power  of  fine  things  ;  he  has  got  a  watch  all 
over  diamonds,  and  diamond  rings,  and  diamond 
pictures  without  number.  So,  doctor,  you  need  not 
fear  you  are  attending  him  for  charity  ;  no,  I 
would  sell  my  gown  first/' 

"  Nay,  don't  be  offended,  Mrs.  Robson  !  I  meant 
no  offence,"  returned  he,  much  mollified  by  this 
explanation  j  *^  but  really,  when  we  see  the  bread 
that  should  feed  our  children,  and  our  own  poor, 
eaten  up  by  a  parcel  of  lazy  French  drones,  who 
have  covered  our  land,  and  destroyed  its  produce 
like  a  swarm  of  filthy  locusts,  we  should  be  fools 
not  to  murmur.  But  Mr.—  Mr. — ,  what  did  you 
call  him,  Mrs.  Robson  ?  is  a  different  sort  of  a 
body/' 

Mr.  Constantine,"  replied  she,  "  and  indeed  he 
is  ;  and  no  doubt,  when  you  recover  him,  he  will 
pay  you  as  though  he  were  in  his  own  country." 

This  last  assertion  banished  all  remaining   sus- 
picion from  the  apothecary  ;  and,  after  giving  the 
good  woman  what  orders  he  thought  requisite,  he 
returned  home,  promising  to  call  in  the  evening, 
p   2 
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Mrs.  Robson  went  up  stairs  to  the  count's 
chamber,  with  other  sentiments  towards  her  sapient 
doctor  than  those  with  which  she  came  down. 
She  well  recollected  the  substance  of  his  discourse  ; 
and  she  gathered  from  it,  that  however  clever  he 
might  be  in  his  profession,  he  was  a  hard-hearted 
man,  who  would  rather  see  a  fellow-creature 
perish,  than  administer  relief  to  him  without  a 
reward. 

But  here  Mrs.  Robson  was  mistaken.  She  did 
him  justice  in  esteeming  his  medical  abilities, 
which  were  great :  he  had  made  medicine  the 
study  of  his  life  ;  and,  not  allowing  any  other  occu- 
pation to  disturb  his  attention,  he  became  master 
of  that  science,  but  remained  ignorant  of  every 
other  with  which  it  had  no  connexion.  He  was 
the  father  of  a  family  ;  and,  in  the  usual  accepta- 
tion of  the  term,  a  very  good  sort  of  a  man  ;  he 
preferred  his  country  to  every  other,  because  it 
was  his  country  ;  he  loved  his  wife  and  his  chil- 
dren :  he  was  kind  to  the  poor,  to  whom  he  gave  his 
advice  gratis, and  letters  to  thedispensary  for  drugs  ; 
and  when  he  had  any  broken  victuals  to  spare, 
he  desired  that  it  might  be  divided  amongst  them  ; 
but  he  seldom  caught  his  maid  obeying  this  part 
of  his  commands,  without  reprimanding  her  for  her 
extravagance  in  giving  away  what  ought  to  be  eat- 
en in  the  kitchen — '^in  these  times  it  was  a  shame 
to  Waste  a  crumb  ;  and  the  careless  hussey  would 
^ome  to  want,  for  thinking  so  lightly  of  other 
people's  property." 

Thus,  like  many  in  the  world,  he  was  a  loyal 
citizen  by  habit,  an  affectionate  father  from  nature, 
and  a  m^n  of  charity,  because  l>e  now  and  then  felt 
pity,  and  now  and  then  heard  it  preached  from  the 
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pulpit.  He  was  exhorted  to  be  pious,  and  to  pour 
wine  and  oil  into  the  wounds  of  his  neighbour  ;  but 
it  never  once  struck  him,  that  piety  extended 
farther  than  going  to  church,  mumbling  his 
prayers,  and  forgetting  the  sermon,  through  most 
of  which  he  generally  slept  :  and  his  commentaries 
on  the  Good  Samaritan  were  not  more  extensive  y 
for  it  was  so  difficult  to  make  him  comprehend 
who  was  his  neighbour^  that  the  object  of  the  argu- 
ment might  have  been  sick,  dead,  and  buried  be- 
fore h^  could  be  persuaded  that  he  had  just  claims 
on  his  care.  Indeed,  his  "  charity  began  at  home  ;*' 
and  it  was  so  fond  of  its  residence,  that  it "  stopped 
there."  To  have  been  born  on  the  other  side  of 
the  British  channel,  spread  an  ocean  between  the 
poor  foreigner  and  Mr.  Vincent's  purse,  which,  tO; 
this  hour,  the  swiftest  wings  of  charity  could  never 
cross.  "  He  saw  no  reason,'*  he  said,  "  for  feed- 
ing the  natural  enemies  of  our  country.  Would 
any  man  be  mad  enough  to  take  the  meat  from  his 
children's  mouths,  and  throw  it  to  a  swarm  of 
wolves  just  landed  on  the  coast  ?"  These  wolves 
were  his  favourite  metaphors,  when  he  spoke  of 
the  unhappy  French,  or  of  any  other  pennyless 
foreigners,  who  came  in  his  way. 

After  this  explanation,  it  will  appear  paradoxical 
to  mention  an  inconsistency  in  the  mind  of  Mr, 
Vincent,  which  never  permitted  him  to  discover 
the  above  Cainish  mark  of  outlawry,  upon  the 
wealthy  stranger  of  whatever  country.  In  fact,  it 
was  with  him  as  with  many  :  riches  were  a  splen* 
did  and  thick  robe  that  concealed  all  blemishes  ; 
take  it  away,  and  probably  the  poor  stripped  wretch 
would  be  treated  even  worse  than  his  crimes  de- 
served. 
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That  his  new  patient  possessed  some  property 
was  sufficient  to  ensure  the  respect  and  medical 
skill  of  Mr.  Vincent ;  and  when  he  entered  his 
own  house,  he  told  his  wife  that  he  had  found  "  a 
very  good  job  at  Mrs.  Robson's,  in  the  illness  of 
her  lodger.'* 

When  the  count  Sobieski  quitted  the  Hum- 
mums,  on  the  evening  in  which  he  brought  away 
his  baggage,  he  was  so  disconcerted  by  the  imper- 
tinence of  the  man  who  accosted  him  there,  that 
he  determined  not  to  expose  himself  to  a  similar 
insult,  by  retaining  a  title,  which  might  subject 
him  to  the  curiosity  of  the  insolent  and  insensible  ; 
iind  therefore,  when  Mrs.  Robson  asked  him  how 
she  should  address  him,  as  he  was  averse  to  as- 
sume a  feigned  name,  he  merely  said  Mr,  Con- 
9tantine, 

Under  that  unobtrusive  character,  he  hoped  in 
time  to  accommodate  his  feelings  to  the  change  of 
fortune  which  Providence  had  allotted  to  him. 
He  must  forget  his  nobility,  his  pride,  and  his  sen- 
sibility ;  he  must  earn  his  subsistence.  But  by 
what  means  ?  He  was  ignorant  of  business  ;  and 
he  knew  not  how  to  turn  his  accomplishments  to 
account.  Such  were  his  meditations,  until  illness 
and  delirium  deprived  him  of  them,  and  of  reason 
together. 

At  the  expiration  of  a  week,  in  which  Mr.  Vin- 
cent attended  his  patient  very  regularly,  Sobieski 
was  able  to  remove  into  the  front  room  ;  but  un- 
easiness about  the  debts  which  he  had  so  uninten- 
tionally incurred  retarded  his  recovery  ;  and  made 
his  hours  pass  away  in  cheerless  meditation  on  the 
means  of  repaying  the  good  widow,  and  of  satisfy- 
ing the  avidity  of  the  apothecary.     Pecuniary  ob- 
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ligation  was  a  load  to  which  he  was  unaccustom- 
ed ;  and,  once  or  twice,  the  wish  almost  escaped 
his  heart,  that  he  had  died. 

Whenever  he  was  left  to  think,  such  were  his 
reflections ;  hut  Mrs.  Robson,  who  discovered  that 
he  appeared  more  feverish,  and  had  worse  nights^, 
after  being  much  alone  during  the  day,  contrived, 
though  she  was  obliged  to  be  in  her  little  shop,  to. 
leave  either  Nanny  to  attend  his  wants,  or  Uttla 
William  to  amuse  him. 

This  childy  by  its  uncommon  quickness,  and: 
artless  manner,  gained  upon  the  count,  who  was 
ever  alive  to  helplessness  and  innocence.  Child- 
ren and  animals  always  found  a  friend  and  pro- 
tector in  him^  From  the  ^majeetic  war-horse^ 
with  his  neck  clothed  in  thunder^*  to  *  the  floor 
beetle  that  we  tread-  ufion,*  every  creature  of  crea-* 
tion,  met  an  advocate  of  mercy  in  his  breast  :  and, 
as  human  nature  is  prone  ta  love  what  it  has  been 
kind  to,  Thaddeus  never  saw  either  children,  dogs, 
or  even  that  poor  slandered  and  abused  animal  the 
cat,  without  shewing  them,  some  spontaneous  act  of 
attention. 

Whatever  of  his  affection  he  could  spare  from 
memory,  the  count  lavished  upon  the  little  Wil- 
liam. He  hardly  ever  left  his  side,  where  he  sat 
on  a  stool,  prattling  about  any  thing  that  came  into 
his  head  ;  or,  seated  on  his  knee,  he  followed,  with 
liis  eyes  and  playful  fingers,  the  hand  of  Thaddeus 
as  he  sketched  a  horse  or  a  soldier  for  his  pretty^ 
companion. 

In  this  way  he  slowly  acquired  sufficient  strength 
to  allow  him  to  quit  his  dressing-^gown,  and  pre=^ 
pare  for  a  walk. 
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A  hard  frost  succeeded  to  the  chilling  damps  of 
November,  and  looking  out  of  the  window,  he  long- 
ed, almost  eagerly,  again  to  inhale  the  fresh  air. 
After  some  tender  altercations  with  Mrs.  Robson, 
who  feared  to  trust  him  even  down  stairs,  he  at 
length  conquered  ;  and  taking  the  little  William 
in  his  hand,  folded  his  pelise  round  him,  and  prom- 
ising to  venture  no  farther  than  the  King's  Mews> 
was  suffered  to  go  out. 

As  he  expected,  he  found  the  keen  breeze  act 
like  a  charm  on  his  debilitated  frame  ;  and,  with 
braced  nerves  and  exhilarated  spirits,  he  walked; 
twice  up  and  down  the  place,  whilst  his  companion 
played  before  him,  throwing  stones,  and  running  to 
pick  them  up.  At  this  moment,  one  of  the  king's 
carriages,  pursued  by  a  concourse  of  people,  sud- 
denly drove  in  at  the  Charing-cross  gate.  The 
frightened  child  screamed  and  fell.  Thaddeus,.. 
freeing  its  danger,  darted  forward,  and  seizing  the 
heads  of  the  horses,  which  were  within  a  yard  of 
the  boy,  stopped  them  :  meanwhile,  the  mob  gath- 
ering about,  one  of  them  lifted  up  William,  who' 
continued  his  cries.  The  count  now  let  go  the 
reins,  and,  for  a  few  minutes,  tried  to  pacify  his 
little  charge  ;  but  finding  that  his  alarm  and 
shrieks  were  not  to  be  quelled,  and  that  his  own 
figure,  from  its  singularity  of  dress,  (his  high  cap 
and  feathers  adding  much  to  his  height,)  drew  on 
him  the  whole  attention  of  the  people,  (who  quit-, 
ed  the  carriage,  and  collected  round  him,)  he  took 
the  trembling  child  in  his  arms,  and,  walking 
through  the  Mews,  was  followed  by  some  of  the 
by-standers  almost  t©  the  very  door  of  Mrs.  Roh« , 
son*s  shop. 
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'  Seeing  the  people,  and  her  grandson  sobbing  on 
Ihe  breast  of  her  guest,  she  ran  out,  and  hastily- 
asked  what  had  happened.  ThaddeUs  simply  an- 
swered, that  the  boy  had  been  frightened.  But 
when  they  entered  the  house,  and  he  had  thrown 
himself,  exhausted  on  a  seat,  William,  as  he  stood 
by  his  knee,  told  his  grandmother,  that  if  Mr.  Con* 
stantine  had  not  stopped  the  horses,  he  must  have 
been  run  over.  The  count  was  now  obliged  to  relate 
the  whole  story  ;  which  ended  with  the  blessings 
of  the  poor  woman  for  his  goodness  in  risking  his 
own  life  for  the  preservation  of  her  darling  child. 

Thaddeus  in  vain  assured  her  that  the  action  de- 
served no  thanks. 

"  Well,"  cried  she,  "  it  is  lik'S  yourself,  Mr. 
Constantine  ;  you  think  all  your  good  deeds  noth- 
ing :  and  yet  any  little  odd  thing  that  I  can  do,  out 
of  pure  love,  to  serve  you,  you  cry  up  to  the  skies. 
However,  we  won't  fall  out  ;  I  say.  Heaven  bless 
you,  and  that  is  enough  !  Has  your  walk  refresh- 
ed you  ?  But  I  need  not  ask  ;  you  have  got  a  fine 
colour." 

"  Yes,"  returned  he,  rising  and  taking  off  his 
cap  and  cloak,  "  it  has  put  me  in  a  glow,  and  made 
me  quite  another  creature."  As  he  finished  speak- 
ing, he  dropped  the  things  from  the  hand  that  held 
them,  and  staggered  back  a  few  paces  against  the 
wall. 

"  Good  Lord  I  what  is  the  matter  ?"  cried 
Mrs.  Robson,  alarmed,  and  looking  in  his  face, 
which  was  now  as  pale  as  death,  "  what  is  the 
matter  V 

"  Nothing,  nothing,*'  returned  he,  recovering 
himself,  and  gathering  up  the  cloak  he  had  let  fall, 
"  don't  mind  me,  Mrs,  Robson  ;    nothing,"  and  he 
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\vas  leaving  the  kitchen,  but  she  followed  him> 
terrified  at  his  look  and  manner. 

"  Pray,  Mr.  Constantine  I'* 

"  Nay,  my  dear  madam,"  said  he,  leading  her 
back,  "  I  am  not  well ;  I  believe  my  walk  has 
overcome  tne.  Let  me  be  a  few  minutes  alone, 
till  I  have  recovered  myself.     It  will  oblige  me." 

"  Well,  Sir,  as  you  please  I"  and  she  courtesied  ; 
then  laying  her  withered  hand  fearfully  upon  his 
€lrm,  *'  forgive  me,  dear  Sir,"  said  she,  "  if  my  at- 
tentions are  trbubleisoine.  Indeed  I  fear  that  some- 
times great  love  appears  like  great  impertinence  ; 
I  would  always  be  ^serving  you,  and  therefore  I 
often  forget  the  wide  difference  between  your 
honour's  station  and  mine." 

The  count  <:ould  only  press  her  hand  gratefully, 
and  with  an  emotion,  that  made  him  hurry  up 
stairs.  When  in  his  own  room,  he  shut  the  door, 
and  cast  a  wild  and  inquisitive  gaze  around  the 
apartment ;  theft  throwing  himself  into  a  chair,  he 
struck  hh  head  with  his  haftd,  and  exclaimed,  "  It 
is  gone  !  What  will  become  of  me  ?  of  this  poor 
Woman,  whose  substance  I  have  consumed  ?" 

It  was  true,  the  watch,  by  the  sale  of  which  he 
calculated  to  defray  the  charges  of  his  illness,  was 
indeed  lost.  A  villain,  m  the  crowd,  having  per- 
ceived the  sparkling  of  the  chain  to  which  it  was 
united,  had  taken  it  unobserved  from  his  side  ;  and 
he  knew  nothing  of  his  loss,  until  feeling  for  it,  to 
see  the  hour,  he  discovered  his  misfortune. 

The  shock  Went  like  a  stroke  of  electricity 
through  his  frame  ;  but  it  was  not  until  the  last 
glimmering  of  hope  was  extinguished,  on  his  ex- 
amining his  room,  where  he  thought  he  might 
have  left  it,  that  he  saw  the  full  horror  of  his 
Situation. 
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He  sat  for  some  minutes  absorbed,  and  almost 
afraid  to  think.  It  was  not  liis  own,  but  the 
necessities  of  the  poor  woman,  who  had  perhaps 
incurred  debts  on  herself  to  afford  him  comforts, 
which  bore  so  hard  upon  him.  At  last,  rising 
from  his  seat,  he  exclaimed, 

"  I  must  determine  on  something.  Since  this 
is  gone,  I  must  seek  what  else  I  have  to  part  with, 
for  I  cannot  long  bear  suspense." 

He  opened  the  drawer  which  contained  his  few 
valuables. 

With  a  trembling  hand  he  took  them  out  one  by 
one.  There  were  several  trinkets  which  had  been 
given  to  him  by  his  mother  ;  and  a  pair  of  inlaid 
pistols  which  his  grandfather  put  into  his  belt  on  the 
morning  of  the  dreadful  tenth  of  October  ;  his 
miniature  lay  beneath  them  ;  the  mild  eyes  of  the 
palatine  seemed  beaming  with  affection  upon  his 
grandson  :  Thaddeus  snatched  it  up,  kissed  it 
Ixirvently,  and  then  laid  it  back  into  the  drawer, 
whilst  he  hid  his  face  with  his  hands. 

When  he  recovered  himself,  he  replaced  the 
pistols,  believing  that  it  would  be  sacrilege  to  part 
with  them.  W^ithout  allowing  himself  time  to 
think,  he  put  a  gold  pencil  case,  and  a  pair  of 
brilliant   sleeve-buttons,  into  his  waistcoat-pocket. 

He  descended  the  stairs  with  a  soft  step,  and 
passing  the  kitchen-door  unperceived  by  his  land- 
lady, crossed  through  a  little  court  ;  and  then 
anxiously  looking  from  right  to  left,  to  find  any 
place  in  which  he  might  probably  dispose  of  the 
trinkets,  he  took  his  way  up  Castle-street,  and 
along  Leicester-square. 
V^OL.  I.  q 
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When  he  turned  up  the  first  street  to  his  right, 
he  was  impeded  by  two  persons  who  stood  in  his 
path,  the  one  selling,  the  other  buying,  a  hat.  The 
thought  immediately  struck  Thaddeus  of  asking 
one  of  these  men  (who  appeared  to  be  a  Jew  and  a 
vender  of  clothes)  to  purchase  his  pelise.  By 
parting  with  a  thing  to  which  he  annexed  no  more 
value  than  tlie  warmth  it  afforded  him,  he  should 
possibly  spare  himself  the  pain,  for  this  time  at 
least,  of  sacrificing  those  gifts  of  his  mother,  which 
had  been  bestowed  upon  him  in  happier  days,  and 
hallowed  by  her  caresses. 

He  did  not  permit  himself  to  hesitate,  but  desir- 
ed the  Jew  to  follow  him  into  a  neighbouring 
court.  The  man  obeyed  ;  and  having  no  ideas  in- 
dependent of  his  trade,  asked  the  count  what  he 
wanted  to  buy. 

"  Nothing  ::  I  want  to  sell  this  pelise,^'  returned 
he,  opening  it.  The  Jew,  without  any  ceremony, 
inspected  the  covering  and  the  fur. 

"  Aye,  I  see  it  is  black,  lined  with  sable  ;  who 
would  buy  it  of  me  ?  It  is  embroidered,  and  no- 
body wears  such  things  here." 

"  Then  I  am  answered,"  replied  Thaddeus. 

"  Stop,  Sir,"  cried  the  Jew,  pursuing  him  ; 
^^  what  will  you  take  for  it  ?" 

"  What  would  you  give  me  V 

"  Let  me  see.  It  is  very  long  and  wide.  At 
the  utmost  I  cannot  offer  you  more  than  5  guineas, 

A  few  months  ago,  it  had  cost  the  count  twelve 
times  as  much  ;  but  glad  to  get  any  money,  how- 
ever small,  he  readily  closed  with  the  man's  price  ; 
and,  taking  off  the  cloak,  he  gave  it  to  him,  and  put 
the  guineas  into  his  pocket. 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  h8c 

He  had  not  walked  much  farther, before  the  pierc- 
ing cold  of  the  evening,  and  a  shower  of  snow, 
which  began  to  fall,  made  him  feel  the  effects  of 
his  loss  ;  however  that  did  not  annoy  him  ;  he  had 
been  too  heavily  assailedby  the  pitiless  rigours  of 
misfortune,  to  regard  the  pelting  of  the  elements^ 
Whilst  the  wind  blew  in  his  face,  and  the  sleet 
falling  on  his  dress,  lodged  in  its  embroidered  lap- 
pels,  he  went  forward,  calculating  whether  it  were 
likely  that  this  money,  with  the  few  shillings  he 
yet  possessed,  would  be  sufficient  to  discharge  what 
he  owed.-  Unused  as  he  had  been  to  all  kinds  of 
expenditure  which  required  attention,  he  supposed, 
from  what  he  had  already  seen  of  a  commerce  with 
the  world,  thatthe  sum  he  had  received  from  the 
Jew  was  not  above  half  what  he  wanted  ;  and,  with 
a  beating  heart,  he  walked  towards  one  of  those 
shops,  which  Mrs.  Robson  described,  when  she 
spoke  of  the  irregularities  of  her  son,  who  had 
nearly  reduced  her  to  beggary. 

The  candles  were  lit.  And,  as  he  hovered 
about  the  door,  he  distinctly  saw  the  master  tlirough 
the  glass,  assorting  some  parcels  on  the  counter. 
He  was  a  gentleman-like  man  ;  and  the  count's 
feelings  took  quite  a  different  turn  from  those  with 
which  he  had  accosted  the  Jew  ;  who,  being  a  low, 
sordid  wretch,  that  looked  upon  the  people  will) 
whom  he  trafficked  as  pieces  of  wood,  Thaddtus 
felt  little  repugnance  at  bargaining  with  him  :  but 
the  sight  of  a  respectable  person,  before  whom  he 
was  to  present  himself  as  a  man  in  poverty,  as  one 
who  in  a  manner  appealed  to  charity,  all  at  once 
overcame  the  resolution  of  Sobieski,  and  he  debat- 
ed whether  or  not  he  should  return.  Mrs.  Rob- 
son,  and  her  prol)able  distresses,  rose  before  him  ;; 
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^nd,  fearful  of  trusting   his  pride  any   farther,  he 
pulled  his  cap  over  his  face,  and  entered  the  shop. 

The  man  bowed  very  civilly  on  his  entrance,  and 
requested  to  be  honoured  with  his  commands. 
Thaddeus  felt  his  face  glow  ;  but,  indignant  at  his 
own  weakness,  he  walked  up  to  the  counter,  and 
laying  down  the  gold  case,  said,  in  a  voice  which, 
notwithstanding  his  emotion,  he  compelled  to  be 
without  appearance  of  confusion,  "  I  want  to  part 
with  this." 

The  man,  astonished  at  the  dignity  of  his  air, 
and  the  nobilily  of  his  dress,  (for  the  star  did  not 
escape  his  eye,)  looked  at  him  for  a  moment,  hold- 
ing the  case  in  his  hand.  The  count,  hurt  by  the 
steadiness  of  his  gaze,  rather  haughtily  repeated 
v/hat  he  had  said.  The  man  hesitated  no  longer. 
He  had  been  accustomed  to  similar  requests  from 
the  emigrant  French  noblesse  ;  but  there  was  a  lof- 
tiness, and  an  air  of  authority,  in  the  countenance 
and  mien  of  this  person,  which  surprised  and  awed 
him  ;  and  with  a  respect,  which  even  the  applica- 
tion could  not  counteract,  he  opened  the  case,  and 
inquired  of  Thaddeus,  what  was  the  price  he  af- 
fixed to  it. 

"  I  leave  that  to  you,"  replied  the  count. 

"  The  gold  is  solid,"  returned  the  man,  laying 
it  down,  "  but  it  is  very  thin  ;  I  cannot  give  more 
than  three  guineas.  Though  the  w^orkmanship  is 
fine,  it  is  not  in  the  fashion  of  England,  and  will  be 
of  no  benefit  to  me  till  it  is  melted." 

"  You  may  have  it  ;"  said  Thaddeus,  hardly  able 
to  articulate,  as  he  again  laid  the  gift  of  his  mother 
out  of  his  hand. 

The  man  directly  paid  him  down  the  money,  and 
the  count,  with  a  bursting  heart,  darted  out  of  the 
shop. 
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Mi's.  Rob^on  was  shutting  up  the  windows  of  her 
little  parlour,  when  he  hastily  passed  her,  and  glid- 
ed up  the  stairs.  Hardly  believing  her  senses,  she 
hastened  after  him,  and  just  got' into  the  room  as  he 
drank  off  a  glass  of  water. 

"  Good  Lord,  Sir,"  cried  s lie,  "  where  has  your 
honour  been  ?  I  thought  you  were  all  the  while  in 
the  house,  and  I  would  not  come  near,  though  I 
was  very  uneasy  ;  and  there  has  been  poor  Wil- 
liam crying  himself  blind,  because  you  desired  to 
be  left  alone." 

Thaddeus  was  unprepared  to  make  an  answer.' 
He  was  in  hopes  to  have  gotten  in  as  he  had  stolen 
out,  undiscovered  ;  for  he  determined  not  to  agi- 
tate her  good  mind,  by  the  history  of  his  loss.  He 
would  not  allow  her  to  know  any  thing  of  his  em- 
barrassments, from  a  sentiment  of  justice,  as  well 
as  of  that  pride,  which  all  his  sufferings  and  philoso- 
phy could  not  wholly  subdue. 

"  I  have  been  taking  a  walk,   Mrs.  Robson." 

"Dear  heart  I  I  thought  when  you  staggered 
back,  and  looked  so  ill,  after  you  brought  in  Wil- 
liam, that  you  had  over-walked  yourself  1" 

"  No  ;  I  fancy  my  fears  had  a  little  discomposed 
me  ;  and  I  hoped  that  more  air  might  do  me  goocl  ; 
I  tried  it,  and  it  has  :  but  I  am  grieved  for  having 
alarmed  you." 

This  ambiguous  speech  perfectly  satisfied  his 
kind  landlady.  Thaddeus,  much  fiUigued  by  a  bod- 
ily exertion,  which,  in  the  present  feeble  state  of 
his  frame,  nothing  less  than  the  perturbation  of  his 
mind  could  have  carried  him  through,  went  direct- 
ly to  bed,  where  tired  nature  soon  found  tempora- 
ry repose  in  a  profound  sleep. 
Q  2 
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CHAP.  XL 


Next  morning,  the  count  found  himself  rather 
better  than  worse  by  the  exertions  of  the  preceding 
day.  When  Nanny  appeared  as  usual  with  his 
breakfast,  and  liltle  William,  (who  always  sat  on 
his  knee,  and  shared  his  bread  and  butter)  he  de- 
sired her  to  request  her  grandmother  to  send  to 
Mr.  Vincent  with  his  compliments,  and  to  tell 
him,  that  he  was  so  well  at  present  as  to  decline 
any  further  medical  aid,  and,  therefore,  wished  to 
have  his  bill. 

Mrs.  Robson,  who  could  not  forget  the  behaviour 
of  the  apothecary,  undertook  to  deliver  the  message 
herself,  happy  in  the  triumph  she  should  enjoy 
over  the  htUeness  of  Mr.  Vincent's  suspicions. 

After  the  lapse  of  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  sh«  re- 
appeared in  the  count's  room  with  the  apothecary's 
assistant ;  who,  with  many  thanks,  received  the 
sum  total  of  his  accompt,  which  amounted  to  three 
guineas  for  ten  days'  attendance. 

The  man  having  withdrawn,  Thaddeus  told 
Mrs.  Robson,  he  must  next  defray  the  smallest  part 
of  the  vast  debt,  which  his  heart  should  ever  ow'e 
to  her  parental  care. 

"  O,  bless  your  honour  ;  it  goes  to  my  heart  to 
take  a  farthing  of  you  !  but  these  poor  children," 
cried  she,  laymg  a  hand  on  each,  and  her  eyes 
glistening  ;  **  they  look  up  to  me  as  their  all  here, 
and  my  quarter-day  was  due  yesterday,  else,  dear 
Sir,  I  should  have  scorned  to  have  been  like  doctor 
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Vincent,  and  have  taken  your  money  the  moment 
you  offered  it." 

"  My  good  madam,"  returned  Sobieski,  giving  her 
a  chair,  "  I  am  sensible  of  your  kindness  ;  but  it  is 
your  just  due  ;  and  the  payment  of  it  can  never 
lessen  my  gratitude  for  the  friendship  which  you 
have  shewn  to  me,  a  poor  stranger." 

"  Then,  there.  Sir,"  said  she,  looking  almost 
as  ashamed  as  if  she  were  robbing  him,  when  she 
laid  it  on  the  table,  "  there  is  my  bill.  I  have  reg- 
ularly set  down  every  thing.  Nanny  will  bring  it 
to  me."  And  the  good  woman,  quite  disconcert- 
ed, hurried  out  of  the  room. 

Thaddeus  looked  after  her  with  admiration  and 
reverence. 

"  There  goes,"  thought  he,  "  in  that  lowly  and 
feeble  frame,  as  generous  and  noble  a  spirit  as  ever 
animated  the  breast  of  a  princess  !  Here,  Nanny," 
said  he,  glancing  his  eye  over  the  paper,  "  there  is 
the  gold  with  my  thanks  ;  and  tell  your  grand- 
mother that  I  am  astonished  at  her  economy." 

This  affair  over,  the  count  was  relieved  of  a 
grievous  load  ;  and,  turning  the  remaining  money 
in  his  hand,  how  he  might  replenish  the  little  stock 
before  it  were  expended,  next  occupied  his  atten- 
tion. Notwithstanding  the  pawn-broker's  civil 
treatment,  he  recoiled  at  again  presenting  himself 
at  his  shop.  Besides,  should  he  dispose  of  all  that 
be  possessed,  it  would  not  be  of  sufficient  value  to 
subsist  him  for  a  month.  He  must  think  of  some 
source  v/ithin  himself  that  was  not  likely  to  be  so 
soon  exhausted.  To  be  reduced  a  second  time  to 
the  misery  which  he  had  endured  yesterday, 
from  suspense  and  wretchedness,  appeared  too 
dreadful  to  be   hazarded  ;    and  he  ran  over  in  his 
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memory  the  different  merits  of  his  several  accom- 
plishments. 

He  could  not  make  any  use  of  his  musical  tal- 
ents, for,  at  public  exhibitions  of  himself,  his  soul- 
revolted  ;  and  as  to  his  literary  acquirements,  his 
youth,  and  being  a  foreigner,  precluded  all  hopes 
on  that  head.  At  length  he  found  that  his  sole  de- 
pendence must  rest  on  his  talents  for  painting.  Of 
this  art  he  had  always  been  remarkably  fond  ;  and- 
his  taste  easily  perceived  that  there  were  many 
drawings  exhibited  for  sale  much  inferior  to  those 
which  he  had  executed  for  mere  amusement. 

He  decided  at  once  ;  and  purchasing  by  the- 
means  of  Nanny,  pencils  and  Indian  ink,  he  set  to 
work. 

When  he  had  finished  half  a  dozen  drawings, 
and  was  considering  how  he  might  find  the  street 
in  which  he  had  seen  the  print-shops,  the  recollec- 
tion occurred  to  him  of  the  impression  his  appear- 
ance had  made  on  the  pawn  broker.  He  perceiv- 
ed the  wide  difference  between  his  apparel  and  the 
fashion  of  England  ;  and,  seeing  with  what  secu- 
rity from  impertinence  he  might  walk  about,  if  he 
could  so  far  cast  off  the  relics  of  his  former  rank 
as  to  change  his  dress,  he  got  up  with  an  intention 
to  go  out,  and  purchase  a  surtout  coat,  and  hat,  for 
that  purpose  ;  but  catching  an  accidental  view  of 
his  figure,  and  the  star  of  St.  Stanislaus,  as  he 
passed  the  glass  to  the  door,  he  no  longer  wonder- 
ed at  the  curiosity,  which  such  an  appendage,  unit- 
ed with  poverty,  had  attracted.  Rather  than  again 
subject  himself  to  a  similar  situation,  he  summon- 
ed his  young  messenger  ;  and,  by  her  assistance, 
furnished  himself  with  an  English  hat  and  coat, 
whilst,   with  his  penknife,  he   cut   away  the   em- 
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broidery  of  the  order,  from  the  cloth  to  which  it 
was  affixed. 

Thus  accoutred,  with  his  hat  flapped  over  his 
face,  and  his  great  coat  wrapped  round  him,  he 
put  his  drawings  into  his  bosom,  and,  about  eight 
o'clock,  walked  out  on  his  disagreeable  errand. 
After  some  wearying  search,  he  at  last  found  Great 
Newport  Street,  the  place  he  wanted  ;  but  as  he 
advanced,  his  hopes  died  away,  and  his  fears  and 
reluctance  awakened. 

He  stopped  at  the  door  of  the  nearest  print-shop. 
All  that  he  had  suffered  at  the  pawn-broker's  re- 
assailed  him,  if  possible,  with  redoubled  violence. 
What  he  presented  there,  possessed  a  fixed  value, 
and  was  at  once  to  be  taken  or  refused  ;  but  now 
he  was  going  to  offer  things  of  mere  taste,  and 
he  might  meet  not  only  with  a  flat  denial,  but 
affronting  remarks. 

He  walked  to  the  threshold  of  the  door,  then  as 
hastily  withdrew,  and  hurried  two  or  three  paces 
down  the  street. 

"  Weak,  contemptible,  that  I  am  !"  said  he  to 
himself,  as  he  again  turned  round,  "  where  is  all 
my  reason  and  rectitude  of  principle,  that  I  would 
rather  endure  the  misery  of  dependence  and  self- 
reproach,  than  dare  the  attempt  to  seek  support 
from  the  fruits  of  my  own  industry  V 

He  quickened  his  step,  and  started  into  the  shop, 
ujmost  fearful  of  his  former  irresoKition.  He  threw 
his  drawings  instantly  upon  the  counter. 

"  Sir,  you  purchase  drawings.  I  have  these  to 
sell.     Will  they  suit  you  ?" 

The  man  took  them  up  without  deigning  to  look 
at  the  person  who  accosted  him,  and  turning  them 
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over  in  his  hand,  "  One,  two,  three,  hum  I  there  is 
half  a  dozen.     What  do  you  expect  for  them  ?'* 

"  I  am  not  acquainted  witii  the  prices  of  these 
things." 

The  printseller  hearing  this,  thought,  by  manag- 
ing well,  to  get  them  for  what  he  liked,  and  throw- 
ing them  over  with  an  air  of  contempt,  resumed, 

"  And  pray,  where  may  the  views  be  taken  ?" 

'*  They  are  recollections  of  sceaes  in  different 
parts  of  Germany." 

"  Ah,"  replied  the  man,  "  mere  drugs  !  I  wish, 
my  honest  friend,  that  you  could  have  brought  sub- 
jects not  quite  so  threadbare,  and  a  little  better, 
executed  ;  they  are  but  poor  things  at  best  !  But 
every  dauber,  now-a-days,  sets  up  for  a  fine  artist ;. 
and  thinks  that  ive  are  to  /my  him  for  his  idleness 
and  conceit." 

Thaddeus,  insulted  by  the  speech,  and,  above  all, 
the  manner:  of  the  printseller^  was  snatching  up. 
the  drawings,  to  leave  the  shop  without  a  word, 
when  the  man,  observing  his  design,  and  afraid  ta 
lose  them,  laid  his  hand  on  tiie  heap,  exclaiming, 

"  Let  me  telLyou,  young  man,  it  does  not  be- 
come a  person  in  your  situation  to  be  so  huffy  to 
their  employers.  I  will  give  you  a  guinea  for  the. 
six,  and  you  may  think  yourself  well  paid." 

Without  further  hesitation,  whilst  the  count  was 
striving  to  subdue  the  choler  which  urged  him  to 
knock  him  down,  the  man  laid  the  gold  on  the 
counter,  and  was  slipping  the  drawings  into  a 
drawer;  but  Thaddeus,  snatching  them  out  again, 
suddenly  rolled  them  up,  and  walked  out  of  the 
shop  as  he  said  : 

"  Not  all  the  money,  of  all  your  tribe,  would 
tempt  an  honest  man  to  pollute  himself  by  exchang- 
ing a  second  word  with  one  so  contemptiblcc" 
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Irritated  at  this  unfeding  treatment,  he  return^ 
•cd  home  too  much  provoked,  to  think  much  of  the 
■consequences  which  might  follow  a  similar  disap- 
pointment. 

The  widow,  who,  in  some  measure,  had  become 
used  to  the  fluctuations  of  the  count's  looks  and  be- 
haviour, ceased  altogether  to  tease  him  with  in- 
quiries which  she  saw  he  was  loth  to  answer.  She 
now  allowed  him  to  walk  in  and  out  without  a  re- 
mark ;  and  silently  contemplated  his  pale  and 
melancholy  countenance,  when,  after  a  ramble  of 
the  greatest  part  of  the  day,  he  returned  home  ex- 
hausted and  dispirited. 

William  was  always  the  first  to  Welcome  his 
friend  at  the  threshold,  by  running  to  him,  taking 
hold  of  his  coat,  and  asking  to  go  with  him  up 
stairs.  The  count  usually  gratified  him  ;  and 
brightened  many  dull  hours,  with  his  innocent  ca- 
resses. 

Thi^  child  was  literally  his  only  earthly  com- 
fort ;  for  he  saw  that,  in  him,  he  could  still  ex- 
cite those  emotions  of  happiness,  which  had  once 
afforded  him  his  sweetest  joy.  William  ever 
greeted  him  with  smiles  ;  and  when  he  entered 
the  kitchen  sprang  to  his  bosom^  as  if  that  were 
the  seat  of  peace,  as  it  was  of  virtue.  But,  alas  I 
fortune  seemed  averse  to  lend  any  thing  long  to 
the  unhappy  Thaddeus,  which  might  render  his 
desolate  state  more  tolerable. 

Just  arisen  from  the  bed  of  sickness,  he  requir- 
ed the  hand  of  some  tender  nurse  to  restore  his 
wasted  vigour,  instead  of  being  reduced  to  the 
hard  vigils  of  poverty  and  want.  His  recent  dis- 
appointment, added  to  a  cold  which  he  caught, 
increased  his   fever  and  debility  ;  yet  he  adhered 
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to  the  determination,  not  to  appropriate  to  his  own 
subsistence,  the  few  valuables,  which  he  had  as- 
signed as   a   deposit  for  the  charges  of  his  rent. 

During  a  fortnight  he  never  tasted  any  thing 
better  than  bread  and  water  ;  but  this  hermit's 
fare  was  accompanied  by  the  thought,  that  if  it 
ended  in  death,  his  sufferings  would  then  be  over ; 
and  the  widow  amply  remunerated  by  what  little 
of  his  property  remained. 

In  this  state  of  body  and  mind,  he  received  a 
most  painful  shock,  when,  one  evening,  returning 
from  a  walk  of  many  hours,  in  the  place  of  his 
little  favourite,  he  met  Mrs.  Robson  in  tears  at 
the  door.  She  told  him  that  William  had  been 
sickening  all  the  day,  and  was  now  so  delirious, 
that  neither  she  nor  his  sister  could  hold  him 
quiet. 

Thaddeus  went  to  the  side  of  the  child's  bed, 
where  he  lay  gasping  on  the  pillow,  and  held  down 
by  the  crying  Nanny.  The  count  touched  his 
cheek. 

"  Poor  child,"  exclaimed  he,  "  he  is  in  a  high 
fever.     Have  you  sent  for  Mr.  Vincent  ?" 

**  O,  no  ;  I  had  not  the  heart  to  leave  him." 

"  Then  I  will  go  directly,"  returned  Thaddeus  ; 
"'  there  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost." 

The  poor  woman  thanked  him.  Hastening 
through  the  streets  with  a  rapidity  and  eagerness, 
which  nearly  overset  many  of  the  foot  passengers, 
he  arrived  at  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields ;  and  in  less 
than  five  minutes  after  he  had  quitted  Mrs.  Rob- 
son's  door,  he  brought  back  the  apothecary. 

On  Mr.  Vincent's  examining  the  pulse  and  coun- 
tenance of  his  little  patient,  he  declared  the  symp- 
toms to  be  the  small  pox,  which  some  casualty  had 
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Spelled,  but  must  be  brought  out,  else  the  boy's 
life  might  be  in  danger. 

Mrs.  Robson,  in  a  paroxysm  of  distress,  now  rec- 
ollected that  a  girl  had  been  brought  into  her  shop 
three  days  ago,  just  recovered  from  that  frightful 
malady. 

Thaddeus  tried  to  subdue  the  fears  of  the  grand- 
mother ;  and  at  last  succeeded  in  persuading  her 
to  go  to  bed,  whilst  he  and  Nanny  would  watch  by 
the  pillow  of  the  invalid; 

Towards  morning,  the  disorder  broke  out  in  the 
child's  face,  and  he  recovered  his  recollection. 
The  moment  he  fixed  his  eyes  on  the  count,  who 
was  leaning  over  him  with  parental  solicitude,  he 
stretched  out  his  little  arms,  and  begged  to  lie  on 
his  breast.  Thaddeus  refused  him  gently,  fearmg 
that,  by  any  change  of  position,  he  might  catch 
cold,  and  so  again  retard  what  had  now  so  fortu- 
nately appeared  j  but  the  poor  child  thought  the 
denial  unkind,  and  began  to  weep  so  violently,  that 
his  anxious  friend  beheved  it  better  to  gratify  him, 
than  hazard  the  irritation  of  his  fever  by  agitation 
and  crying. 

Thaddeus  took  him  out  of  bed,  and  rolling  him 
in  one  of  the  blankets,  laid  him  in  his  bosom,  and 
drawing  his  dressing  gown  round  him,  to  shield  his 
face  from  the  fire,  held  him  in  that  situation  asleep 
for  nearly  two  hours. 

When  Mrs.  Robson  came  down  stairs  at  six 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  she  kissed  the  hand  of  the 
count  as  he  sustained  her  grandson  in  his  arms, 
and,  almost  speechless  with  gratitude  to  him,  and 
solicitude  jpr  the  child,  waited  the  arrival  of  the 
apothecary. 
Vol.  I.  R 
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On  his  second  visit,  he  said  a  few  words  to  her 
of  comfort ;  but  whispered  to  the  count,  as  he  was 
feeling  William's  pulse,  that  nothing  short  of  the 
strictest  care  could  save  the  boy,  the  infection  he 
had  received  being  of  the  most  malignant  kind. 

These  words  of  Mr.  Vincent  fell  like  an  unre- 
pealable  sentence  on  the  heart  of  Thaddeus.  They 
appeared  prophetic.  Casting  his  eyes  down  on  the 
discoloured  features  of  the  patient  infant,  he  fancied 
that  he  already  beheld  its  c4ay-cold  face,  and  its 
little  limbs,  stretched  in  death.  The  idea  was 
bitterness  to  him  ;  and,  pressing  the  boy  to  his 
breast,  he  resolved  that  no  attention  should  be 
wanting  on  his  part,  to  preserve  him  one  moment 
from  the  grave.     And  he  kept  his  promise. 

From  that  hour,  until  the  day  in  which  the  poor 
babe  expired  in  his  arms,  he  never  laid  him  out  of 
them  for  ten  minutes  together  :  and  when  he  did 
breathe  his  last  sigh,  and  raised  up  his  little  eyes, 
Thaddeus  met  their  dying  glance  with  a  pang, 
which  he  thought  his  soul  had  long  lost  the  power 
to  feel.  His  heart  seemed  to  stop  :  and,  covering 
the  motionless  face  of  the  dead  child  with  his 
hand,  unable  to  speak,  he  made  a  sign  to  Nanny  to 
leave  the  ix)om. 

The  girl,  who  from  respect  had  been  accustom- 
ed to  obey  even  his  slightest  nod,  went  to  her 
grandmother,  who  was  in  the  shop. 

The  instant  the  girl  quitted  the  room,  the  count, 
with  mingled  awe  and  grief,  lifted  the  little  corpse 
from  his  knee  ;  and  without  allowing  himself  to 
cast  another  glance  on  the  face  of  the  poor  infant, 
now  released  from  suffering,  he  put  it  on  the  bed, 
and  throwing  the  sheet  over  it,  sunk  into  a  chair,, 
and  burst  into  tears.. 
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•The  entrance  of  Mrs.  Robson  in  some  measure 
restored  him  ;  for,  the  moment  she  perceived  her 
guest  with  his  handkerchief  over  his  eyes,  she  judg- 
ed what  had  happened,  and,  with  a  piercing  scream, 
flew  forward  to  the  bed,  where,  pulling  down  the 
covering,  she  uttered  another  shriek,  and  must 
have  fallen  on  the  floor,  had  not  Thaddeus,  and  little 
Nanny,  who  ran  in  at  her  cries,  caught  her  in  their 
arms,  and  bore  her  to  a  chair. 

Her  soul  was  too  much  agitated  to  allow  her  to  con- 
tinue long  in  a  state  of  insensibility  ;  and  when  she 
recovered  she  would  have  again  approached  the  de- 
ceased child,  but  the  count  held  her  down,  and  try- 
ing by  every  means  in  his  power  to  sooth  her,  so 
far  succeeded  as  to  melt  her  agonies  into  tears. 

Whilst  she  concealed  her  venerable  head  in  the 
bosom  of  her  granddaughter,  he  once  more  lifted 
the  remains  of  the  little  William  ;  and  thinking  it 
best,  for  the  tranquillity  of  the  unhappy  grand- 
rnother,  to  take  him  out  of  her  sight,  carried  him 
up  stairs,  and  laid  him  on  his  own  bed. 

By  the  time  that  he  returned  to  the  kitchen,  one 
of  the  female  neighbours,  having  heard  an  unusual 
outcry,  and  suspecting  the  cause,  kindly  stepped  in 
to  offer  her  consolation  and  services.  Mrs.  Rob- 
son  could  only  reply  by  the  sobs  of  an  anguished 
mind,  which  were  answered  by  the  loud  weeping 
of  poor  Nanny,  who  lay  with  her  head  against  the 
table. 

When  the  count  came  down,  he  thanked  the 
good  woman  for  her  benevolent  intentions,  and 
took  her  up  stairs  into  his  apartments.  Pointing 
to  the  open  door  of  the  bed-room,  "  There, 
madam,"  said  he,  "  you  will  find  the  remains  of 
my  dear  little  friend.     I  beg  you  will  direct  every 
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thing  for  his  interment,  as  you  think  will  give  sat- 
isfaction to  Mrs.  Robson.  I  would  spare  that  ex- 
cellent woman  every  pang  in  my  power." 

All  was  done  according  to  his  desire  ;  and  Mrs, 
Watts,  the  charitable  neighbour,  both  from  her 
own  tenderness  of  disposition,  and  reverence  for 
*^  the  extraordinary  young  gentleman  who  lodged 
with  her  friend,"  performed  her  task  with  kind^ 
ness  and  activity. 

"  O  !  Sir,"  cried  Mrs.  Robson,  weeping  afresh,, 
as  she  entered  the  count's  room,  "  O  1  Sir,  how 
shall  I  ever  repay  all  your  goodness?  and  Mrs. 
Watts  !  good  soul !  she  has  acted  like  a  sister  to. 
me.  But  indeed,  indeed,  I  am  yet  the  most  mis- 
erable woman  that  lives.  I  have  lost  my  dearest 
child,  and  must  strip  his  poor  sister  and  myself,  to 
bury  him.  That  cruel  doctor  Vincent,  though  he 
might  have  imagined  my  distress,  sent  his  accompt 
late  last  night,  saying  he  wanted  to  make  up  a  large 
bill,  and  he  wished  I  would  let  him  have  all,  or  part 
of  the  payment.  Heaven  knows,  I  have  not  a  farth- 
ing in  the  house  ;  but  I  will  send  poor  little  Nan- 
ny out  to  pawn  my  silver  spoons  ;  for,  alas  !  I  have 
lio  other  means  of  satisfying  the  cruel  man." 

"  Rapacious  wretch  I"  cried  Thaddeus,  rising 
indignantly  from  his  chair,  and  for  a  moment  for- 
getting how  incapable  he  was  to  afford  relief,  "  you 
^hall  not  be  indebted  one  instant  to.  his  mercy.  I 
will  pay  him." 

The  words  had  passed  his  lips  :  he  could  noti; 
retract,  though  conviction  immediately  followed, 
that  he  had  not  the  means  :  and  he  would  not  have 
retracted,  even  should  he  be  necessitated  to  sell  ev- 
ery thing  tlyit  he  possessed. 
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Mrs.  Robson  was  overwhelmed  by  this  generous- 
promise,  which  indeed  saved  her  from  ruin.  Had 
her  little  plate  been  pledged,  it  could  not  have 
covered  one  half  of  Mr.  Vincent's  demand  :  who, 
to  do  him  justice,  would  as  soon  have  swallowed 
the  bitterest  drug  in  his  shop,  as  have  done  any 
thing  intentionally  to  cause  the  distress  which  he 
had  occasioned.  But,  having  been  so  readily  paid 
by  Thaddeus  for  his  own  illness,  and  observing 
his  great  care  and  affection  for  the  deceased  child, 
he  did  not  doubt,  that  rather  than  allow  Mrs.  Rob- 
son  a  minute's  uneasiness,  her  lodger  would 
defray  his  bill.  So  far  he  calculated  right ;  but  he 
had  not  sufficient  sagacity  to  foresee,  that  in  get- 
ting his  money  this  way,  he  should  lose  the  fu- 
ture business  of  Mrs.  Robson  and  her  friend. 

The  child  was  to  be  buried  on  the  morrow  ;  the 
expenses  of  which  event  Thaddeus  saw  that  he 
•must  discharge  also  :  and  he  had  engaged  to  pay 
Mr.  Vincent  that  night.  He  had  not  a  shilling  in 
his  purse.  Over  and  over  he  contemplated  the  im- 
practicability of  answering  these  debts  ;  yet  he 
could  not  for  an  instant  repent  of  what  he  had  un- 
dertaken :  he  thought  he  was  amply  recompensed 
for  bearing  so  heavy  a  load,  in  knowing  that  he  had 
taken  it  off  the  worn-down  heart  of  another. 

Since  his  unmannerly  treatment  at  the  printsel- 
ler's,  he  had  not  sufficiently  conquered  his  pride; 
to  attempt  an  application  to  another.  Therefore, 
he  had.no  prospect  of  collecting  the  money,  but  by 
selling  some  more  of  his  valuables  to  the  pawn-' 
broker. 

For  this  purpose,  he  took  his  sabre,   his  pistols, 
and  the  fated  brilliants   which  he  had  brought  back 
R   2 
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on  a  similar  errand.  He  lifted  them  out  of  their 
deposit  with  less  reluctance  than  before.  They 
were  now  going  to  be  devoted  to  gratitude  and  be- 
nevolence ;  an  act  which  he  knew  his  parents, 
were  they  alive,  would  warmly  approve  ;  and  here 
he  allowed  the  end  to  satisfy  the  means. 

About  half  after  six  in«the  evening,  he  prepared 
himself  for  his  task.  Whether  it  be  congenial 
with  melancholy  to  seek  the  gloom,  or  whether 
the  count  found  himself  less  observed  under  the 
shades  of  night,  is  not  evident ;  but,  since  his  ex- 
ile, he  preferred  the  dusk  to  any  other  part  of  the 
day. 

Before  he  went  out,  he  asked  Mrs.  Robson  for 
Mr.  Vincent's  bill.  Sinking  with  obligation  and 
shame,  she  put  it  into  his  hand,  and  he  left  the 
house.  When  he  approached  a  lighted  lamp,  he 
opened  the  p*;per  to  see  the  amount  ;  and  finding 
it  was  almost  two  pounds,  he  hastened  forwards  to 
the  pawnbroker's. 

The  man  was  in  the  shop  alone.  Thaddeus 
thought  himself  fortunate  ;  and  after  subduing  a 
few  qualms,  entered  the  door.  The  moment  he 
laid  his  sword  and  pistols  on  the  counter,  and  de- 
clared his  wish,  the  man,  even  through  the  disguise 
of  a  large  coat  and  slouched  hat,  recollected  him. 
This  honest  money-lender  carried  sentiments  in 
his  breast  above  his  occupation.  He  did  not  com- 
miserate all  who  presented  themselves  before  him, 
because  many  exhibited,  too  evidently,  the  excess- 
es which  brought  them  to  his  shop  ;  but  there 
was  something  in  the  figure  and  manner  of  the 
count  Sobieski,  which  struck  him  at  first  sight  ; 
and,  by  keeping  its  station  in  his  thoughts,  it  ex- 
cited such  an  interest  in  his  mind,  as  to  produce 
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pleasure  when  he  discerned  the  noble  foreigner  in 
the  person  before  him. 

Mr.  Burnet  (for  so  this  money-lender  was  called) 
asked  him  what  he  demanded  for  the  arms. 

"  I  want,  perhaps,  m  or  &  than  you  would  give.  But 
I  have  something  else  here,"  laying  down  the  dia- 
monds ;  "  I  want  eight  guineas." 

Mr.  Burnet  looked  at  them,  and  then  at  their 
owner,  hesitated,  and  then  spoke. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir  ;  I  hope  that  I  shall  not 
offend  you,  but  these  things  appear  to  have  a  value 
annexed  to  them,  independent  of  their  price  ;  they 
are  inlaid  with  crests  and  cyphers." 

The  blood  flushed  over  the  cheeks  of  the  count. 
He  had  forgotten  this  circumstance  ;  unable  to  an- 
swer, he  waited  to  hear  what  the  man  would  say. 

"  I  repeat.  Sir,  I  mean  not  to  offend,  but  you  ap- 
pear a  stranger  to  these  transactions.  I  only  wish 
to  suggest,  that,  in  case  you  should  ever  like  to 
repossess  these  things,  had  you  not  better  pledge 
ihem  ?" 

"  How  ?"  asked  Thaddeus,  irresolutely,  and  not 
knowing  what  to  think  of  the  man's  manner. 

At  that  instant  some  other  people  came  into  the 
shop  ;  and  Mr.  Burnet,  gathering  up  the  diamonds 
and  the  arms  in  his  hands,  said,  "  If  you  do  not 
object.  Sir,  we  will  settle  this  business  in  my  back 
parlour." 

The  delicacy  of  this  behaviour  penetrated  the 
mind  of  Thaddeus  ;  and,  without  demurring,  he 
followed  him  into  a  room.  As  Mr.  Burnet  offered 
his  guest  a  chair,  the  count  took  off  his  hat,  and 
laid  it  on  the  table.  Burnet  contemplated  the 
saddened  dignity  of  his  countenance  with  renewed 
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interest  and  respect ;    and,  entreating  him  to  be 
seated,  resumed  the  conversation. 

"  I  see.  Sir,  you  do  not  understand  the  meaning 
of  pledging,  or  pawning,  for  it  is  one  and  the  same 
thing  ;  but  I  will  explain  it  in  two  words.  If  you 
leave  these  things  with  me,  I  will  give  you  a  paper 
in  acknowledgment,  and  lend  on  them  the  guineas 
you  request  ;  whicli,  when  you  return  to  me,  with 
a  stated  interest,  you  shall  have  your  deposit  in 
exchange." 

Sobieski  received  this  offer  with  pleasure  and 
thanks.  He  had  entertained  no  idea  of  any  thing 
more  being  meant  by  the  trade  of  a  pawnbroker^ 
than  a  man  who  bought  what  others  wished  to  sell. 

"  Then,  Sir,'*  continued  Burnet,  opening  ait 
escrutoire,  "  I  will  give  you  the  money,  and  write 
the  paper  I  spoke  of." 

As  he  put  his  hand  to  a  drawer,  he  heard  voices 
in  an  adjoining  passage,  and  instantly  shutting  up 
the  desk,  he  caught  up  the  things  on  the  table, 
threw  them  behind  a  curtain,  and  hastily  taking  the 
count  by  the  hand,  "  My  dear  Sir,"  cried  he,  "  do 
oblige  me,  and  step  into  that  closet ;  you  will  find 
a  chair.  A  person  is  coming,  whom  I  will  dispatch 
in  a  few  seconds." 

Thaddeus,  rather  surprised  at  such  hurry,  did  as 
he  was  desired  ;  and  the  door  was  closed  on  him 
just  as  the  parlour  door  opened.  Being  aware, 
from  such  concealment,  that  the  visitor  came  oa 
secret  business,  he  found  his  situation  not  a  little 
awkward.  Seated  beiiind  a  curtain  window,  which 
the  lights  in  the  rooni  made  transparent,  he  could 
not  avoid  seeing,  as  well  as  hearing,  every  thing 
that  passed. 
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"  My  dear  Mr.  Burnet,"  cried  an  elegant  young 
creature,  who  ran  into  the  apartment,  "  positively, 
without  your  assistance,  I  shall  be  undone." 

"  Any  thing  in  my  power,  madam,"  returned 
Mr.  Burnet,  with  a  distant,  respectful  voice  ;  "  will 
your  ladyship  sit  down  ?" 

"  Yes  ;  give  me  a  chair  :  1  am  half  dead  with 
distraction.  Mr.  Burnet,  I  must  have  another 
hundred  upon  those  jewels." 

^*  Indeed,  my  lady,  it  is  not  in  my  power  ;  you 
have  already  had  twelve  hundred,  and,  upon  my 
honour,  that  is  a  hundred  and  fifty  more  than  I 
ought  to  have  given." 

"  Pugh,  who  minds  the  honour  of  a  pawn- 
broker !"  cried  the  lady,  laughing  ;  "  you  know 
very  well  you  live  by  cheating." 

"  Well,  ma'am,"  returned  he,  with  a  goodnatur- 
ed  smile, ''  as  your  ladyship  pleases." 

"  Then  I  please  that  you  let  me  have  another 
hundred.  Why  man,  you  know  you  lent  Mrs. 
Hinchinbrcke  two  thousand  upon  a  case  of  dia- 
monds not  a  quarter  so  many  as  mine." 

"But  consider,  madam,  Mrs.  Hinchinbroke's 
were  of  the  best  water." 

''  Positively,  Mr.  Burdet,"  exclaimed  her  lady- 
ship, purposely  miscalling  his  name,  "  not  better 
than  mine  I  The  king  of  Sardinia  gave  them  to 
Sir  Charles  when  he  knighted  him.  I  know  mine 
are  the  best,  and  I  must  have  another  hundred. 
Upon  my  soul,  my  servants  have  not  had  a 
guiqea  of  board  wages  these  four  months,  and 
they  teil  m«  they  are  starving  Gome,  make  haste, 
Mr.  Burnet ;  you  cannot  expect  me  to  stay  here 
all  night  ;  give  me  the  money." 
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"  Indeed,  my  lady,  I  cannot." 

"  Heavens,  what  a  brute  of  a  man  you  are  i 
There,"  cried  she,  taking  a  string  of  pearls  from 
her  neck,  and  throwing  it  on  the  table,  "  lend  me 
some  of  your  trumpery  out  of  your  shop,  for  I  am 
going  immediately  from  hence  to  take  up  the 
Misses  Dundas  to  the  play  ;  and  so  give  me  the 
hundred  on  that,  and  let  me  go." 

"  This  is  not  worth  a  hundred." 

"  What  a  teasing  man  you  are  I"  cried  her  la- 
dyship angrily.  "Well,  let  me  have  the  money 
now,  and  I  will  send  you  the  bracelets  which  belong 
to  the  necklace  to-morrow." 

"  Upon  those  conditions  I  will  give  your  lady- 
ship another  hundred." 

"  O  do  ;  you  are  the  veriest  miser  I  ever  met 
with.  You  are  worse  than  Shylock,  or, — Good 
Lord  !  what  is  this  ?"  exclaimed  she,  interrupting 
herself,  and  taking  up  the  draft  he  had  laid  before 
her  ;  "  and  have  you  the  conscience  to  think,  Mr. 
Pawnbroker,  that  /  will  offer  this  at  your  banker's  ? 
that  I  will  expose  myself  so  far  ?  No,  no  ;  take  it 
back,  and  give  me  gold.  Come,  dispatch  !  else  I 
cannot  go  to  the  play.  Look,  there  is  my  purse," 
added  she,  shewing  it,  "  make  haste  and  fill  it." 

After  satisfying  her  demands,  Mr.  Burnet  hand- 
ed her  ladyship  out  the  way  she  came  in,  which 
was  by  a  private  passage  ;  and,  having  seated  her 
in  her  carriage,  made  his  bow. 

Meanwhile,  the  count  Sobieski,  wrapped  in  as- 
tonishment at  the  profligacy  which  the  scene  he 
had  witnessed  implied,  remained  in  concealment 
until  the  pawnbroker  returned  and  opened  the 
closet-door. 
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"  Sir,"  said  he,  colouring,  "  you  have  undesign- 
edly, on  your  part,  been  privy  to  a  very  delicate 
affair  ;  but  my  credit,  Sir,  and  your  honour." 

"  Shall  both  be  sacred,"  replied  the  count,  anx- 
ious to  relieve  the  poor  man  from  his  perplexity, 
and  forbearing  to  express  surprise  :  But  Burnet 
perceived  it  in  his  look,  and  before  he  proceeded 
to  fulfil  his  engagement  with  him,  stepped  half 
way  to  the  escrutoire,  and  resumed  : 

"  You  appear  amazed.  Sir,  at  what  you  have 
seen.  And,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  you  are  from 
abroad." 

"  Indeed  I  am  amazed,"  replied  Sobieski  ; 
"  and  I  am  from  a  country,  where  the  slightest 
suspicion  of  a  transaction,  such  as  this,  would  brand 
the  woman  with  infamy." 

"  And  so  it  ought,"  answered  Burnet,  "  though> 
by  that  assertion,  I  speak  against  my  own  interest ; 
for  it  is  by  such  as  Lady  Villiers,  that  we  make  our 
money.  Now,  Sir,"  continued  he,  drawing  near- 
er to  the  table,  "  perhaps,  after  what  you  have 
just  beheld,  you  will  not  hesitate  to  credit  what  I 
am  going  to  tell  you.  I  have  now  in  my  hands, 
the  jewels  of  one  dutchess,  of  three  countesses,  and 
of  women  of  fashion  without  number.  When 
these  ladies  have  an  ill  run  at  play,  they  apply  to 
me  in  their  exigences  ;  they  bring  their  diamonds 
here,  and,  as  their  occasions  require,  on  this  de- 
posit I  lend  them  money  ;  for  which  they  make 
me  a  handsome  present,  when  they  are   released." 

"  Gracious  Heaven  !  exclaimed  Thaddeus, 
^'  what  a  degrading  system  of  deceit  must  govern 
the  lives  of  these  women  !'^ 

"  It  is  very  lamentable,"  returned  Burnet,  "  but 
so  it  is.      And  they  continue  to  manage  matters 
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very  cleverly.  By  giving  me  their  note,  of  Word 
of  honour,  (for  if  these  ladies  are  not  honourable 
with  me,  I  have  their  reputations  so  much  in  rtif 
power,  that  I  keep  them  in  awe  ;  and,  whatever  be 
their  characters,  I  have  no  fears  on  that  head  ;)  I 
allow  them  to  have  the  jewels  out  for  the  birth- 
days, and  receive  them  again  when  their  exhibition 
is  over.  As  a  compensation  for  these  little  indul- 
.gences,  I  expect  considerable  additions  to  the  pres- 
ent at  the  end." 

Thaddeus  could  hardly  believe  such  a  history  of 
those  women,  whom  travellers  mentioned,  as  not 
only  the  most  lovely,  but  the  most  amiable  crea- 
tures in  the  world. 

"  Surely,  Mr.  Burnet,^*  cried  he,  "  these  wo- 
men must  despise  each  other,  and  become  con- 
temptible even  to  our  sex  !" 

"O,*  no,"  rejoined  the  pawnbroker,  "  they  sel- 
dom trust  each  other  in  these  afrairs.  All  my  fair 
customers  are  not  so  silly  as  that  pretty  little  lady 
who  just  now  left  us.  She,  a'nd  another  woman  of 
quality,  have  made  each  other  confidants  in  this 
business.  And  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me  when 
they  come  together  !  They  are  as  ravenous  of  my 
money  as  if  it  had  no  other  use  but  to  supply  them. 
As  to  their  husbands,  brothers,  and  fathers^  they 
are  usually  the  last  people  who  siispect  or  hear  of 
these  matters  ^  Their  applications,  M^hen  they  run 
out,  are  made  to  Jews  and  professed  usurers,  a 
race  completely  out  of  our  line.^* 

"'But  are  all  English  women  of  quality  of  this 
disgraceful  stamp  ?" 

"  No,  Heaven  forbid  !"  cried  Burnet,  "  if  these 
female  spendthrifts  were  not  held  in  awe  by  the 
dread  of  superior  characters,  we  could  have  no  de- 
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pendence  on  their  promises.  O,  no  ;  there  arc 
ladies  about  the  court,  whose  virtues  are  as  emi- 
nent as  their  rank  :  women,  whose  actions  might 
all  be  performed  in  mid-day,  before  the  world  ;  and 
them,  I  never  see  within  my  doors.** 

"  Well,  Mr.  Burnet,*'  rejoined  Thaddeus,  smil- 
ing, "  I  am  glad  to  hear  that.  Yet  I  cannot  for- 
get the  unexpected  view  of  the  so  famous  British 
fair,  which  this  night  has  offered  to  my  eyes.  It 
is  strange  1** 

"  It  is  very  bad  indeed,  Sir,*'  returned  the 
man,  giving  him  the  money  and  the  paper  he  bad 
been  preparing  ;  "but  if  you  should  have  occasion 
to  call  again  upon  me,  perhaps  you  may  be  astonish- 
ed still  farther.** 

The  count  bowed  ;  and,  thanking  him  for  his 
kindness,  wished  him  a  good  evening,  and  left  the 
shop. 

It  was  about  seven  o'clock  when  Thaddeus  ar- 
rived at  the  apothecary's.  Mr.  Vincent  was  from 
home.  To  say  the  truth,  he  had  purposely  gone 
out  of  the  way.  For  though  he  did  not  hesitate  to 
commit  a  shabby  action,  he  wanted  courage  to  face 
its  consequence  ;  and,  to  avoid  the  probable  re- 
monstrances of  Mrs,  Robson,  he  commissioned  his 
assistant  to  receive  the  amount  of  the  bill.  The 
count,  without  making  an  observation,  having  paid 
the  man,  was  returning  homeward,  along  Duke*s- 
street  and  the  piazzas  of  Drury-lane  Theatre,  when 
the  crowd,  pressing  round  the  doors,  constrained 
him  to  stop. 

After  two  or  three  ineffectual  attempts  to  get 
through  the  bustle,  without  throwing  himself  into 
the  midst  of  the  splendid  groupes,  which  were 
Vol.  I.  s 
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passing  from  their  carriages  to  the  doors,  he  re- 
treated a  little  behind  the  mob,  at  the  moment  when 
a  chariot  drew  up,  and  a  gentleman  stepping  oat 
with  two  ladies,  darted  with  them  into  the  house. 
One  glance  \yas  sufficient  for  the  count,  who  re- 
cognised his  friend  Pembroke  Somerset,  in  high 
dress,  gay,  and  laughing.  The  heart  of  Thaddeus 
sprang  to  him  at  the  sight ;  and,  forgetting  his 
neglect,  and  his  own  misfortunes,  he  ejaculated, 

"  Somerset  l" 

Trembling   with    eagerness   and    pleasure,    he 
pressed   through  the  crowd,  and  entered  the  pas- 
sage, at  the  instant  the  green  door  shut  in  upon  • 
his  friend. 

The  disappointment  was  dreadful.  To  be  so 
near  Somerset,  and  to  lose  him,  was  more  than  he 
could  sustain.  His  bounding  heart  recoiled  ;  and 
the  chill  of  despair  running  through  his  veins, 
turned  him  almost  faint.  Leaning  against  the 
door,  he  took  his  hat  off  to  give  himself  a  little  air. 
He  scarcely  had  stood  a  minute  in  this  situation,  re- 
volving whether  he  should  follow  his  friend  into 
the  house,  or  wait  until  he  came  out  again,  when  a 
gentleman  begged  him  to  make  way  for  a  party  of 
ladies  that  were  entering.  Thaddeus  moved  on 
one  side  ;  but  the  opening  of  the  green  door  cast- 
ing a  strong  light,  both  on  his  face,  and  the  groupe 
behind,  his  eyes  and  those  of  the  impertinent  in- 
quisitor of  the  Hummums  met  each  other. 

Whether  the  man  were  conscious  that  he  de- 
served chastisement  for  his  former  insolence,  and 
dreaded  to  meet  it  now,  cannot  be  explained  ;  but 
he  turned  pale,  and  shuffled  by  Thaddeus,  as  if  he 
were  fearful  to  trust  himself  within  reach  of  his 
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^rasp.  For  the  count,  he  was  too  deeply  interested 
in  his  own  pursuit,  to  waste  one  surmise  upon  him. 

He  continued  to  muse  on  the  sudden  and  unex- 
pected sight  of  Pembroke  Somerset,  which  had 
conjured  up  ten  thousand  fond  and  distressing  re- 
collections ;  and,  with  impatient  anxiety,  deter- 
mining to  watch  till  the  performance  was  over,  he 
thought  of  inquiring  his  friend's  address  of  the 
servants  ;  but,  on  looking  round  for  that  purpose, 
he  perceived  that  the  chariot  had  driven  away. 

Thus  foiled,  he  returned  to  his  post  near  the 
green  door ;  which  was  opened  at  intervals,  by 
footmen,  passing  and  repassing.  Seeing  that  the 
chamber  within  was  a  lobby  in  which  it  would  be 
less  likely  that  he  should  miss  his  object,  than  if 
he  stood  without,  he  entered  with  the  next  person 
that  approached  ;  and,  finding  seats  along  the  sides 
of  the  place,  he  sat  down  on  the  one  nearest  to  the 
stairs. 

His  first  idea  was  to  proceed  into  the  play-house. 
But,  on  reflection,  he  considered  the  little  chance 
of  discovering  any  particular  individual  in  so  vast  a 
building,  as  not  equal  to  the  expense  he  must  in- 
cur^ Besides,  from  the  dress  of  the  gentlemen 
who  entered  the  box-door,  he  was  sensible  that  a 
great  coat  and  round  hat  were  not  admissible. 

Having  remained  above  an  hour,  with  his  eyes 
invariably  fixed  on  the  stairs,  he  observed  that  same 
curious  person,  who  had  passed  almost  directly  af- 
ter his  friend,  come  down  the  steps,  and  walk  oiit 
of  the  door.  In  two  minutes  he  was  returning 
with  a  smirking  countenance,  and  alert  steps,  when 
his  eyes  accidentally  falling  on  the  count,  (who  sat 
with  his  arms  folded,  and  himself  almost  hidden  by 
the  shadow  of  the  wall,)  he  faltered  in  his  walk  ; 
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and,  stretching  out  his  neck  towards  him,  the  gay 
grin  left  his  features  ;  and  exclaiming  in  an  impa- 
tient voice,  "  Confound  him  I"  he  hastened  once 
more  into  the  house. 

This  rencontre  with  his  Hummums  acquaint- 
ance affected  Thaddeus  as  slightly  as  the  former  ; 
and  without  annexing  even  a  thought  to  his  figure, 
as  it  flitted  by  him,  he  remained  watching  the  pas- 
sage until  half  after  eleven  :  at  which  hour  the 
doors  being  thrown  open,  the  company  began  to 
pour  forth. 

The  count's  hopes  were  again  on  his  lips  and  in 
his  eyes.  With  the  first  party  who  came  down  the 
steps  he  rose  ;  and  planting  himself  close  to  the 
bottom  stair,  drew  his  hat  over  his  face,  and  nar* 
rowly  examined  each  groupe  as  it  descended.  Ev- 
ery set  that  approached  made  his  heart  palpitate  : 
how  often  did  it  rise  and  fall,  during  the  long  suc- 
cession, which  continued  moving,  for  near  half  an 
hour  I 

By  twelve,  the  house  was  cleared.  He  saw  the 
middle  door  locked  ;  and,  motionless  with  disap- 
pointment, did  not  attempt  to  stir,  until  the  man, 
who  held  the  keys,  told  him  to  go,  as  he  was  about 
to  fasten  the  other  doors. 

This  roused  Thaddeus  ;  and  as  he  was  preparing 
to  obey,  he  asked  the  man,  if  there  were  any  other 
passage  from  the  boxes. 

"  Yes,"  cried  he,  "  there  is  one  that  leads  into 
J)rury-lane." 

"  Then,  by  that  I  have  lost  him  !"  was  the  reply 
which  he  made  to  himself.  And,  returning  home- 
wards, he  arrived  tljere  a  few  minutes  after  twelve. 
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CHAP.  XIL 


Thaddeus  awoke  in  the  morning  with  his  heart 
full  of  the  last  night's  rencontre.  One  moment,, 
he  regretted  that  he  had  not  been  seen  by  his 
friend  ;  and  in  the  next,  when  he  surveyed  his  al- 
tered state,  was  almost  reconciled  to  the  disappoint^ 
ment :  then  reproaching  himself  for  a  pride  so  un- 
becoming his  principles,  and  dishonourable  to 
friendship,  he  asked,  if  he  were  in  Somerset's 
place,  and  Somerset  in  his,  whether  he  could  ever 
pardon  the  morose  delicacy,  which  prevented  the 
communication  of  his  friend's  misfortunes,  and  ar- 
rival in  the  same  kingdom  with  himself? 

These  reflections  soon  persuaded  his  judgment 
to  what  he  was  so  much  inclined,  determining  him 
to  inquire  Pembroke's  address  of  every  one  likely 
to  know  a  man  of  Sir  Robert  Somerset's  conse- 
quence ;  and  then  to  venture  a  letter. 

In  the  midst  of  these  meditations  the  door  open- 
ed, and  Mrs.  Robson  appeared,  drowned  in  tears. 

"  My  dear,  dear  Sir  I"  cried  she,  "  my  William 
is  going  ;  I  have  just  taken  a  last  look  of  its  sweet 
face.  Will  you  go  down,  and  say  farewell,  to  the 
poor  child  you  loved  so  dearly  ?" 

"  No,  my  good  madam  ;"  returned  Thaddeus, 
his  straying  thoughts  at  once  gathering  round  this 
mournful  centre,  "  I  will  rather  retain  you  here 
until  the  melancholy  task  be  entirely  accomplish- 
ed." 

s  2 
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.  With  a  gentle  violence  he  forced  her  upon  a  seat, 
and,  in  silence,  supported  her  head  on  his  breast, 
against  which  she  unconsciously  leaned  and  wept. 
He  listened  with  a  depressed  heart  to  the  removal 
of  the  coffin  ;  and  at  the  closing  of  the  street-door, 
which  forever  shut  the  little  William  from  that 
house,  in  which  he  had  been  the  source  of  pleasure, 
a  tear  trickled  down  the  cheek  of  Thaddeus  ;  and 
the  sobbings  of  the  poor  grandmother  were  audible. 

The  count,  incapable  of  speaking,  pressed  her 
hand  in  his. 

"  O,  Mr.  Constantine  !"  cried  she,  "  see  how 
my  supports,  one  after  the  other,  are  taken  from 
me  i  first  my  son  and  now  his  infant  !  To  what 
shall  I  be  reduced  ?" 

"  You  have  still,  my  good  Mrs.  Robson,  a  friend 
in  heaven,  who  will  supply  the  place  of  all  you  have 
lost  on  earth." 

^<  True,  dear  Sir  ;  I  am  a  wicked  creature  to 
speak  as  I  have  done  :  but  it  is  hard  to  suffer  ;  it 
is  hard  to  lose  all  we  loved  in  the  world  !*' 

"  It  is,"  returned  the  count,  greatly  affected  by 
her  grief.  "  But  God,  who  is  perfect  wisdom,  as 
well  as  perfect  love,  chooseth  rather  to  profit  us, 
than  to  please  us,  in  his  dispensations.  Our  sweet 
William  has  gained  by  our  loss  ;  he  is  blest  in 
heaven,  while  we  weakly  lament  him  on  earth. 
Besides,  you  are  not  yet  deprived  of  all  ;  you  have 
a  granddaughter." 

"  Ah  !  poor  little  thing  !  what  will  become  of 
her  when  I  die  ?  I  used  to  think,  what  a  precious 
brother  my  darling  boy  would  prove  to  his  sister, 
when  I  should  be  no  more  !" 

This  additional  image,  which  her  fancy  had  con- 
jured up,  augmented  the  affliction  of  the  good  old 
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woman.  And  Thaddeus,  looking  on  her  with  af- 
fectionate compassion,  exclaimed, 

"  Mrs.  Robson,  the  same  almighty  Being  that 
protected  me,  the  last  of  my  family,  will  protect 
the  orphan  offspring  of  so  excellent  a  woman  as 
you  are."  <i^ 

Mrs.  Robson  lifted  up  her  head  for  a  moment. 
She  had  never  before  heard  him  utter  a  sentence 
of  his  own  history  ;  and  what  he  now  said  added 
to  the  tender  solemnity  of  his  manner,  for  an  in- 
stant arrested  her  attention.     He  went  on. 

"  In  mc  you  see  a  man,  who,  within  the  short 
space  of  three  months,  has  lost  a  grandfather  that 
loved  him  as  fondly  as  you  did  your  William  ;  a 
mother,  whom  he  saw  expire  before  him,  and  whose 
sacred  remains  he  was  forced  to  leave  in  the  hands 
of  her  murderers  !  Yes,  Mrs.  Robson,  I  have  nei- 
ther parents  nor  a  home.  I  was  a  stranger  and  you 
took  me  in  ;  and  Heaven  will  reward  your  family 
in  kindness.  At  least  I  promise,  that,  whilst  I  live, 
whatever  be  my  fate,  should  you  be  called  hence, 
I  will  protect  your  granddaughter  with  a  brother*s 
care." 

"  May  Heaven  in  its  mercy  bless  you  !"  cried 
Mrs.  Robson,  dropping  on  her  knees.  Thaddeus 
raised  her  with  gushing  eyes  ;  and,  having  replac- 
ed her  in  a  seat,  left  the  room  for  a  few  minutes 
to  recover  himself. 

In  the  evening  Mrs.  Watts,  according  to  the 
count's  desire,  called  with  an  estimate  of  the  ex- 
penses attending  the  child's  interment.  Fees,  and 
every  charge  collected,  the  demand  on  his  benevo- 
lence was  six  pounds.  The  sum  proved  rather 
more  than  he  expected,  but  he  paid  it  without  a 
demur,  leaving  himself  only  a  few  shillings. 
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He  considered  what  he  had  done  as  the  fulfilment 
of  a  duty  so  indispensable,  that  it  must  have  been 
accomplished  even  by  the  sacrifice  of  his  uttermost 
farthing.  Gratitude  and  distress  held  claims  upon 
him,  which  he  never  allowed  his  necessities  in  the 
smallest  insta^:e  to  transgress.  All  gifts  of  mere 
generosity  were  beyond  his  power,  and  conse- 
quently, in  a  short  time,  beyond  his  wish  ;  but  to 
the  cry  of  want  and  wretchedness  his  hand  and 
heart  were  ever  open.  Often  has  he,  in  the  street, 
given  away  to  ^  starving  child  that  pittance,  which 
was  to  purchase  his  own  hard  meal,  and  never  felt 
such  neglect  of  himself  a  privation.  To  have 
turned  his  eyes  and  ears  from  the  little  mendicant 
would  have  been  the  hardest  struggle  ;  and  the 
remembrance  of  such  •  inhumanity  would  have 
haunted  him  on  his  pillow.  This  being  the  dispo- 
sition of  the  count  Sobieski,  he  foun^  it  more  diffi^- 
cult  to  bear  calamity,  when  viewing  another's  pov- 
erty whom  he  could  not  relieve,  than  when  as- 
sailed himself,  by  penury  in  all  its  shapes  of  deso- 
lation. 

Towards  night,  the  idea  of  Somerset  again  pre- 
sented itself.  When  he  fell  asleep  his  dreams  re- 
peated the  scene  at  the  play-house  ;  again  he 
saw  him,  and  again  he  eluded  his  grasp. 

His  waking  thoughts  were  not  less  true  to  their 
object ;  and  the  next  morning  he  went  to  a  coffee 
house  in  the  lane,  where  he  called  for  breakfast, 
and  inquired  of  the  master,  if  he  knew  any  thing  of 
Sir  Robert  Somerset.  The  question  was  no  soon- 
er asked,  than  it  was  answered  to  his  satisfaction. 
The  Court  Guide  was  examined,  and  he  found  this 
address  ;  '  Sir  Robert    Somerset^   Bart.    Grosvenor 

Square^ — So7ners€t  Castle^  L — shircy JDeerhursi^ 

C sMreJ 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSA.W.  213 

Gladdened  by  the  discovery,  Thaddeus  hastened 
home  ;  and,  unwilling  to  affect  his  friend  by  a  sud- 
den appearance,  with  an  overflowing  heart  he  wrot« 
the  following  letter  : 

<*  To  Pembroke  SomersetyEsq^,  Grosvenor 

Square, 
"  Dear  Somerset  ! 

"  Will  the  name  at  the  bottom  of  this  paper  sur- 
prise you  ?  Will  it  give  you  pleasure  ?  I  cannot 
suffer  myself  to  retain  a  doubt,  although  you  have, 
by  the  silence  of  two  years,  almost  convinced  me 
that  I  am  forgotten.  In  truth,  Somerset,  I  had 
resolved  never  to  obtrude  myself  and  my  misfor- 
tunes on  your  knowledge,  until  last  Wednesday 
night,  when  I  saw  you  going  into  Drury-lane 
theatre  ;  the  sight  of  you  quelled  all  my  resent- 
ment, and  I  called  after  you,  but  you  did  not  hear. 
Pardon  me,  my  dear  friend,  that  1  speak  of  resent- 
ment. It  is  a  hard  lesson  to  learn,  that  of  being  re- 
signed to  the  forgetfulnessof  those  whom  we  love. 

"  Notwithstanding  that  I  lost  my  pocket-book, 
with  your  direction,  in  a  skirmish,  soon  after  your 
departure,  I  have  written  to  you  frequently  at  a 
venture  ;  and  yet,  though  you  knew  in  what  spot 
in  Poland  you  left  Thaddeus  and  his  family,  I  have 
never  heard  of  you  since  the  day  of  our  separa^ 
tion.  You  must  have  some  good  reason  for  your 
silence  ;  at  least  I  hope  so  :  and  let  me  beg,  that  I 
may  either  hear  from,  or  see  you,  directly  after  you 
receive  this. 

"  Doubtless,  public  report  has  afforded  you  some 
information  relative  to  the  destruction  of  my  ever- 
beloved  country  I  I  bear  its  fate  on  myself.  You. 
will  find  nie  in  a  poor  lodging  at  the  bottom  of  St. 
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Martin's  kne.  You  will  find  me  changed  in  eveivy 
thing.  The  first  horrors  of  grief  have  subsided  ; 
and  my  dearest  consolation  rises  in  the  midst  of 
my  affliction,  out  of  what  was  its  bitterest  cause  : 
I  thank  Heaven,  that  my  revered  grandfather  and 
mother  were  taken  from  a  consummation  of  ills, 
that  would  have  reduced  them  to  a  misery,  which 
I  am  content  to  endure  alone. 

**  Come  to  me,  dear  Somerset.  To  look  on  you, 
to  press  you  in  my  arms,  will  be  a  happiness,  which 
even  in  hope  makes  my  heart  throb  with  pleasure. 

"  I  will  remain  at  home  all  day  to-morrow,  in  the 
expectation  of  seeing  you  ;  mean  while  adieu,  my 
dear  Somerset  !  You  will  find,  at  No.  5,  St.  Mar- 
tin's Lane,  your  very  affectionate 

"  ThADDEUS    CoNSTANTINE    SOBIESKI. 

^Friday  noon, 

**  P.  S.      Inquire  for   me  by  the  name  of  Mr. 
Constantine.'* 

With  the  most  delightful  emotions  Thaddeus 
sealed  this  letter,  and  gave  it  to  Nanny,  with  orders 
to  mquire  at  the  post-office  when  he  might  expect 
an  answer.  The  child  returned  with  information, 
that  it  would  reach  Grosvenor  Square  in  an  hour, 
and  that  he  could  have  a  reply  by  three  o'clock. 

Three  o'clock  arrived  and  no  letter.  Thaddeus 
counted  the  hours  until  midnight,  but  they  brought 
him  nothing  but  disappointment.  The  whole  of 
the  succeeding  day  wore  away  in  the  same  uncom- 
fortable manner.  His  heart  bounded  at  every  step, 
which  sounded  in  the  passage  ;  and,  throwing  open 
his  room  door,  he  listened  to  every  person  that 
spoke,  but  no  voice  bore  any  resemblance  to  that  of 
Somerset., 
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Night  again  shut  in  ;  and  the  count,  overcome 
by  a  train  of  doubts,  in  which  despondence  held  the 
greatest  share,  threw  himself  On  his  bed,  though 
unable  to  close  his  eyes. 

Whatever  be  our  afflictions,  not  one  human 
creature,  who  has  endured  misfortune,  will  hesitate 
to  aver  that,  of  all  the  tortures  incident  to  mortal- 
ity, there  are  none  like  the  rackings  of  suspense. 
It  is  the  hell,  which  Milton  describes  with  such 
horrible  accuracy  ;  in  its  hot  and  cold  regions,  the 
anxious  soul  is  alternately  tossed  from  the  ardours 
of  hope,  to  the  petrifying  rigours  of  doubt  and 
dread.  Men  who  have  not  been  suspended  between 
confidence  and  fear,  in  their  judgment  of  a  beloved 
friend's  faithfulness,  are  ignorant  of  '  the  nerve 
whence  agonies  are  born,*  It  is,  when  sunk  in  sor- 
row ;  when  adversity  loads  us  with  divers  miseries ; 
and  our  wretchedness  is  complete  ;  it  is  then,  we 
are  compelled  to  acknowledge,  that  though  life  is 
brief,  there  are  few  friendships  which  have  strength 
to  follow  it  to  the  end. 

Such  were  the  reflections  of  the  count  Sobieski, 
when  he  arose  in  the  morning  from  his  sleepless 
pillow.  The  idea  that  the  letter  rtiight  have  been 
delayed  afforded  him  a  faint  hope,  which  he  cher- 
ished all  day,  clinging  to  the  expectation  of  seeing 
his  friend  before  sunset.  But  Somerset  did  not 
appear ;  and  Thaddeus,  obliged  to  seek  an  excuse 
for  his  absence,  in  the  supposition  of  his  applica- 
tion having  miscarried,  determined  to  write  once 
more,  and  to  deliver  the  letter  himself  at  his  friend's 
door.  Accordingly,  with  emotions  different 
from  those  with  which  he  had  addressed  him  a 
few  days  before,  he  wrote  these  lines  ; 
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"  To  Pembroke  Somerset^  Esq. 
"  If  he,  who  once  called  Thaddeiis  Sobieski  hi« 
friend,  have  received  a  letter  which  that  exile  ad- 
dressed to  him  on  Friday  last,  this  note  will  meet 
the  same  neglect.  But  if  this  be  the  first  intelli- 
gence that  tells  Somerset  his  friend  is  in  town ; 
perhaps  he  may  overlook  that  friend's  change  of 
fortune  ;  he  may  visit  him  in  his  distress,  who  will 
receive  him  with  open  arms  at  his  humble  abode 
in  St.  Martin's  Lane. 

Sunday  Evenings  JVb,  5,  St,  Martinis  Lane.^^ 

Thaddeus,  having  sealed  the  letter,  walked  out 
in  search  of  Sir  Robert  Somerset's  habitation.  Af- 
ter some  inquiries,  he  found  Grosvenor  Square  \ 
^nd,  notwithstanding  the  darkness  of  the  night,  was 
directed  to  the  house,  by  the  light  of  the  lamps  and 
the  lustres,  which  shone  through  the  open  win- 
dows. He  hesitated  a  few  minutes  on  the  pave- 
ment, and  looked  up.  An  old  gentleman  was  stand* 
ing  with  a  little  boy  at  the  nearest  window.  Whilst 
the  count's  eyes- were  fixed  on  these  two  figures, 
he  saw  Somerset  himself  come  up  to  the  child,  and 
lead  it  away  towards  a  groupe  of  ladies. 

Thaddeus  immediately  flew  to  the  door,  with  a 
tremor  over  his  frame,  which  communicated  itself 
to  the  knocker,  for  he  knocked  with  such  violence, 
that  the  door  was  opened  in  an  instant  by  half  a 
dozen  footmen  at  once*     He  spoke  to  one. 

'^  Is  Mr.  Pembroke  Somerset  at  home  ?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  the  man,  who  thought,  by  his  plain 
tiress,  that  he  could  not  be  an  invited  guest ;  "  but 
he  is  engaged  with  company." 

"  I  do  not  want  to  see  him  now,"  rejoined  the 
count :  "  only  give  him  that  letter,  for  it  is  of 
consequence." 
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^<  Certainly,  Sir,"  replied  the  servant ;  and  Thad- 
deus  instantly  withdrew. 

He  now  turned  homewards  with  his  mind  more 
than  commonly  depressed.  There  was  a  some- 
thing in  the  whole  affair  which  pierced  him  to  the 
soul.  He  had  seen  the  house  that  contained  the 
man  he  most  warmly  loved,  but  he  had  not  been 
admitted  within  it.  He  could  not  forbear  re- 
collecting, that  when  his  gates  opened,  wide  as  his 
heart,  to  welcome  Pembroke  Somerset,  how  he 
had  been  implored  by  his  then  grateful  friend,  to 
bring  the  palatine  and  the  countess  to  England, 
where  his  father  would  be  proud  to  entertain  them 
as  the  preservers  of  his  son.  How  different  from 
these  professions  did  he  find  the  reality  !  Instead 
of  seeing  the  doors  unclose  to  receive  him,  he  was 
allowed  to  stand  like  a  beggar  on  the  threshold, 
and  he  heard  them  shut  against  him,  whilst  the 
form  of  Somerset  glided  above  him,  even  as  the 
-shadow  of  his  buried  joys. 

These  discomforting  retrospections  on  the  past^ 
and  painful  meditations  on  the  present,  continued 
to  occupy  his  mind,  until  passing  over  from  Picca- 
dilly to  Coventry  Street,  hts  perceived  a  wretched 
looking  man,  almost  bent  double,  accosting  a  party 
of  people  in  broken  French,  and  imploring  their 
charity. 

The  voice  and  the  accent  being  Sclavonian  ar- 
rested the  ^ar  of  Thaddeus.  Drawing  close  to  the 
man,  as  the  party  proceeded  without  taking  notice 
of  his  application,  he  hastily  asked,  **  are  you  a 
Polander  ?" 

"  Father  of  mercies  1"  cried  the  beggar,  catching 
hold  of  his  hand,  "  am  I  so  blessed  1  have  I  at  last 
Vol.  I.  T 
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met  him  ?"  and,  bursting  into  tears,  he  leaned  upon 
the  arm  of  the  count,  who,  hardly  able  to  articulate, 
with  surprise,  exclaimed,  "  Dear,  worthy  Butzou  \ 
What  a  time  is  this  for  you  and  I  to  meet!  But 
come,  you  must  go  home  with  me." 

"  Willingly,  my  dear  lord,**  returned  he  ;  for  I 
have  none.  I  begged  my  way  from  Harwich  to 
this  town ;  and  have  already  spent  two  dismal  nights 
in  the  streets.*' 

"  O,  my  country  !*'  cried  the  full  heart  of 
Thaddeus. 

"Yes,"  continued  the  poor  old  soldier,  "  it  re- 
ceived its  death  wound  when  Kosciuszko  and  my 
honoured  master  fell." 

Thaddeus  could  not  reply  ;  but,  supporting  the 
exhausted  frame  of  his  friend,  who  was  hardly  able 
to  walk,  after  a  few  minutes,  gladly  descried  bis 
own  door. 

The  widow  opened  it  the  moment  he  knocked  ; 
and,  seeing  some  one  with  him,  was  retreating^ 
when  Thaddeus,  who  found  from  the  silence  of 
iButzou,  and  his  increasing  feebleness,  that  he  was 
fainting,  begged  her  to  allow  him  to  take  his  com- 
panion into  her  kitchen.  She  instantly  made  way, 
and  the  count  placed  the  now  insensible  old  man  in 
the  arm-chair  by  the  fire. 

"  He  is  my  friend,  my  father's  friend  l"  cried 
Thaddeus,  looking  at  his  pale  and  haggard  face, 
with  a  strange  wildness  in  his  own  features,  "  for 
Heaven's  sake  give  me  something  to  restore  him  i" 

Mrs.  Robson,  in  dismay,  and  literally  having 
nothing  better  in  the  house,  gave  him  a  glass  of 
water. 

"  That  will  not  do  ;"  exclaimed  he,  still  uphold- 
ing the  motionless  body  on  his  arm,  "  have  you  no 
wine  ?  nothing  ^  He  is  dying  for  want." 
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"  None,  Sir  ;  I  have  none  ;*'  answered  she, 
frightened  at  the  violence  of  his  manner  ;  "run, 
Nanny,  and  borrow  some  of  Mrs.  Watts.'* 

"  Do,"  said  Thaddeus  ;  "  and  bring  me  a  bot» 
tlexfrom  the  nearest  inn."  As  he  spoke,  he  threw 
her  the  only  half-guinea  he  possessed,  and  added, 
**  fly,  for  he  may  die  in  a  moment." 

The  child  flew  like  lightning  td  the  Golden- 
cross  ;  and  brought  in  the  wine  just  as  Butzou 
had  opened  his  eyes,  and  was  gazing  at  Thaddeus, 
with  a  languid  agony,  that  penetrated  his  soul. 
Mrs.  Robson  held  tlie  water  to  his  lips.  He  swal- 
lowed a  little,  and  .scarcely  articulated,  whilst  his 
head  dropped  back  on  the  chair,  "  I  am  perishing 
for  want  of  food." 

Thaddeus  caught  the  bottle  from  Nanny,  and, 
pouring  some  wine  into  a  glass,  made  him  drink 
nearly  all:  This  draught  a  little'  revived  him.  HC 
raised  himself  in  his  seat  ;  and,  though  still  pant- 
ing and  speechless,  leaned  his  swimming  head 
upon  the  bosom  of  his  friend,  who  knelt  by  his 
side,  whilst  Mrs.  Robson  was  preparing  some 
toasted  bread  and  mulled  wine. 

After  much  exertion  between  the  good  landlady 
and  the  count,  they  sufficiently  recovered, the  poor 
invalid,  to  enable  him  to  walk  up  stairs,  and  lay 
down  on  the  bed.  The  drowsiness  usually  atten- 
dant on  debility,  aided  by  the  fumes  of  the  wine, 
threw  him  into  an  immediate  and  deep  sleep. 

Thaddeus,  seeing  him  at  rest,  thought  it  proper 
to  rejoin  Mrs.  Robson  ;  and  by  a  partial  history  of 
his  friend  acquaint  her  v/ith  the  occasion  of  the 
foregoing  scene.  He  found  the  good  woman  sur- 
prised and  concerned,  but  no  way  displeased  ;  and, 
in  a  few  words,  he  gave  her  a  summary  explana- 
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tion  of  the  precipitancy  with  which,  without  het 
permission,  he  had  introduced  a  stranger  under 
her  roof. 

The  substance  of  what  he  said,  related,  that  the 
person  up  stairs,  having  served  with  him  in  the 
army,  on  the  ruin  of  his  country,  (which  he  could 
no  longer  conceal  was  Poland,)  he  hastened  in 
quest  of  him  to  England  ;  and,  in  his  journey,  he 
sustained  misfortunes,  which  had  reduced  him  to 
the  state  she  saw. 

"  I  met  him,"  continued  he,  "  as  a  1>eggar  in 
the  street ;  and,  whilst  he  lives,  I  shall  hold  it  my 
duty  to  protect  him.  I  love  him  for  his  own  sake, 
and  I  honour  him  for  my  grandfather's.  Besides, 
IVIrs.  Robson,"  cried  he,  with  additional  energy, 
"  before  I  left  my  country,  I  made  a  vow  to  my 
sovereign,  that  wherever  I  should  meet  this  brave 
Old  man,  I  would  serve  him  to  the  last  hour  of  his 
life.  Therefore  we  must  part  no  more.  Will 
you  give  him  shelter  ?"  added  he,  in  a  subdued 
voice,  "  Will  you  allow  me  to  retain  him  in  my 
apartments  ?" 

^'  Willingly,  Sir  ;  but  how  can  I  accommodate 
him  ?  he  is  already  in  your  bed,  and  I  have  not  one 
to  spare." 

"  Leave  tliat  to  me,  best,  kindest  of  women  1" 
exclaimed  the  count  ;  "  your  permission  has  ren- 
dered me  happy." 

He  then  wished  her  a  good  night ;  and  returning 
lip  stairs,  wrapped  himself  in  his  dressing-gown, 
and  passed  the  night  by  the  little  fire  of  the  sitting 
yoom. 
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CHAP.  xm. 


Owing  to  comfortable  refreshment,  and  a  night 
of  undisturbed  sleep,  general  Butzou  awoke  in  the 
morning  much  recovered  from  the  weakness, 
which  subdued  him  the  preceding  day. 

Thaddeus  observed  this  change  with  pleasure. 
Whilst  he  sat  by  his  bed,  ministering  to  him  with 
the  care  of  a  son,  he  dwelt  with  a  melancholy  de- 
light on  his  reverend  features  ;  and  listened  to  his 
languid  voice,  with  those  tender  associations  of  the 
heart,  which  are  delicious,  though  they  pierce  it 
with  anguish. 

"  Tell  me,  my  dear  general,"  said  he,  for  I  can 
bear  to  hear  it  now  ;  "  tell  me  what  has  befallen 
my  unhappy  country  since  I  quitted  it.'* 

"  Every  calamity,"  cried  the  brave  old  man, 
shaking  his  head,  "  that  tyranny  could  devise." 

"  Well,  go  on  ;"  returned  the  count,  with  a 
smile,  which  too  truly  declared  that  the  composure 
of  his  air  was  assumed  ;  "  we,  who  have  beheld  her 
sufferings  and  yet  live,  need  not  fear  hearing  them 
described  1  Did  you  see  the  king  before  he  left 
Warsaw  ?  He  told  me,  that  he  was  to  be  banished 
to  Grodno  some  time  in  the  last  month." 

"  No,"  replied  Butzou,  "  our  oppressors  took 
care  of  that.  Whilst  you,  my  lord,  were  recover- 
ing of  your  wounds  in  the  citadel,  I  set  off  for 
Sachoryn  to  join  prince  Poniatowski.  In  my  way 
thither  I  met  some  soldiers,  who  informed  me, 
T  2 


222  THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW. 

that  his  highness,  having  been  compelled  to  clis» 
charge  the  troops,  was  returning  to  support  his 
brother  under  the  indignities,  which  the  haughti- 
ness of  Suwarrow  might  premeditate.  I  then  di- 
rected my  steps  towards  Sendomir,  where  I  hoped 
to  find  Wavvrzecki  with  a  few  faithful  followers  ; 
but  here  too  I  was  disappointed.  Two  days  before 
my  arrival,  that  general  had,  according  to  orders, 
disbanded  the  whole  party.  I  now  found  that  Po- 
land was  completely  in  the  hands  of  her  ravagers, 
and  I  prepared  to  return.  I  was  shocked  and  ago- 
nized at  every  step  I  re-trod.  I  beheld  the  shores 
of  the  Vistula  lined  on  every  side  with  Russian 
troops.  Ten  thousand  were  posted  on  her  banks, 
and  eighteen  thousand  amongst  the  ruins  of  Prague 
and  Villanow. 

"  When  I  approached  the  walls  of  Warsaw,  im- 
agine, my  dear  count,  how  great  was  n\y  indigna- 
tion !  How  barbarous,  how  unmanly,  the  conduct 
of  our  enemies  I  Batteries  of  cannon  were  erected 
around  the  city,  which,  on  the  least  symptom  of 
discontent,  were  commanded  to  level  it  with  the 
ground. 

"  On  the  morning  of  my  arrival,  I  was  hastening 
to  the  palace,  to  pay  my  duty  to  the  king,  when  a 
Russian  officer  intercepted  me,  and  threatened,  that 
if  I  attempted  to  pass,  my  obstinacy  should  be  fatal 
to  me,  and  hazardous  to  his  majesty,  whose  con- 
finement and  sufferings  were  augmented  in  pro- 
portion to  the  adherents  he  retained  amongst 
the  Poles.  Hearing  this,  I  was  turning  away, 
overwhelmed  with  grief  and  anger?  just  as  the 
doors  of  the  audience-chaniber  opened,  and  the 
counts  Potocki.  Kilinski,  and  several  others  of  your 
grandfather's  dearest  friends,  were  led  out  under 
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a  Strong  guard.  I  was  standing  motionless  with 
surprise,  when  Potocki,  perceiving  me,  held  forth 
his  hand.  I  took  it,  and,  wringing  it  in  the  bitter- 
ness of  my  heart,  uttered  some  words,  which  I  can- 
not remember,  but  the  Russian  bade  me  be^^are 
how  I  again  gave  way  to  such  injurious  warmth. 

'*  Farewell,  my  worthy  general,"  said  the  count, 
^^  you  see  we  are  arrested.  We  loved  Poland  too 
faithfully  for  her  enemies  ;  and  for  that  reason  we 
are  to  be  sent  prisoners  to  Petersburgh.  Sharing 
the  fate  of  Kosciuszko,  our  chains  are  our  distinc- 
tion ;  such  a  collar  of  merit  is  the  most  glorious 
order  which  the  imperial  Catherine  can  bestow  : — 
The  knights  of  St.  Stanislaus  would  reject  all  other 
from  her  hands.'*-^"  Sir,  I  cannot  admit  of  this- 
conversation,"  cried  the  officer  of  the  guard  ;  and 
commanding  the  escort  to  proceed,  I  lost  sight  of 
these  illustrious  patriots,  probably  forever. 

"  I  understood  from  the  few  Poles  who  remain- 
ed in  the  citadel,  that  the  good  Stanislaus  was  to 
be  sent  on  the  same  dismal  journey  to  Grodno  the 
next  day.  They  also  told  me,  that  you  had  quitted 
Poland  the  moment  your  wounds  would  allow  you 
to  move,  that  you  might  avoid  the  sight  of  Suwar- 
row*3  triumphant  entry,  which  happened  on  the 
9th  of  November  last.  On  the  eighth,  I  believe, 
,you  left  Warsaw  for  England." 

"Yes,"  replied  the  count,  who  listened  with  a 
breaking  heart  to  this  distressing  narrative  ;  "  and 
doubtless,  I  saved  myself  much  misery." 

"  You  did.  One  of  the  magistrates  described  to 
me  tlie  whole  scene,  at  which  I  would  not  have 
been  present  for  worlds.  He  told  me,  that  when 
the  morning  arrived,  in  which  the  Russian  was  to 
make  his  public  entree,  not  a  citizen  would  be  seen, 
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that  was  not  brought  out  by  compulsion.  A  dead 
silence  reigned  in  the  streets  ;  the  doors  and 
windows  of  every  house  remained  so  closed,  that  a 
stranger  might  have  supposed  it  to  be  a  general 
mourning  ;  and  it  was  the  bitterest,  which  could 
have  fallen  upon  our  souls  1  At  this  moment,  when 
Warsaw,  I  may  say,  lay  dying  at  the  feet  of  her 
conqueror,  the  Russian  troops  marched  into  the 
city,  and  lined  the  roads,  the  only  spectators  of 
their  own  horrible  tragedy.  At  length,  with  eyes 
which  could  no  longer  weep,  the  magistrates  re- 
luctant, and  full  of  indignation,  proceeded  to  meet 
Suwarrow,  on  the  bridge  of  Prague.  When  they 
came  near  the  procession,  ihey  presented  the  keys 
of  Warsaw  on  their  knees .'* 

"  On  their  knees  !"  interrupted  Thaddeus, 
starting  up,  and  the  blood  flushing  over  his  face, 

"  Yes,"  answered  Butzou,  "  on  their  knees." 

*'  Father  of  heaven  !"  exclaimed  the  count,  walk- 
ing about  the  room  with  emotion,  "  why  did  not 
the  earth  open  and  swallow  them  ?  Why  did  not 
the  blood,  which  saturated  the  spot  on  which  they 
knelt,  cry  out  to  them  ?  O  Butzou,  this  humiliation 
ef  Poland  is  worse  to  me  than  all  her  miseries  !'* 

"  I  felt  as  you  feel,  my  lord  ;"  continued  the 
general,  "  and  I  expressed  myself  with  the  same 
resentment ;  but  the  magistrate,  who  related  to  me 
the  circumstance,  urged  in  excuse  for  himself  and 
his  brethren,  that  such  a  form  was  necessary  ;  and 
had  they  refused,  probably  their  lives  would  have 
been  forfeited. 

"  Well,"  inquired  Thaddeus,  resuming  his  seat, 
"  but  where  was  the  king  during  this  transaction  ?" 

"  In  the  castle,  where  he  soon  underwent  a 
similar  scene  j  and  received  orders  to  be  present 
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next  day  at  a  public  thanksgiving  ;  at  wh 
inhabitants  of  Warsaw  were  also  forced  to 
to  perform  a  te  Deum  in  gratitude  for  the  del 
tion  of  their  country.  1  thank  Heaven  that  I  was^ 
spared  from  witnessing  this  monstrous  blasphemy  ; 
I  was  then  at  Sendomi?.  The  day  after  I  heard 
these  horrid  accounts,  I  saw  the  carriage,  which 
contained  the  good  Stanislaus,  guarded,  like  a 
traitor's,  out  of  the  gates  ;  and  that  very  hour  I  left 
the  city.  I  travelled  towards  Hamburgh,  where  I 
took  my  passage  to  Harwich.  Owing  to  excessive 
fatigue,  one  of  my  old  wounds  broke  out  afresh  ; 
and,  continuing  ill  a  week,  I  expended  all  my 
money.  Reduced  to  my  last  shilling,  and  eager  to 
find  you,  I  begged  my  way  from  that  town  to  this. 
I  had  already  spent  two  miserable  days  and  nights 
in  the  open  air,  with  no  other  sustenance  than  the 
castial  charity  of  passengers,  when  Heaven  sent 
you  to  save  me  from  perishing  in  the  streets." 

Butzou  pressed  the  hand  of  his  young  friend,  as 
he  concluded.  Displeasure  still  kept  its  station  on 
the  count's  features. 

The  good  general  observed  it  with  satisfaction) 
well  pleased  that  indignation  at  the  supposed  pu- 
sillanimity of  his  countrymen,  prevented  those 
bursts  of  grief,  which  he  had  expected  from  his 
sensible  nature,  when  he  should  be  informed  that 
the  ruin  of  Poland  was  confirn>ed. 

Towards  evening  general  Butzou  fell-  asleep. 
Thaddeus,  leaning  back  in  his  chair,  fixed  his  eyes 
on  the  fire,  and  mused  with  amazement  and  sor- 
row, on  what  ha<J  passed.  When  it  was  almost 
dark,  and  he  was  yet  lost  in  reflection,  Mrs.  Rob- 
son  gently  opened  the  door,  and  presenting  a  let- 
ter ;  "  Here,  Sir,"  said  she,  "  is  a  letter,  whigh  a 
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servant  has  just  left  ;  he  told  me  it  requii?ed  no  an* 
swer." 

Thaddeus  sprung  from  his  seat  at  the  sight  of 
the  paper,  and,  almost  catching  it  from  her,  his 
former  gloomy  cogitations  dispersed  before  the 
hopes  and  fond  emotions  of  friendship,  which  now 
lit  up  in  his  bosom.  Mrs^  Robson  withdrew.  He 
looked  at  the  superscription,  it  was  the.  hand  writ- 
in^g  of  his  friend.  Tearing  it  asunder,  two  folded  . 
papers  presented  themselves  ;  he  opened  them, 
and  they  were  his  own  letters,  returned  without  a 
word.  His  beating  heart  was  suddenly  checked. 
Letting  the  papers  fall  from  his  hand,  he  dropped 
on  a  seat,  and  closed  his  eyes^  as  if  he  would  shut 
them  from  the  world  and  its  ingratitude. 

Unable  to  recover  from  astonishment,  his 
thoughts  whirled  about  in  a  siicces^on  of  accusa- 
tioiis,  surmises,  and  doubts,  which  seemed  for  a  few 
minutes  to  drive  him  to  distraction. 

"  Was  it  really  the  hand  of  Somerset  ?'* 

Again  he  exammed  the  envelofie.  It  was  ;  and 
tb^  enclosures  were  his  own  letters,  without  one 
word  of  apology  for  such  ingratitude. 

"  Could  he  make  one  ?  No,"^  replied  Thaddeus 
to  himself.  "  Unhappy  that  I  am?  to  have  been 
induced  to  apply  twice  to  so  despicable  a  man  1  Oh, 
Somerset,"  cried  he,  looking  at  the  papers  as  they 
lay  before  him,  *'  was  it  necessary  that  insult  should 
be  added  to  unfaithfulness  and  ingratitude,  to  throw 
me  off  entirely  ?  Good  Heaven  !  did  he  think,  be- 
cause I  wrote  twice,  I  would  persecute  him  with 
applications?  Well,  I  have  been  told  this  of  man- 
kind ;  but,  that  I  should  find  it   in  him  !" 

In  this  way,  agitated  and  muttering,  and  walking 
up  and  down  the  room,  he  spent  another  wakeful 
and  cheerless  night. 
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"Next morning,  when  the  eount  went  down  stairs 
to  beg  Mrs.  Robson  to  attend  his  friend  until  his 
return,  she  mentioned  what  uneasiness  he  occa- 
sioned her  the  preceding  night,  as  she  heard  him 
most  of  the  time  moving  above  her  head.  He  was 
accounting  to  her  for  his  restlessness,  by  complain- 
ing of  a  head-ache,  when  she  interrupted  him  by 
saying,  *'  O  no,  Sir  ;  I  am  sure  it  is  the  hard  boards 
you  lie  on,  to  accommodate  the  poor  old  gentle- 
man.    I  am  certain  you  will  make  yourself  iU." 

Thaddeus  thanked  her  for  her  solicitude,  but, 
declaring  that  all  beds,  hard  or  soft,  were  alike  to 
him,  he  left  her ;  and,  with  his  drawings  in  his 
pocket,  once  more  took  the  path  to  Great  Newport 
Street. 

Indignation  against  his  fickle  friend,  and  anxiety 
for  the  tranquillity  of  g^eneral  Butzou,  whose  age, 
infirmities,  and  sufferings,  threatened  a  speedy  ter- 
mination of  his  life,  determined  the  count  to  sacri- 
fice all  false  deHcacy  and  weakness,  and  to  hazard 
another  attempt,  at  acquiring  the  means  of  afford- 
ing those  comforts  to  the  sick  veteran,  which  his 
condition  demanded.  Happen  how  it  would,  he 
resolved  that  Butzou  should  never  know  the  com- 
plete wreck  of  his  property.  He  shuddered  at 
loading  him  with  the  additional  distress  of  thinking 
■that  he  was  a  burthen  on  his  protector. 

Thaddeus  passed  the  door  of  the  printseller  who 
Ijehaved  so  ill  to  him  on  his  first  application  ;  and 
walking  to  the  farthest  shop  on  the  same  side, 
entered  it,  and,  laying  his  drawings  on  the  counter, 
requested  the  master  to  look  at  them.  The  man 
opened  the  packet  ;  and  the  count,  dreuling  a  sec- 
ond repulse,  or  even  more  than  similar  insolence, 
hastily  added  : 
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"  They  are  scenes  in  Germany.  If  you  like  to 
have  them,  their  price  is  a  guinea." 

"  Are  you  the  painter,  Sir  ?"  asked  the  man. 

"  Yes,  Sir.     Do  they  please  you  ?*' 

"  Yes  ;'*  answered  the  man,  examining  them 
nearer,  "  there  is  a  breadth  and  freedom  in  the 
style  which  is  novel,  and  may  take.  I  will  give 
you  your  demand." 

Thaddeus,  rejoiced  that  he  had  succeeded  where 
lie  entertained  no  hope,  with  a  bow  was  leaving  the 
shop,  when  the  man  called  after  him,  "  Sir  !  Sir  !" 

Thaddeus  returned,  prepared  to  hear  some  im- 
pertinent remark. 

It  is  strange,  but  it  is  true  ;  that  those  who  have 
been  thrust  by  misfortune  to  a  state  beneath  their 
birth  and  expectations,  consider  themselves  the 
objects  of  universal  hostility.  They  see  contempt 
in  every  eye,  they  suppose  insult  in  every  word  ; 
the  slightest  neglect  is  sufficient  to  set  the  sensi- 
tive pride  of  the  unfortunate  in  a  blaze  :  and,  alas  ! 
howlittle  is  this  sensibility  respected  by  the  rich 
and  gay  in  their  dealings  with  the  unhappy  !  To 
what  an  addition  of  misery  are  the  wretched  expos- 
ed ;  meeting  not  only  those  contumelies,  which 
the  pTospei'ous  are  not  backward  to  bestow,  but 
those  fancied  ills,  which,  however  unfounded,  keep 
the  mind  in  a  constant  fever  with  itself,  and  war- 
fare  with  the  surrounding  world  ! 

Repeated  insults  infused  into  the  count  Sobieski 
much  of  this  anticipating  irritability;  and  it  was 
with  a  very  haUf-^hty  step,  that  he  turned  back,  to 
hear  what  the  printseller  meant  to  say. 

"  I  only  want  to  ask,  whether  you  follow  this  ^rt 
as  a  profession  ?'* 

"  Yes," 
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"  Then,  I  shall  be  glad  if  you  can  furnish  me 
with  six  such  drawings  every  week." 

"  Certainly,"  replied  Thaddeus,  pleased  with 
the  probability  of  securing  something  towards  the 
support  of  his  friend. 

"  Then  bring  me  another  half  dozen  next  Mon- 
day." 

Thaddeus  promised,  and  with  a  relieved  mind 
took  his  way  homewards. 

Who  is  there  in  England  that  does  not  remem« 
ber  the  dreadful  winter  of  1794,  when  the  whole 
country  lay  buried  in  a  thick  ice,  which  seemed 
eternal  ?  Over  that  ice,  and  through  those  snows, 
the  venerable  general  Butzou  begged  his  way 
from  Harwich  to  London.  He  rested  at  night 
under  the  shelter  of  some  shed  or  out-house  ;  and 
cooled  his  feverish  thirst  with  a  little  water,  taken 
from  under  the  broken  ice  which  locked  up  the 
springs.  The  effect  of  this  was  a  painful  rheuma- 
tism, which  fixed  itself  in  his  limbs,  and  now  ren- 
dered them  nearly  useless. 

Two  or  three  weeks  passed  over  the  heads  of  the 
general  and  l)is  young  protector  :  Thaddeus  cheer- 
ing the  old  man  with  his  smiles  ;  and  he,  in  return, 
imparting  the  only  pleasure  to  him,  which  his 
melancholy  heart  could  receive  ;  the  conviction 
that  his  attentions  and  affection  were  productive  of 
comfort. 

In  the  exercise  of  these  duties,  the  count  not 
only  found  his  health  gradually  recover  its  tone, 
but  his  mind  become  more  tranquil,  and  less  prone 
to  those  sudden  floods  of  regret,  which  were  rap- 
idly sapping  his  life.  By  a  strict  economy  on  his 
own  part,  he  managed  to  pay  the  widow  and  sup- 
Vol.  1.  u 
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port  his  friend  out  of  the  weekly  profits  of  hrs 
drawings,  which  were  now  and  then  augmented 
by  a  commission  to  do  one  or  two  more  than  the 
stipulated  number. 

Thus,  conversing  with  Butzou,  reading  to  him 
when  awake,  or  pursuing  his  drawing  when  he 
slept,  Thaddeus  spent  the  time  until  the  beginning 
of  March. 

One  fine  star-light  evening  in  that  month,  just 
before  the  frost  broke  up,  after  painting  all  day,  he 
put  on  his  hat,  and,  desiring  little  Nanny  to  take 
care  of  the  general,  he  left  his  work  at  the  print- 
seller's,  and  then  proceeded  through  Piccadilly,  in- 
tending to  go  as  far  as  Hyde  Park  corner,  and 
return. 

Much  pleased  with  the  beauty  of  the  night,  he 
walked  on,  not  remarking  that  he  had  passed  the 
turnpike,  until  he  heard  a  scream.  The  sound 
seemed  to  come  from  near  the  Park -wall.  He 
hurried  along,  and,  at  a  short  distance,  perceived  a 
woman  struggling  with  a  man,  who  was  swearing, 
and  behaving  in  a  very  brutal  manner. 

Without  a  moment's  hesitation,  Thaddeus,  with 
one  blow  of  his  arm,  sent  the  fellow  reelhig  against 
the  wall.  But,  whilst  he  supported  the  outraged 
person,  who  was  fainting,  the  man  recovered  him* 
self,  and,  flying  at  her  champion,  aimed  a  stroke 
at  his  head  with  an  immense  bludgeon,  which  the 
count  catching  hold  of,  as  it  descended,  wrenched 
out  of  his  hand.  The  horrid  oaths  of  the  ruffian, 
and  the  hysterical  shrieks  of  the  woman,  collected 
a  mob,  when  the  villain,  fearing  worse  usage,  made 
off,  and  left  Thaddeus  to  restore  the  terrified  woman 
at  hi^  leisure,     . 
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As  soon  as  she  was  able  to  speak,  she  thanked 
iier  deliverer,  in  a  voice  and  language,  which  as- 
sured him  that  it  was  no  common  person  whom  he 
had  befriended.  Though,  in  the  circumstance  of 
her  distress,  all  would  have  been  the  same  to  him  ; 
a  helpless  female  was  insulted,  and,  whatever  her 
rank  might  be,  he  thought  she  had  an  equal  clainT'- 
on  his  protection. 

The  mob  dispersed  ;  and  the  count,  finding  the 
lady  capable  of  walking,  begged  permission  to  see 
her  safe  home. 

"  I  thank  you.  Sir,"  replied  she  ;  "  and  I  accept 
your  offer  with  gratitude.  Besides,  after  your 
generous  interference,  it  is  requisite  I  should  ac- 
count to  you  how  a  woman  of  my  appearance  came 
out  at  this  hour  without  attendance.  I  have  no  other 
excuse  to  advance  for  such  imprudence,  than  the- 
declaration,  that  I  have  often  done  so  with  impunity, 
I  have  a  friend,  whose  husband  being  in  the  guards^ 
lives  near  the  barracks.  We  often  drink  tea  with 
each  other  ;  sometimes  my  servants  come  for  me  ; 
and  sometimes,  when  I  am  wearied  and  indisposed, 
I  come  away  earlier,  and  alone.  This  happened  to 
night  :  and  I  have  to  thank  your  gallantry,  Sir,  for 
my  rescue  from  the  first  outrage  of  the  kind  which 
ever  assailed  me." 

By  the  time  that  a  few  more  complimentary 
words  on  her  side,  and  a  modest  reply  from  Thadde- 
us,  had  passed,  they  stopped  before  a  house  in 
Grosvenor  Place.  The  lady  knocked  at  the  door  ; 
and,  as  soon  as  it  was  opened,  the  count  was  taking 
his  leave,  but  she  laid  her  hand  on  his  arm,  and 
exclaimed, 

"  No,  Sir  ;  I  must  not  lose  the  probability  of 
convincing   you,  that  you   have   not   succoured  a 
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person  unworthy  of  your  kindness.  I  entreat  you 
to  walk  in  T* 

Thaddeus  was  too  much  pleased  with  her  man- 
ner not  to  accept  this  invitation.  He  followed 
her  up  stairs  into  a  drawing-room,  where  a  young 
lady  was  seated  at  work. 

"  Miss  Egerton,"  cried  the  lady,  as  she  entered 
and  introduced  the  count,  "  here  is  a  gentleman, 
who  has  this  moment  saved  me  from  the  hands  of 
a  ruffian.  You  must  assist  me  to  express  my 
gratitude.'^ 

"  I  would  with  all  my  heart,"  returned  she  ; 
"  but  your  ladyship  confers  benefits  so  well,  you 
cannot  be  at  a  loss  how  to  receive  them." 

Thaddeus  took  the  chair  which  a  servant  set  far 
him,  and,  with  mingled  pleasure  and  admiration, 
turned  his  eyes  on  the  lovely  woman  whom  he  had 
rescued.  She  threv/  off  her  cloak  and  veil,  and  dis- 
played a  figure  and  countenance  so  full  of  dignity 
and  interest,  that  he  formed  an  immediate  desire  to 
secure  her  acquaintance. 

Her  ladyship  begged  him  to  lay  aside  his  great- 
coat, as  she  must  insist  upon  his  supping  with  her. 
There  was  a  commanding  softness  in  her  manner, 
and  a  gentle,  yet  unappealable  decision  in  her  voice, 
which  he  could  not  withstand  ;  and  he  prepared  to 
obey,  although  he  was  aware,  that  the  fashion  and 
richness  of  the  military  dress  concealed  under  his 
coat,  would  give  her  ideas,  which  his  situation  could 
not  answer. 

The  lady  did  not  notice  his  hesitation,  but,  ring- 
ing the  bell,  desired  the  servant  to  take  the  gentle- 
inan's  hat  and  coat.  Thaddeus  instantly  saw  in  the 
looks  of  both  the  ladles  what  he  feared. 
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"  I  perceive,"  said  tlie  elder,  as  she  look  her  seat, 
"  that  my  deliverer  is  in  the  army  ;  yet  I  do  not 
recollect  having  seen  that  uniform  before." 

"  I  am  not  an  Englishman,"  returned  he. 

"  Not  an  Englishman  I"  exclaimed  Miss  Eger- 
ton,  "  and  speak  the  language  so  accurately  I  You 
cannot  be  French  ?" 

"  No,  madam  ;  I  had  the  honour  of  serving  un- 
der the  king  of  Poland." 

"  Then,  his  was  a  very  gallant  court  I  suppose,*' 
rejoined  Miss  Egerton,  with  a  smile  ;  "  for  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  that  there  are  few  about  St.  James's, 
who  would  have  ventured  to  have  done  what  you 
did  by  lady  Tinemouth." 

The  count  returned  the  yovmg  lady's  smile. 

"  I  have  seen  too  little,  madam,  of  Englishmen 
of  rank,  to  shew  any  gallantry  in  defending  this 
part  of  my  sex  against  so  fair  an  accuser."  Indeed 
he  recollected  the  officers  in  the  park,  and  the  per- 
fidy of  Somerset,  and  thought,  that  he  had  no  rea- 
son to  give  them  more  of  his  respect,  than  their 
countrywoman  considered  fit  to  bestow. 

"  Come,  come  Maria,"  cried  lady  Tinemouth  ; 
"  though  no  woman  has  less  cause  to  speak  well  of 
mankind  than  I  have,  I  will  not  permit  my  country- 
men to  be  run  down  in  toto,  1  dare  say  this  gen- 
tleman will  agree  with  me,  that  it  shews  neither  a 
candid  nor  a  patriot  spirit" 

"  I  dare  say  he  will  not  agree  with  you,  lady 
Tinemouth.  No  gentleman  yet,  who  had  his  wits 
about  him,  ever  agreed  with  an  elder  lady  against 
a  younger.  Now,  Mr.  Gentleman  !  for  it  seems 
that  is  the  name  by  which  we  are  to  address  you, 
what  do  you  say  ?" 

u  2. 
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Thaddeus  almost  laugshed  at  the  singular  way 
she  had  chosen  to  ask  his  name  ;  and,  allowing 
some  of  the  gloom,  which  generally  obscured  his. 
fine  eyes,  to  disperse,  he  answered  her  with  a  smile, 

"  My  name  is  Constantine." 

'^  Well,  you  have  replied  to  my  last  question  first ; 
but  I  will  not  let  you  off' about  my  bearish  country- 
men. Don't  you  think,  Mr.  Constantine,  that  I 
may  call  them  so,  without  any  breach  of  good  man- 
ners to  them,  or  duty  to  my  country  ?  For  you  see 
her  ladyship  hangs  much  upon  patriotism.'* 

Lady  Tinemouth  shook  her  head. 

"  O  Maria,  Maria,  you  are  a  strange  mad-cap." 

"  I  don't  care  for  that  ;  I  will  have  Mr.  Con- 
stantine's  unprejudiced  reply.  I  am  sure,  if  he  had 
taken  as  long  a  time  in  answering  your  call,  as  he 
does  mine,  the  ruffian  might  have  killed  and  eaten 
you  too,  before  he  moved  to  your  assistance.  Come, 
Sir,  may  I  not  say  that  they  are  bears  ?" 

**  Certainly.  A  pretty  woman  may  say  any 
thing." 

"  Positively,  Mr.  Constantine,  I  won't  endure 
contempt !  Say  such  another  word,  and  I  will  call 
you  as  abominable  an  animal  as  the  worst  of  them." 

"  But  I  am  not  a  proper  judge.  Miss  Egerton. 
I  have  never  been  in  company  with  any  of  these 
men  ;  so,  to  be  impartial,  1  must  suspend  my 
opinion." 

"  And  not  believe  my  word  ?" 

Thaddeus  bowed. 

"  There,  lady  Tinemouth,"  cried  she,  affecting 
pet,  "  take  your  champion  to  yourself  j  he  is  too 
great  a  savage  for  me." 

"  Thank  you,  Maria,"  returned  her  ladyship, 
giving   her  hand   to   the   count  to  lead  her   to  the 
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supper-room  ;  "  This  is  the  way  she  quarrels  with 
every  man  that  comes  into  my  house,  and  then  her 
ill  humour  transforms  them  to  its  own  likeness." 

"  And  where  is  the  man,"  observed  Thaddeus, 
"  who  would  not  be  happy  under  the  spells  of  so 
beautiful  a  Circe  ?" 

<*  It  won't  do,  Mr.  Constantine,"  cried  she,  taking 
her  place  opposite  to  him  ;  "  my  anger  is  not  to 
be  appeased  by  calling  me  names  ;  you  don't  mend 
the  matter  much,  by  likening  mie  to  a  heathen  and 
a  witch." 

Lady  Tinemouth  bore  her  part  in  the  conversa- 
tion of  the  evening  in  a  strain  more  in  unison  with 
the  count's  mind.  However,  he  found  no  incon- 
siderable degree  of  amusement  from  the  unre- 
flecting volubility,  and  giddy  sallies  of  her  friend  ; 
and,  on  the  whole,  spent  the  few  hours  he  passed 
there,  with  some  perceptions  of  his  almost  for- 
gotten sense  of  pleasure. 

He  was  in  an  elegant  apartment,  he  was  in  the 
company  of  two  lovely  and  accomplished  women, 
and  he  was  the  object  of  their  entire  attention  and 
gratitude.  He  had  been  used  to  such  scenes  in 
his  days  of  happiness,  when  he  was  '  the  cxfiectancy 
and  rose  of  the  fair  state^the  glass  of  fashion^  and  the 
moidd  of  form^  the  observed  of  all  observers  ;'  and 
their  re-appearance  awakened,  with  tender  remem- 
brunces,  an  associating  sensibility,  which  made 
bim  rise  with  regret  when  the  clock  struck  one. 

Lady  Tinemouth  bade  him  good  night,  with  an 
earnest  request  that  he  would  shortly  repeat  his 
visit.  This  invitation  gratified  him  much  ;  and 
they  parted,  mutually  delighted  with  each  other. 
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CHAP.  XIV, 

Pleased  as  the  count  was,  with  the  acquaintance 
to  whicii  his  gallantry  had  introduced  him,  he  did 
not  repeat  his  call  for  a  long  time. 

A  few  mornings  after  his  meeting  with  lady 
Tinemouth,  the  hard  frost  broke  up.  The  change 
in  the  atmosphere  so  dreadfully  affected  the  gene- 
ral, by  producing  a  relapse  of  his  rheumatic  fever, 
that  his  friend  watched  by  his  pillow  night  and  day 
for  ten  days.  At  the  end  of  this  period,  he  recov- 
ered sufficiently  to  sit  up  and  read  ;  or  to  amuse 
himself,  by  registering  the  melancholy  events  of 
the  last  campaigns,  in  a  large  book,  with  plans  of 
the  different  battles.  The  sight  of  this  volume 
would  have  distressed  Thaddeus  had  he  not  seen 
that  it  afforded  comfort  to  the  poor  veteran,  whom 
it  transported  back  into  the  midst  of  scenes  on 
which  he  delighted  to  dwell  ;  yet,  he  would  often 
lay  down  his  pen,  shut  the  book,  and  weep  like  an 
infant. 

The  count  left  him  one  morning  at  this  employ- 
ment, and  strolled  out  with  the  intention  of  calling 
on  lady  Tinemouth.  As  he  walked  along  by 
Portland-house,  he  perceived  Pembroke  Somerset 
with  a  gentleman  leaning  on  his  arm,  coming  out 
of  Bond-street. 

All  the  blood  in  the  count's  body  seemed  rush- 
ing to  his  heart.  He  trembled.  The  ingenuous 
smile  on  his  friend's  countenance,  and  his  features 
so  sweetly  marked  with  frankness,  made  his  reso- 
lution falter. 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW.  2St 

"  But  proofs,"  cried  he  to  himself,  "  are  abso- 
lute !"  and  turning  his  face  to  a  stand  of  books 
which  was  near  him,  he  stood  there  until  Somer- 
set had  passed.  He  went  by  him  speaking  these 
words  : 

"  I  trust,  father,  that  ingratitude  is  not  his  vice." 

"  But  it  is  yours,  Somerset  I"  murmured  Thad- 
deus,  as  for  a  moment  he  gazed  after  them,  and 
then  proceeded  on  his  walk. 

When  his  name  was  announced  at  lady  Tine- 
mouth's,  he  found  her  ladyship  and  another  lady, 
but  not  Miss  Egerton.  Lady  Tinemouth  express- 
ed her  pleasure  at  this  visit,  and  her  surprise  that 
it  had  been  so  long  deferred. 

"  The  pain  of  such  an  apparent  neglect  of  your 
ladyship's  goodness,*'  replied  he,  "  has  been  added 
to  my  anxiety  for  the  declining  health  of  a  friend, 
whose  increased  illness  is  my  apology." 

*^  I  wish,"  returned  her  ladyship,  her  eyes  beam- 
ing approbation,  "  that  all  my  friends  could  excuse 
their  absence  so  well." 

,"  Perhaps  they  might  if  they  chose,"  observed 
tbe  other  lady,  "  and  with  equal  sincerity." 

Thaddeus  understood  the  incredulity  couched 
under  these  words.     So  did  lady  Tinemouth. 

"  However,*'  rejoined  she,  "  be  satisfied,  Mr 
Constantine,  that  I  believe  you  sincere." 

The  count  bowed. 

"  Fie,  lady  Tinemouth,**  cried  the  lady,  "  you 
are  partial  ;  uay,  you  are  absurd  ;  did  you  ever 
yet  hear  a  man  speak  truth  to  a  woman  ?" 

"  Lady  Sara  I"  replied  her  ladyship,  with  one  of 
those  arch  glances  which  seldom  visited  her  eyes, 
"  where  will  be  your  vanity,  if  I  assent  to  this  ?" 

<'  In  the  moon,  with  man's  sincerity" 
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Thaddeus  paid  little  attention  to  this  dialogue. 
His  thoughts,  in  spite  of  himself,  were  wandering: 
after  the  figures  of  Somerset  and  his  father. 

Lady  Tinemouth,  whose  fancy  had  not  been  quiet 
about  him,  since  the  hour  in  which  chance  intro- 
duced him  *^o  her  acquaintance,  observed  his  pre- 
sent absence  without  noticing  it.  Indeed  the  fruit- 
ful imagination  of  Maria  Egerton  had  not  lain  still. 
She  declared,  "  that  he  was  a  soldier,  by  his  dress ; 
a  man  of  rank,  from  his  manners  ;  an  Apollo,  in 
his  person  ;  and  a  hero,  from  his  gallantry  1'* 

Thus  did  Miss  Egerton  describe  him  to  lady 
Sara  Roos  ;  "  and,**  added  she,  "what  convinces 
me  that  he  is  a  man  of  fashion,  he  has  not  been 
within  these  walls  since  we  told  him,  that  we 
should  take  it  as  a  favour.*' 

Lady  Sara  was  eager  to  see  this  handsome, 
stranger.  Having  {jreviously  determined  to  drop 
in  at  lady  Tinemouth's,  under  some  excuse  or 
other,  every  morning,  until  her  curiosity  was  grat- 
ified, she  was  not  a  little  pleased  when  she  heard 
his  name  announced.  • 

Lady  Sara  was  married  ;  but  she  was.  young  and 
beautiful  also,  and  she  liked  that  her  power  should 
be  acknowledged  by  others  besides  her  husband. 
The  instant  she  beheld  the  count  Sobieski,  she 
formed  the  wish  to  entangle  him  in  her  chains. 
She  learnt,  by  his  pale  countenance  and  thoughtful 
air,  that  he  was  a  melancholy  character,  and,  above 
all  things,  she  sighed  for  such  a  lover.  She  ex- 
pected to  receive  from  one  of  his  cast,  a  tenderness^ 
a  devotedness  ;  in  short,  a  fervent,  wild,  and  ro- 
mantic passion,  which  would  feed  on  her  sighs,  and 
its  ov/n  fires,  to  eternity.  Thaddeus  appeared  to 
her  to  be  the  very  creature  of  whom  she  had  been 
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m  search.  His  abstraction,  his  voice  and  eyes,  the 
one  so  touching,  the  other  so  neglectful  of  any 
thing  but  the  ground,  were  irresistible,  and  she 
resolved  from  that  moment  (in  her  own  words)  "to 
make  a  dead  set  at  him." 

Lady  Tinemouth  not  less  pleased  with  this  sec- 
ond view  of  her  new  acquaintance,  than  she  had 
been  at  the  first,  directed  her  discourse  to  him,  ac- 
companied by  all  that  winning  interest  so  endear- 
ing to  a  liberal  heart.  Whilst  she  .was  speaking, 
lady  Sara,  who  never  augured  well  to  the  success  of 
her  fascinations,  when  the  countess  addressed  her- 
self to  any  of  her  victims,  tried  every  means  in  her 
power  to  draw  aside  the  attention  of  the  count. 
She  played  with  her  ladyship's  dog  ;  but,  that  not 
succeeding,  she  determined  to  strike  him  at  onoe 
with  the  elegance  of  her  figure.  Complaining  of 
heat,  she  threw  off  a  large  green  velvet  mantle, 
which  she  wore,  and,  rising  from  her  chair,  walk- 
ed towards  the  window. 

When  she  looked  round  to  enjoy  her  victory, 
she  saw  that  this  manoeuvre  had  failed  like  the 
rest ;  for  the  provoking  countess  was  still  standing 
between  her  and  Thaddeus.  Almost  angry,  she 
flung  open  the  sash,  and,  putting  her  head  out  of 
the  window,  exclaimed  m  her  best  modulated 
tones, 

"  How  d'ye  do  ?" 

"  I  hope  your  ladyship  is  well  this  fine  morn- 
ing 1"  was  answered  in  the  voice  of  Pembroke 
Somerset. 

Thaddeus  grew  pale,  and  the  countess,  feeling 
the  cold,  turned  round  to  ask  lady  Sara  to  whom 
*5he  was  speaking. 
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"  To  a  pest  of  mine,  my  dear,"  returned  she  ; 
and  then  stretching  out  her  neck,  she  resumed, 
"  But  where,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  are  you  go- 
ing, Somerset,  with  all  that  travelling  apparatus  ?" 

"  To  Deerhurst  ;  we  are  going  to  take  lord 
Arun  down.  But  I  keep  your  ladyship  in  the  cold. 
Good  morning." 

"  My  compliments  to  Sir  Robert.  Good  bye  ! 
good  bye  I"  and,  waving  her  white  hand,  until  his 
curricle  was  out  of  sight  ;  when  she  turned  round, 
her  desires  were  gratified,  for  the  elegant  stranger 
was  standing  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  that  hand. 
But,  had  she  known,  that,  for  any  cognizance  they 
took  of  its  beauty,  they  might  as  well  have  been 
fixed  on  vacancy,  she  would  not  have  pulled  do^vn 
the  window,  and  reseated  herself  with  such  an  air 
of  triumph. 

The  count  took  his  seat  with  a  sigh,  and  lady 
Tinemouth  did  the  same. 

"  So  that  is  the  son  of  Sir  Robert  Somerset  ?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  her  ladyship,  "  and  what  do  you 
think  of  him  ?  He  is  called  very  handsome." 

"  Your  ladyship  has  forgotten  that  I  am  near- 
sighted," answered  the  countess  ;  "  I  could  not 
discriminate  his  features,  but  I  think  his  figure 
fine.  I  remember  his  futher  was  a  liandsome  man, 
and  a  man  of  wonderful  talents." 

"  That  may  be,"  resumed  lady  Sara,  laughing, 
and  anxious  to  excite  some  emotion  of  rivalry  in 
the  breast  of  Thaddeus.  "  I  am  sure  I  ought  not 
to  call  in  question  his  talents  and  taste,  for  he  has 
often  wished  that  fate  had  reserved  me  for  his  son." 
Her  ladyship  sighed,  and  looked  down. 

This  sigh  and  gesture  had  more  effect  upon  her 
victim  than  all  her  exhibited  graces.     So  difficult 
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it  is  to  break  affection  and  habit.  Any  thing  re- 
lating to  Pembroke  Somerset  could  yet  so  power- 
fully interest  the  count,  as  to  stamp  itself  on  his 
features.  Besides,  the  appearance  of  any  latent 
disquietude,  where  all  seemed  splendour  and  vi- 
vacity, painfully  reminded  him  of  the  chequered 
lot  of  man.  His  eyes  Were  resting  upon  her  lady- 
ship, full  of  a  tender  commiseration,  pregnant 
with  compassion  for  her,  himself,  and  all  the  world, 
when  she  raised  her  head.  The  meeting  of  such 
a  look  from  him  filled  h^r  with  agitation.  She 
felt  something  strange  at  her  heart.  His  eyes 
seemed  to  have  penetrated  to  its  inmost  devices. 
Blushing  like  scarlet,  she  got  up  to  hide  an  em- 
barrassment not  to  be  subdued  ;  and,  hastily  wish- 
ing the  countess  a  good  morning,  courtesied  to 
him,  and  left  the  room. 

Her  ladyship  entered  the  carriage  with  feelings 
all  in  commotion.  She  cotild  not  account  for  the 
confusion  which  his  look  had  occasioned  ;  and, 
half  angry  at  a  weakness  so  like  a  raw  inexperi- 
enced girl,  she  determined  to  become  one  of  lady 
Tinemouth's  constant  visitors,  until  she  should 
have  brought  him  (as  she  had  done  most  of  the 
men  about  court)  to  her  feet. 

These  were  her  ladyship's  resolutions  as  she 
rolled  along  towards  St.  James's  Place.  But  she 
a  little  exceeded  the  fact  in  her  statement  ;  for, 
notwithstanding  that  she  could  have  counted  as 
many  lovers  as  most  women,  both  before  and  after 
her  marriage,  yet  few  of  them  would  have  ventur- 
ed so  far  as  to  trust  the  consequence  of  a  kneeling 
petition.  In  spite  of  her  charms,  these  worthy 
Vol.  r.  w 
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lords  and  gentlemen  had  all  to  a  man  adopted  the 
oracle  of  the  poet,  that, 

<♦  Love,  free  as  Air,  at  sight  of  human  ties 

**  Spreads  his  light  wings,  and  in  a  moment  flies  !" 

They  all  professed  to  adore  lady  Sara  ;  and  some 
were  caught  by  her  beauty,  others  by  her  eclat, 
but  neither  of  them  had  the  most  distant  wish  to 
make  this  beauty  and  eclat  his  own  legal  property. 

The  young  marquis  of  Severn  fluttered  round  her 
ladyship,  during  the  first  year  of  his  appearance  at 
court  ;  but  at  the  end  of  that  time,  instead  of  offer- 
ing her  his  hand,  he  married  the  daughter  of  a  rich 
city  banker. 

Lady  Sara,  who  was  at  her  father's  house  in  the 
country  when  this  intelligence  arrived,  was  so  in- 
censed, that,  to  shew  her  disdain  of  this  apostate 
lover,  she  set  off  the  same  evening  for  Scotland, 
v/ith  Harry  Roos,  a  grandson  of  the  duke  of  Lin- 
coln. They  were  married,  and  her  ladyship  had 
the  triumph  of  being  presented  to  her  majesty  the 
same  day  with  the  marchioness  of  Severn. 

When  the  whirlwind  of  her  resentment  subsided, 
she  began  most  dismally  to  repent  her  union.  She 
loved  captain  Roos  as  little  as  she  had  loved  lord 
Severn.  She  had  admired  the  rank  and  gallantry 
of  the  one  ;  and  the  profound  adoration  of  the  other 
made  a  friend  of  her  vanity.  But  now-,  since  her 
revenge  was  gratified,  and  the  homage  of  Harry 
Roos,  ceasing  to  excite  the  envy  of  her  companions, 
from  the  hour  in  which  he  became  her  husband* 
she  grew  weary  of  his  attentions  ;  and  was  very 
happy,  when  the  admiralty  ordered  him  to  take  the 
command  of  a  ship  bound  to  the  Mediterranean. 

The  last  fervent  kiss,  which  he  imprinted  on  her 
lips,  as  they  breathed  out  the  cold  "  Good  bye. 
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Roos,take  care  of  yourself !"  seemed  to  her  the  seal 
of  freedom  ;  and  she  returned  into  her  dressing- 
room,  not  to  weep,  but  to  rejoice  in  the  project  of  a 
thousand  festivities  and  a  thousand  lovers. 

Left  at  an  early  age  ^^'^ithout  a  mother^  and  igno- 
rant of  the  duties  of  a  wife,  she  thought,  that  if  she 
kept  her  husband  and  herself  out  of  Doctors'  Com- 
mons, she  should  do  no  harm  by  amusing  herself 
with  the  heart  of  every  man  who  came  in  her  way. 
Thus,  she  hardly  moved  without  a  train  of  ad- 
mirers. She  had  already  attracted  every  one 
worthy  of  the  trouble  ;  and  had  listened  to  their 
compliments  and  insolent  presumptions,  until  she 
was  almost  tired  of  both  ;  when  Miss  Egerton  re- 
lated to  he*  the  countess's  rencontre  with  the 
gallant  foreigner. 

As  soon  as  her  ladyship  heard  that  he  was  of  rank, 
(for  Miss  Egerton  was  not  backward  to  affirm  the 
dreams  of  her  own  imagination,)  she  formed  an 
earnest  wish  to  see  him  :  and  when,  to  her  infinite 
satisfaction,  he  did  present  himself,  in  her  eyes  he 
exceeded  every  thing  that  had  been  described.  To 
secure  such  a  conquest,  she  thought  would  not 
only  raise  the  envy  of  the  women,  but  make  the 
"men  look  about  them,  to  discover  some  novel  and 
more  attractive  way  than  they  had  hitherto  found, 
to  prove  the  truth  of  their  devotion. 

Whilst  lady  Sara  was  meditating  on  her  new 
plans,  the  count  and  lady  Tinemouth  remained 
alone.  Her  ladyship  talked  to  him  on  various 
subjects  ;  but  he  answered  ill  upon  them  all,  and 
sometimes  very  wide  of  the  matter.  At  last,  con- 
scious that  he  must  be  burthensome,  he  arose,  and, 
looking  paler  and  more  depressed  than  when  he 
entered,  wished  her  a  good  morning. 
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^'  I  am  afraid,  Mr.  Constantine,  you  are  unwell.'* 

Thaddeus,  like  most  people  who  desire  to  hide 
what  is  passing  in  their  minds,  gladly  assented  to 
this  as  an  excuse  for  a  taciturnity  which  he  could 
not  overcome. 

"  Then,"  cried  her  ladyship,  "  I  hope  you  will 
favour  me  with  your  card,  that  I  may  know  where 
to  send  to  inquire  after  your  health." 

Thaddeus  w^as  confounded,  and  looked  down  for 
a  moment ;  then,  returning  into  the  room,  he  took 
up  a  pen,  which  lay  on  the  table,  and  said, 

"  I  will  write  my  address  to  a  place,  where  any 
i)f  your  ladyship's  commands  may  reach  me ;  but 
I  will  do  myself  the  honour  to  repeat  my  call  very 
soon." 

"  I  shall  always  be  happy  to  see  you,"  replied 
the  countess,  while  he  was  writing  ;  "  but,  before 
I  engage  you  in  a  promise,  of  which  you  may  af- 
terwards repent,  I  must  tell  you,  that  you  will 
meet  with  dull  entertainment  at  my  house.  I  see 
very  little  company  ;  and  were  it  not  for  the  inex- 
haustible spirits  of  Miss  Egerton,  1  believe  I  should 
become  a  complete  misanthrope." 

"  Your  house  will  be  my  paradise  1"  exclaimed 
the  count,  with  an  earnestness,  to  the  force  of 
which  he  did  not  irnqpediately  attend. 

Lady  Tinemou'ch  smiled, 

"  I  must  warn  you  here,  too,"  cried  she  ;  "  Miss 
Egerton  must  not  be  the  deity  of  your  paradise. 
She  is  already  under  engagements,  which  preclude 
all  hope  on  that  head." 

Thaddeus  blushed  at  being  mistaken,  and  wished 
to  explain  himself. 

"  You  misunderstand  me,  madam.  I  am  not 
insenBiblc  to  beauty  ;  but,  upon  my  word,  at  that 
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moment,*!  had  nothing  else  in  my  thoughts,  than 
gratitude  for  your  ladyship's  kindness  to  an  abso- 
lute stranger." 

"  That  is  true,  Mr.  Constantine,  you  are  an  ab- 
solute stranger,  if  the  want  of  a  formal  introduc- 
tion, and  an  ignorance  of  your  family,  constitute 
that  title.  But  your  protection  introduced  you  to 
me  ;  and  there  is  something  in  your  appearance, 
which  convinces  me,  that  I  need  not  be  afraid  of 
admitting  you  into  the  very  scanty  number  of  my 
friends.** 

Thaddeus  perceived  the  delicacy  of  lady  Tine- 
mouth,  who  wished  to  know  who  he  v/as,  and  yet 
was  unwilling  to  give  him  pain  by  a  question  so 
direct,  that  he  must  answer  it.  As  she  now  pro- 
posed it,  she  left  him  entirely  to  his  own  discre- 
tion ;  and  he  determined,  as  far  as  he  could,  with- 
out exposing  his  real  name  and  circumstairces,  to 
satisfy  her  very  proper  curiosity, 

The  countess,  whose  benevolent  heart  was  deep- 
ly interested  in  his  favour,  observed  the  changes  of 
his  countenance  with  an  anxious  desire  that  he 
would  be  ingenuous.  Her  solicitude  did  not  arise 
from  any  doubts  of  his  quality  and  worth,  but  she 
wished  to  be  enabled  to  reply  with  promptness  to 
the  inquisitive  people  who  might  see  him  at  her 
house. 

"  I  hardly  know,'*  said  Thaddeus,  "  in  what 
words  to  express  my  sense  of  your  ladyship*s  gen- 
erous confidence  in  me  ;  and  that  my  character  is 
not  undeserving  of  such  distinction,  time,  I  trust, 
will  prove.'*  He  paused  for  a  moment,  and  then 
resumed  :  "  For  my  rank,  lady  Tinemouth,  it  is 
now  of  little  consequence  to  my  comfort  ;  rather, 
w   2 
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perhaps,  a  source  of  mortification  ;  for—*—/'  he 
hesitated,  and  then  proceeded,  with  a  faint  colour 
tinging  his  cheek,  "  exiles  from  their  country,  if 
they  would  not  covet  misery,  must  learn  to  forget  ; 
hence  1  am  no  other  than  Mr.  Constantine  ; 
though,  in  acknowledgment  of  your  ladyship's 
goodness,  I  deem  it  only  just  that  I  should  not 
conceal  my  real  quality  from  you. 

"  My  family  was  one  of  the  first  in  Poland. 
Even  in  banishment,  the  remembrance  that  its 
virtues  were  as  well  known  as  its  name,  affords 
bome  allcvi.uion  to  the  conviction,  that  when  my 
country  fell,  all  my  property  and  all  my  kindred 
were  involved  in  the  ruin.  Soon  after  the  dread- 
ful sealing  of  its  fate,  I  quitted  it  ;  and,  by  the 
command  of  a  dying  parent,  who  expired  in  my 
arms,  sought  a  refuge  in  this  island,  from  degra- 
dation^ which,  otherwise,  I  could  neither  repel  nor 
avoid.'* 

Thaddeas  stopped  ;  and  the  countess,  struck  by 
6he  graceful  modesty  with  which  this  simple  ac- 
count was  related,  laid  her  hand  upon  his. 

"  Mr.  Constantine,  I  am  not  surprised  at  what 
you  have  said.  The  melancholy  of  your  air  induc- 
ed me  to  suspect  that  you  were  not  happy  ;  and 
my  sole  wish,  in  penetrating  your  reserve,  was  to 
shew  you,  that  a  woman  can  be  a  sincere  friend." 

Tears  of  gratitude  and  respect  glistened  in  the 
count'T  eyes.  Incapable  of  making  a  suitable  re- 
ply, he  pressed  her  hand  to  his  lips..  She  rose  ; 
and,  willing  to  relieve  a  sensibility  that  delighted 
her,  added,  "  I  will  not  detain  you  longer  ;  only  let 
me  see  yovi  soon." 

T4*adcieu3    uttered    a   few,    inarticulate    words, 
^  wliose  significancy  conveyed  nothing,   but   every 
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thing  was  declared  by  their  confusion.  The 
countess's  eloquent  smile  shewed,  that  she  com- 
prehended their  meaning  ;  and  he  left  the  room. 

On  his  return  home,  he  found  general  Butzou  in 
better  spirits,  still  poring  over  his  journal.  This 
paper  seemed  to  be  the  representative  of  all  which 
had  ever  been  dear  to  him.  He  dwelt  upon  it,  and 
talked  about  it,  with  a  doating  eagerness  bordering 
on  insanity. 

These  symptoms,  increasing  from  day  to  day, 
gave  his  young  friend  considerable  uneasiness. 
He  listened  with  pain  to  the  fond  dreams  which 
took  possession  of  the  poor  old  man  ;  who  delight- 
ed in  saying,  that  much  might  yet  be  done  in  Po- 
land, when  he  should  be  recovered,  and  they  be 
enabled  to  return  together  to  Warsaw,  and  stimu- 
late the  people  to  resume  their  rights. 

Thaddeus  at  first  attempted  to  prove  the  empti- 
ness of  these  schemes  ;  but,  seeing  that  contradic- 
tion on  this  head  threw  the  general  back  into 
deeper  despondency,  he  thought  it  better  to  affect 
the  same  sentiments  ;  too  well  perceiving,  that 
death  would  soon  terminate  these  visions,  with  his 
lile. 

Accordingly,  as  far  as  lay  in  the  count's  power, 
he  satisfied  all  the  fancied  wants  of  his  revered 
friend  ;  who,  on  every  other  subject,  was  perfectly 
reasonable  ;  but  at  last  he  became  so  absorbed 
in  this  chimerical  plot,  that  even  conversation,  and 
his  meals  seemed  to  oppress  him  with  restraint. 

When  Thaddeus,  with  sorrow,  perceived  that 
his  company  was  rather  irksome  than  a  comfort 
to  his  friend,  he  the  more  readily  repealed  his 
visits  to  lady  Tinemouth.  She  now  looked  for  his 
eptrance  at  least  once  a  day.      If  ever  a  morning 
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and  evening  passed  away  without  his  appearance, 
he  was  sure  of  being  scolded  by  Miss  Egerton, 
reproached  by  the  countess,  and  frowned  at  by  lady 
Sara  Roos.  This  lady  contrived,  in  defiance  of  all 
other  engagements,  to  drop  in  every  night  at  lady 
Tinemouth's.  Her  ladyship  was  not  more  surpris- 
ed at  this  sudden  attachment  of  lady  Sara  to  her 
house,  than  pleased  with  her  society,  who  she 
found,  on  intimate  acquaintance,  could  lay  aside 
that  tissue  of  affectation  and  fashion  which  she  wore 
in  public,  and  really  become  a  charming  woman. 

Though  lady  Sara  was  vain,  she  was  mistress 
of  sufficient  sense  to  penetrate  with  tolerable  cer- 
tainty into  the  characters  of  her  acquaintance. 
Most  of  the  men  with  whom  she  had  hitherto  asso- 
ciated, having  been  jumbled  together  in  those  large 
assemblies,  where  individuality  is  absorbed  in  the 
general  mass  of  insipidity  and  ceremony,  she  saw 
that  they  were  frivolous,  or,  at  the  least,  warped  in 
taste  and  principle  ;  and  the  fascinations  that  she 
used,  to  subdue  them,  were  the  best  suited  to  their 
capacity, — her  beauty,  her  thoughtlessness,  and 
her  caprice.  But,  on  the  reverse,  when  she  form- 
ed the  wish  to  entangle  such  a  man  as  Thaddeus, 
she  soon  discovered  that,  to  engage  his  attention, 
she  must  appear  in  the  unaffected  graces  of  nature. 
To  this  end,  she  took  pains  to  display  the  loveli- 
ness of  her  person  in  every  movement  and  po- 
sition ;  yet  she  managed  the  action  with  so  inar- 
tificial and  frank  an  air,  that  she  seemed  the  only 
being  present,  who  was  unconscious  of  the  versa- 
tility and  power  of  her  charms.  She  conversed 
with  good  sense  and  propriety.  In  short,  she  ap- 
peared completely  different  from  the  gay,  ridiculous 
creature  whom  he  had  seen  some  weeks  before,  in 
the  countess's  parlour. 
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He  now  admired,  both  her  person  and  her  mind. 
Her  winning  softness,  the  vivacity  of  Miss  Egerton, 
and  the  kindness  of  the  countess,  beguiled  him 
many  an  evening  from  the  contemplation  of  melan- 
choly scenes  at  home. 

One  night,  it  came  into  the  head  of  Maria  Eger- 
ton to  banter  him  about  his  military  dress.  "  Do, 
for  Heaven's  sake,  my  dear  Don  Quixote,'*  cried 
she,  "  let  us  see  you  out  of  your  rusty  armour  !  I 
declare,  I  am  tired  of  the  sight.  Somehow,  I  do 
think  you  would  be  merrier  out  of  that  customary^ 
side  of  solemn  black  .'" 

This  demand  was  not  pleasing  to  the  count ;  but 
he  good-humouredly  replied, "  I  knew  not,  till  you 
were  so  kind  as  to  inform  me,  that  a  man's  temper 
depends  on  his  clothes." 

"  Else,  I  suppose,"  cried  she,  interrupting  him, 
^'  you  would  have  changed  yours  before.  There- 
fore, I  expect,  that  you  will  do  as  I  bid  you  now, 
and  put  on  a  christian's  coat  against  the  next  time 
you  enter  this  house." 

Thaddeus  was  at  a  loss  what  to  say  ;  he  only 
bowed  *,  and  the  countess  and  lady  Sara  smiled  at 
her  nonsense. 

When  they  parted  for  the  night,  this  part  of  the 
conversation  passed  off  from  all  minds  but  that  oB 
lady  Tinemouth.  She  had  considered  the  subject, 
but  in  a  different  way  from  Maria.  Maria  suppos- 
ed that  the  handsome  Constantine  wore  the  dress  of 
his  country  because  it  was  the  most  becoming.  But 
as  such  a  whim  did  not  correspond  with  the  other 
parts  of  his  character,  lady  Tinemouth,  in  her  own 
mind,  attributed  this  adherence  to  his  national  hab-^ 
it,  to  the  right  cause. 
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She  remarked,  that,  whenever  she  wished  him  t© 
meet  any  agreeable  people  at  her  house,  he  always 
declined  these  introductions  under  the  plea  of  his 
dress,  though  he  never  proposed  to  alterit.  This  con- 
duct, added  to  his  silence  on  every  subject  which 
related  to  the  public  amusements  about  town,  led 
her  to  conclude,  that,  like,  the  banished  nobility  of 
France,  he  was  encountering  the  various  inconve- 
niences of  poverty  in  a  foreign  land.  She  hoped  that 
he  had  escaped  its  horrors  ;  but  she  could  not  be 
certain,  for  he  always  shifted  the  conversation  when 
it  too  closely  referred  to  himself. 

These  observations  haunted,  the  mind  of  lady 
Tinemouth,  and  made  her  anxious  to  contrive  some 
opportunity  in  which  she  might  have  this  interest- 
ing Constantine  alone  :  and,  by  a  proper  manage- 
ment of  the  discourse,  lead  to  some  avowal  of  his 
real  situation.  Hitherto,  her  benevolent  intentions 
were  frustrated  by  various  interruptions,  at  various 
times.  Indeed  had  she  been  actuated  by  mere  cu- 
riosity, she  would  long  ago  have  resigned  the  trial 
as  fruitless  ;  but  sincere  pity  and  esteem  kept  her 
still  watchful,  until  the  very  hour  in  which  her  con- 
siderate heart  was  fully  satisfied. 

One  morning,  when  she  was  writing  in  her  cab- 
inet, a  servant  informed  her  that  Mr,  Constantine 
was  below  in  the  parlour.  Pleased  at  this  circum- 
stance, she  took  advantage  of  a  slight  cold  that  af- 
fected her,  and,  hoping  to  be  able  to  draw  some- 
thing out  of  him  in  the  course  of  a,  tete-a-tete^  beg- 
ged he  would  come  to  her  room. 

When  he  entered,  she  perceived  that  he  looked 
more  pensive  than  usual.  He  sat  down  by  her,  and 
expressed  his  concern  at  her  indisposition.  She 
^ighed  heavily,  but  remained  silent.     Her  thoughts 


THADDEUS    OF    WARSA^V.  2^1 

>vere  too  much  occupied  with  her  benevolent  plan, 
to  decide  exactly  what  to  answer.  She  had  deter- 
mined to  give  him  a  cursory  idea  of  her  own  un hap- 
piness ;  and  thus,  by  her  confidence,  attract  his. 

*<  I  hope  Miss  Egerton  is  well  ?''  inquired  Thad- 
deus. 

"  Very  well,  Mr.  Constantine.  A  heart  at  ease 
almost  ever  keeps  the  body  in  health.  May  she 
long  continue  as  happy  as  at  this  period,  and  never 
know  the  disappointments  of  her  friend  i" 

He  looked  at  the  countess. 

"  It  is  true,  my  dear  Sir,'*  contin-ued  she.  "  ft 
is  hardly  probable  that  the  mere  effect  of  thirty^ 
five  years  could  have  made  the  inroads  on  my 
person  which  you  see  ;  but  sorrow  has  don«  it  { 
and,  with  all  the  comforts  you  behold  around  me, 
I  am  miserable.  I  have  no  joy  independent  of  the 
few  friends  which  Heaven  has  preserved  to  me  j 
and  yet,**  added  she,  "I  have  another  anxiety 
united  with  those  of  which  I  complain  :  some  of 
my  friends,  who  afford  me  the  consolation  I  m'en- 
tion,  deny  me  the  only  return  in  my  power,  the 
office  of  sharing  their  griefs.*' 

Thaddeus  understood  the  expression  of  her  lady- 
ship's eye,  and  the  tenderness  of  her  voice,  as  she 
"uttered  these  words.  He  saw  to  whom  the  kind 
reproach  was  directed,  and  he  looked  down  con* 
fused  and  oppressed. 

The  countess  resumed. 

"  I  cannot  deny,  what  your  countenance  declares ; 
you  think  I  mean  you.  I  do,  Mr.  Constantine  ;  I 
have  marked  your  melancholy  ;  I  have  weighed 
other  circumstances  ;  and  I  am  siire  that  yoU  have 
many  things  to  struggle  with,  besides  those  regrets** 
which  must  ever  hang  about  the  bosom  of  a  brave 
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man,  who  has  witnessed  the  destruction  of  his 
country.  Forgive  me,  if  I  give  you  pain,  (added 
she,  observing  his  heightening  colour,)  I  speak 
from  a  real  esteem  ;  I  speak  to  you,  as  I  would  to 
my  own  son,  were  he  in  your  situation." 

"  My  dearest  madam  !"  cried  the  count,  over- 
come by  her  benevolence,  "  you  have  judged  right- 
ly ;  I  have  many  things  to  struggle  with  ;  I  have 
a  sick  friend  at  home,  whom  misfortune  hath  nearly 
bereft  of  reason  ;  and  whose  wants  are  now  so 
complicated  and  expensive,  that  never  till  now  did 
I  know  the  complete  desolation  of  a  man,  without  a 
country  or  a  profession.  For  myself,  lady  Tine- 
mouth,  adversity  has  few  pangs  ;  but  for  my  friend, 
for  an  old  man,  whose  deranged  faculties  have  for- 
gotten the  change  in  my  affairs  ;  he  who  leans  on 
me  for  support  and  comfort ;  it  is  this  that  must 
account  to  your  ladyship  for  those  inconsistencies 
in  my  manner  and  spirits,  which  are  so  frequently 
the  subject  of  Miss  Egerton's  raillery.'* 

Thaddeus,  in  the  course  of  this  short  and  rapid 
narrative,  gradiially  lowered  the  tone  of  his  voice  ; 
and,  at  tl  e  close,  covered  his  face  with  his  hand. 
He  had  never  before  confided  the  history  of  his 
embarrassments  to  any  creature  ;  and  he  thought, 
(notwithstanding  that  it  had  been  almost  petitioned 
from  him,)  that  he  committed  an  outrage  on  the 
firmness  of  his  character,  by  having,  in  any  way, 
acknowledged  the  weight  of  his  calamities. 

Lady  Tinemouth  considered  a  few  minutes,  and 
then  addressed  him. 

"  I  should  ill  repay  this  generous  confidence, 
my  ytrung  friend,  were  I  to  hesitate  a  moment  in 
forming  some  plan  which  may  prove  of  service  to 
you.     You  have  told  me  no  more,  dear  Mr.    Con- 
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stantine,  than  I  suspected.  And  I  had  something 
in  view."  Here  the  countess  stopped,  expecting 
that  her  auditor  would  interrupt  her.  He  remain- 
ed silent,  and  she  proceeded  ;  "  you  spoke  of  a 
profession,  of  an  employment." 

"  Yes,  madam,"  returned  he,  taking  his  hand 
from  his  eyes  ;  "  I  should  be  glad  to  engage  in 
any  profession  or  employment  that  you  would 
recommend." 

"  I  have  little  interest,"  answered  her  ladyship, 
"  with  people  in  power  ;  therefore  I  cannot  pro- 
pose any  thing  which  will  in  any  degree  suit  with 
your  rank ;  but  the  employment  that  I  have  in 
view  several  of  the  most  illustrious  French  nobility 
have  not  disdained  to  execute." 

"  Do  not  fear  to  mention  it  to  me,"  cried  the 
count,  perceiving  her  reluctance  ;  "  I  would  at- 
tempt any  thing  that  is  not  dishonourable,  to  ren- 
der service  to  my  poor  friend." 

*'  Well  then,  would  you  have  any  objection  to 
teach  languages  ?" 

Thaddeus  immediately  answered,  "  None  in  the 
world." 

"  Then,"  replied  her  ladyship,  greatly  relieved 
by  the  manner  in  which  he  received  her  proposal, 
"  I  will  now  tell  you,  that  about  a  week  ago,  I  paid 
a  visit  to  lady  Dundas,  the  widow  of  Sir  Hector 
Dundas,  the  rich  East^Indian  Director.  Whilst  I 
was  there,  I  heard  her  talking  with  her  two  daugh- 
ters about  finding  a  proper  master  to  teach  them 
iGernian.  That  language  has  become  a  very  fash- 
ionable accomplishment  amongst  literary  ladies  ; 
iand,  iVliss  Dundas  being  a  member  of  the  Blue- 
stocking Club,  you  instantly  flashed  across  my 
Vol,  I.  X 
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Triind.  Lady  Dundas  was  making  a  thousand  ob- 
jections against  the  vulgarity  of  various  teachers 
whom  the  young  ladies  proposed  ;  and  I,  deeming 
it  a  favourable  opportunity,  told  her  ladyship,  that 
if  she  could  wait  a  few  days,  I  would  sound  a  friend 
of  mine,  who  I  knew,  if  he  would  condescend  to 
take  the  trouble,  must  be  tlie  most  eligible  person 
imaginable.  Lady  Dundas  and  the  girls  gladly 
left  it  to  me,  and  I  now  propose  it  to  you." 

"  And  I,"  replied  he,  "  with  a  thousand  thanks, 
accept  the  task." 

"  Then  I  will  make  the  usual  arrangements," 
returned  her  ladyship,  "  and  send  you  the  result." 

After  half  an  hour's  farther  conversation,  lady 
Tinemouth  became  more  impressed  with  the  un- 
sophisticated delicacy  and  dignity  of  the  count's 
mind  ;  and  he,  more  grateful  than  utterance  could 
declare,  left  his  respects  for  Miss  Egerton,  and 
took  his  leave. 
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CHAP.  XV. 

The  next  morning,  whilst  Thaddeus  was  vainly 
explaining  to  the  general,  that  he  no  longer  pos- 
sessed a  regiment  of  horse  ;  which  the  poor  old 
man  wanted  him  to  order  out,  to  try  the  success  of 
some  manoeuvres  which  he  had  devised,  little 
Nanny  brought  in  a  letter  from  Slaughter's,  whith- 
er he  had  desired  lady  Tinemouth  to  direct.  He 
opened  it,  and  found  these  contents  :^ 

"  My  dear  Sir  !  so  anxious  was  I  to  terminate 
the  affair  with  lady  Dundas,  that  I  went  to  her 
house  last  night.  I  affirmed  it,  as  a  great  obliga- 
tion, that  you  would  undertake  the  trouble  to  teach 
her  daughters  ;  and  I  insist,  that  you  do  not,  from 
any  romantic  ideas  of  candour,  invalidate  what  I 
have  said  :  I  know  the  world  too  well  not  to  be 
convince^of  the  truth  of  Dr.  Goldsmith's  maxim, 
*  Jf  you  be  fioor^  do  not  seem  fioor^  if  you  would 
avoid  insult  as  well  as  suffering.' 

"  I  told  Miss  Dundas,  that  you  had  undertaken 
the  task  solely  at  my  persuasion  ;  therefore  I 
could  not  propose  other  terms  than  a  guinea  for 
two  lessons.  She  is  rich  enough  for  any  expense, 
and  made  no  objection  to  my  demand  :  besides, 
she  presented  the  inclosed,  by  way  of  entrance- 
money.  Thus,  I  have  settled  all  preliminaries  ; 
and  you  are  to  commence  your  first  lesson  on 
Monday,  at  two  o'clock.  But,  before  then,  pray 
Jet  me  see  you. 
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♦*  Cannot  you  dine  with  us  on  Sunday  ?  I  have 
informed  Miss  Egerton  of  as  much  of  the  affair  as 
I  think  necessary,  to  account  for  your  new  occupa- 
tion. In  short,  good  girl  as  she  is,  I  thought  it 
most  prudent  to  set  her  and  lady  Sara  on  the  same 
scent  that  I  have  done  the  Dundases  ;  therefore  do 
not  be  uneasy  on  that  head. 

"  Come  to-morrow,  if  not  before,  and  you  will 
give  real  pleasure  to  your  sincere  friend, 

"  Adeliza  Tinemouth. 
"  Saturday  morningy  Grosvenor-p/ace.'^ 

Truly  grateful  to  the  active  friendship  of  the 
countess,  and  looking  at  the  general,  who  appeared 
perfectly  happy  in  the  prosecution  of  his  wild 
schemes,  Thaddeus  exclaimed  to  himself,  "  By 
these  means,  I  shall  at  least  have  it  in  my  power 
to  procure  all  the  assistance,  which  your  melancho- 
ly state  requires  1" 

On  opening  the  inclosed,  which  her  ladyship 
mentioned,  he  found  it  to  be  a  bank  note  for  ten 
pounds.  Both  the  present  and  its  amount  gave 
him  pain  :  not  having  done  any  service  to  earn  it, 
he  regarded  the  money  more  as  a  gift,  than  as  a 
bond  of  engagement.  However,  he  found  that 
this  delicacy,  with  many  other  painful  repugnancies, 
must,  at  this  moment,  be  laid  aside  ;  and,  without 
farther  self-torment,  he  consigned  the  money  to 
the  use,  for  which  he  was  aware  the  countess  in- 
tended il,  namely,  to  pix)vide  himself  with  an 
English  dress. 

During  these  various  reflections,  he  did  not 
leave  lady  Tinemouth's  letter  unanswered.  He 
thanked  her  sincerely  for  her  zeal  ;  and  declined 
dining  with  her  the  next  day,  on  account  pf  leavint^ 
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his  poor  friend  so  long  alone  ;  but  promised  to 
come  in  the  evening,  when  he  should  be  retired  to 
rest. 

This  excuse  was  regretted  by  none  more  than 
lady  Sara  Roos  ;  who,  having  heard  from  lady 
Tinemouth  on  Saturday  morning,  that  she  ex- 
pected Mr.  Constantine  to  dinner  on  Sunday,  invit- 
ed herself  to  be  one  of  the  party.  She  had  now 
seen  him  constantly  for  near  a  month  ;  and,  to 
her  amazement,  found,  that  in  seeking  to  entrap 
him,  she  only  had  ensnared  herself.  Every  word 
he  uttered  penetrated  to  her  heart  ;  every  glance 
of  his  eyes  shook  her  frame  like  electricity.  She 
had  now  no  necessity  to  aftect  softness  j  a  young 
and  seducing  passion  imparted  to  her  voice  and 
countenance  all  its  bewitching  pathos. 

Thaddeus  was  not  insensible  to  the  enchantment 
which  this  intoxicating  power  threw  around  her  j 
but  it  did  not  reach  as  far  as  she  intended.  He 
confessed  that  she  was  a  lovely  woman,  who  might 
have  affected  his  senses  had  she  been  free,  and  his 
heart  been  as  in  happier  days.  He  knew  that  she 
was  a  married  woman  ;  and,  as  he  believed  her  to  be 
a  virtuous  one,  he  could  not  credit  the  evidence  of 
bis  observations,  which  would  often  have  whispered 
to  him  the  language,  that  her  ladyship  wished  to 
convey. 

When  lady  Tinemouth  mentioned  to  lady  Sara 
and  Miss  Egerton,  the  great  favour  she  had  con- 
ferred on  the  Miss  Dundases,  by  prevailing  on  Mr. 
Constantine  to  undertake  the  task  of  teaching  them 
German,  lady  Sara  could  hardly  conceal  her  vexa- 
tion. She  was  angry  at  the  count  for  his  acqui- 
escence, and  hated  lady  Tinemouth  for  having 
made  the  proposal. 

X  2 
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Miss  Egerton  laughed  at  the.  scrape  into  which 
lady  Tinemouth  had  brought  his  good  nature  ;  and 
declared,  that  she  would  tell  him  next  day,  at  din- 
ner, what  a  mulish  pair  of  misses  he  had  presumed 
to  manage. 

It  was  the  youngest  of  these  misses  that  excited 
lady  Sara's  displeasure.  Euphemia  Dundas  was 
very  pretty  ;  she  had  a  large  fortune  at  her  dis- 
posal ;  and  what  might  not  such  united  tempta- 
tions effect  on  the  mind  of  her  favourite  ?  Torn 
with  jealousy  she  caught  at  the  mention  of  his 
•coming  to  dinner  on  the  morrow  ;  and  offering  to 
be  one  of  the  party,  resolved  to  put  on  all  her 
charms,  that  she  might  make  one  more  essay,  on 
the  hitherto  insensible  soul  of  Thaddeus,  before 
she  beheld  him  enter  scenes  so  likely  to  extinguish 
her  hopes. — Hopes  of  what  ?  she  never  allowed 
herself  to  inquire.  She  knew  that  she  never  had 
loved  her  husband,  that  now  she  hated  him,  and 
was  devoted  to  another.  To  be  assured  of  a  re- 
ciprocal passion  from  that  other,  she  believed  was 
the  extent  of  her  wish.  Thinking  that  she  held 
her  husband's  honour  safe  as  her  life,  she  determin- 
ed to  do  what  she  liked  with  her  heart.  Her 
former  admirers  were  now  neglected  ;  and,  to  the- 
astonishment  and  admiration  of  the  graver  part  of  her 
acquaintance,  she  relinquished  all  those  dissipated 
assemblies,  in  which  she  had  so  recently  been  the 
brightest  attraction,  to  seclude  herself  whole  even- 
ings by  the  domestic  fire-side  of  the  countess  of 
Tinemouth. 

Thus,  whilst  the  world  were  admiring  a  conduct, 
which  they  supposed  would  give  a  lasting  happiness 
to  herself  and  to  her  husband,  she  was  cherishing 
a  passion,  which  might  prove  the  destruction  of 
both. 


THADDEUS   OF   WARSAW.  259 

On  Sunday  evening,  the  count  Sobieski  entered 
lady  Tinemouth's  drawing-room  just  as  Miss 
Egerton  seated  herself  before  the  tea  equipage. 
At  the  sight  of  him,  she  nodded  her  head,  and  call- 
ed him  to  sit  by  her.  Lady  Tinemouth  returned 
the  grateful  pressure  of  his  hand.  Lady  Sara  re- 
ceived him  with  a  palpitating  heart ;  and  stooped 
her  head  to  remove  something  that  seemed  to  in- 
commode her  foot  ;  but  this  was  only  a  feint,  to 
hide  fhe  blushes  which  were  burning  on  her  cheek. 
No  one  observed  her  confusion  ;  so  common  it  is, 
for  those  who  are  the  constant  witnesses  of  our  ac- 
tions to  be  the  most  ignorant  of  their  expression 
and  tendency. 

Thaddeus  could  not  be  so  uninformed.  The 
frequent  falling  of  her  eye,  when  it  met  his  ;  the 
unequivocal  intonation  of  her  voice,  and  sometimes 
the  framing  of  her  speech,  often  made  him  shiver. 
He  gladly  obeyed  a  second  summons  from  the  gay 
Maria,  and  drew  his  chair  close  to  hers. 

Lady  Sara  observed  his  motion  with  a  jealous 
pang  which  she  could  not  conceal  ;  and,  pulling 
her  seat  as  far  on  the  opposite  side  as  possible,  be- 
gan in  silence  to  sip  her  tea. 

"  Ye  powers  of  gallantry  l"  suddenly  exclaimed 
Miss  Egerton,  pushing  away  the  table,  and  lifting 
her  eye-glass  to  her  eye,  "  I  declare  I  have  con- 
quered !  Look,  lady  Tinemouth  ;  look,  lady  Sara  ! 
if  Mr.Constantine  does  not  better  become  this  Eng- 
lish dress,  than  his  Polish  horribles,  drown  me  for 
a  false  prophetess  !" 

"  You  see  I  have  obeyed  you,  madam,'*  return- 
ed Thaddeus,  bowing. 

"  Ah  !  you  are  in  the  right.  Most  men  do  it 
cheerfully,   when  they  know  that  they  will  gain  by 
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the  bargain.  Now,  you  look  like  a  christian  :  be- 
fore, you  always  reminded  me  of  some  stalking 
hero  in  tragedy/* 

"  Yes,"  cried  lady  Sara,  forcing  a  smile,  and 
ready  to  weep  with  mortification,  "  yes,  and  now 
he  exhibits  a  striking  resemblance  to  George  Bam- 
well." 

Maria,  who  did  not  perceive  the  anger  and  sar- 
casm couched  under  this  remark,  good  humoured- 
ly  Veplied. 

"  True,  lady  Sara  ;  but  I  don't  care  for  his  be- 
ing in  black  ;  obedience  was  the  thing  I  wanted, 
and  I  have  it  in  his  present  appearance." 

"  Pray,  lady  Tinemouth,"  asked  her  ladyship, 
seeking  to  revenge  herself  on  his  alacrity  to  obey 
Miss  Egerton,  the  cause  of  which  her  jealousy  mis- 
apprehended, "  what  o'clock  is  it  ?  I  have  prom- 
ised to  be  at  lady  Sarum's  concert  by  nine." 

"  It  is  not  eight,"  returned  the  countess  ;  be- 
sides, this  is  the  first  time  I  have  heard  of  your  en- 
gagement. I  hoped  your  ladyship  would  have 
spent  all  this  evening  with  us." 

"  No,"  answered  lady  Sara,  "  I  cannot."  And 
ringing  the  bell,  she  rose. 

"  Bless  me,  lady  Sara  1"  cried  Miss  Egerton, 
"  you  are  not  going  I  Don't  you  hear  that  it  is  only 
eight  o'clock  ?" 

Lady  Sara,  busying  herself  about  tying  her  cloak, 
affected  not  to  hear  her,  and  told  the  servant  who 
opened  the  door,  to  order  her  carriage. 

Lady  Tinemouth,  much  surprised  at  this  precipi- 
tation, but  far  from  guessing  the  cause,  requested 
the  count  to  see  her  ladyship  down  stairs. 

"  I  wou'd  rather  not,"  cried  she  in  a  quick  voice  ; 
and,   darting  out   of  the  room,   was    followed  by 
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Thaddeus  ;  who  got  up  with  her  fltying  footsteps, 
just  as  she  reached  the  street  door.  He  hastened 
past  her,  to  assist  her  into  the  carriage,  and  saw,  by 
the  light  of  the  flambeaux,  her  face  streaming  with 
tears.  He  had  already  extended  his  hand  as  she 
approached,  wtien  her  ladyship,  instead  of  accepting 
it,  struck  it  down  with  her  left  hand  ;  and,  whilst 
he  stood  motionless  with  astonishment,  jumped 
into  the  carriage,  and,  with  an  indignant  tone, 
ordered  it  to  Berkley-square.  He  remained  stupi- 
fied  for  a  few  minutes,  looking  after  her  ;  then  re- 
turned  into  the  house,  too  well  able  to  translate 
the  meaning  of  all  this  petulance. 

When  he  re-ascended  the  stairs,  lady  Tinemouth 
expressed  her  wonder  at  the  whimsical  departure 
of  her  friend  ;  but,  as  Thaddeus  (who  was  really 
disturbed)  returned  a  vague  reply,  the  subject 
ended. 

Miss  Egerton,  who  hardly  thought  two  minutes 
on  the  same  thing,  sent  away  the  tea  board  ;  and, 
sitting  down  by  the  count,  exclaimed, 

"  Mr.  Constantine,  I  hold  it  right,  that  no  man 
should  be  thrown  into  a  den  of  wild  beasts,  without 
knowing  what  kind  of  monsters  he  shall  meet 
there.  Hence,  as  I  find  that  you  have  undertaken 
the  taming  of  that  ursa  major^  lady  Dundas,  and 
her  cubs,  I  must  tell  you  what  they  are  like.— ' 
Will  you  hear  me  ?'* 

"  Certainly." 

<^  Will  you  attend  to  my  advice  ?'* 

"If  I  like  it." 

"  Ha  I"  replied  she,  returning  his  smile  with 
another  ;  "  that  is  just  such  an  answer  as  I  would 
have  made  myself,  so  I  won't  quarrel  with  you. 
Lady  Tinemouth,  you  will  allow  me  to  draw  your 
friends'  pictures  ?'* 
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"  Yes,  Maria,  provided  you  don't  make  them 
caricatures.  Remember,  your  candour  is  at  stake  ; 
to-morrow,  Mr.  Constantino  will  judge  for 
himself." 

"  And  I  am  sure  he  will  agree  with  me.  Now, 
lady  Dundas,  if  you  please  ?  I  know  that  your  lady- 
ship is  a  great  stickler  for  precedence." 

Lady  Tinemouth  laughed,  and  interrupted  her. 

"  I  declare,  Maria,  yon  are  a  very  daring  girl. 
What  do  you  not  risk,  by  giving  way  to  this  satirical 
spirit  ?'* 

"  Not  any  body's  love  that  I  value,  lady  Tine- 
mouth  ;  you  knovV  that  I  never  daicb  a  fair  charac- 
ter ;  Mr.  Constantine  takes  me  on  your  credit  ; 
and,  if  you  mean  Charles  Montresor^  he  is  as  bad  as 
myself,  and  dare  not  for  his  life  have  any  qualms.'* 

"  Well,  well,  proceed,*^'  cried  her  ladyship,  "  I 
will  not  interrupt  you  again." 

"  Then,"  resumed  she,  "I  must  begin  with  lady 
Dundas.  In  proper  historical  s^tyle,  I  shall  com- 
mence with  her  birth,  parentage,  and  education. 
For  the  first,  my  father  told  me,  that  he  remembers 
her,  when  she  was  the  maid  of  governor  Sefton's 
wife,  at  Surat.  Soon  after  their  arrival,  this  pretty 
Abigail,  by  some  means  cajoled  old  Hector  Dundas, 
(who  was  then  exercising  the  same  command  over 
some  other  Indian  province,)  to  marry  her.  When 
she  came  back  to  England,  she  coaxed  her  foolish 
husband  to  appropriate  some  of  his  ill-gotten 
riches  to  the  purchase  of  a  baronetcy.  I  suppose, 
the  appellation  Mistress  put  her  in  mind  of  her 
ci'devant  servantship  ;  and,  in  a  happy  hour,  he 
complied,  and  she  became  my  lady.  That  over, 
Sir  Hector  had  nothing  more  to  do  in  this  world. 
He  was  so  good  as  to  think  so  himself;  and^  to 
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add  to  his  former  obligations,  had  the  civility  to 
walk  out  of  it  ;  for  one  night,  whether  he  had  been 
dreaming  of  his  feats  in  India  I  cannot  affirm,  but 
he  marched  out  of  his  bed-room  window  and  broke 
his  neck.  Ever  since  that  fortunate  event,  lady 
Dundas  has  exhibited  the  finest  parties  about  town. 
And  though  she  is  as  vulgar  as  she  is  rich,  every 
body  goes  to  see  her  ;  but  whether  in  compliment 
to  their  own  taste,  or  her  silver  muslins,  I  don't 
know,  for  there  are  half  a  dozen  titled  ladies  of 
her  acquaintance,  who,  to  my  certain  knowledge, 
have  not  bought  a  ball  dress  this  twelvemonth. 
Well,  how  do  you  like  lady  Dundas  ?'* 

"  I  do  not  like  your  sketch,"  replied  Thaddeus, 
with  a  secret  sigh,  that  from  such  a  woman  he  was 
to  receive  an  obligation. 

'^  Come,  don't  sigh  about  my  veracity,"  interrupt- 
ed she,  "  I  do  assure  you,  I  should  have  been  more 
correct,  had  I  been  more  severe  ;  for,  she  is  as  ill- 
natured  as  she  is  vulgar,  and  as  presumptuous  as 
ignorant ;  in  short,  she  is  a  fit  mother  for  the  de- 
lectable Miss  Dundas,  whose  description  you  shall 
have  in  two  questions.  Can  you  imagine  Socrates 
in  his  wife's  petticoats  ?  Can  you  imagine  a  pedant, 
a  scold,  and  a  coquette,  in  one  woman  ?  If  you  can, 
you  have  a  foretaste  of  Diana  Dundas.  She  is 
large  and  ugly,  and  thinks  herself  delicate  and 
handsome  ;  she  is  self-willed  and  ignorant,  and  be- 
lieves that  she  is  wise  and  learned  ;  for,  unhappily, 
she  has  wriggled  herself  amongst  the  blue  stock- 
ings ;  and,  to  sum  up  all,  she  is  the  most  malicious 
creature  breathing." 

"  My  dear  Maria  !"  cried  lady  Tinemouth,  lay- 
ing her  hand  on  her  arm,  and  alarmed  at  the  effect 
her  high  colouring  might  have  on  the  mind  of 
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^haddeus  ;  "  for  Heaven's  sake  be  temperate  !  I 
never  heard  you  so  unbecomingly  harsh  in  my 
life." 

Miss  Egerton  peeped  archly  in  her  face. 

"  Are  you  serious,  lady  Tinemouth  ?  You  know 
that  I  would  not  look  unbecoming  in  your  eyes. 
Come,  shake  hands  with  me,  and  I  will  be  more 
merciful  to  the  gentle  Euphemia,  for  I  intend  that 
Mr.  Constantine  shall  be  her  lover.  Won't  you  ?'* 
cried  she,  resigning  her  ladyship's  hand.  Thad- 
deus  shook  his  head.  "  I  don't  understand  your 
lord  Burleigh  nods  ;  answer  me  in  words,  when  I 
have  finished  ;  for  I  am  sure  you  will  immediately 
unclasp  your  heart  to  receive  the  sweet  creature. 
She  is  so  tiny  and  so  pretty,  that  I  never  see  her 
without  thinking  of  some  gay  little  trinket,  all  over 
precious  stones.  Her  eyes  are  two  diamond 
sparks,  melted  into  lustre  :  and  her  teeth,  seed 
pearl,  lying  between  rubies.  So  much  for  the 
casket ;  but  for  the  quality  of  the  jewel  within,  I 
leave  you  to  make  the  discovery." 

Miss  Egerton,  having  run  herself  out  of  breath, 
suddenly  stopped.  Thaddeus,  seeing  that  he  was 
called  upon  to  say  something,  made  an  answer, 
which  only  drew  upon  him  a  new  volley  of  raillery. 
Lady  Tinemouth  tried  to  avert  it,  but  she  failed  ; 
and  Maria  continued,  with  very  little  interruption, 
until  the  party  separated  for  the  night. 

Now  that  the  count  thought  himself  secure  of  the 
means  of  payment,  he  sent  the  next  day  to  consult 
a  physician  respecting  the  situation  of  the  general. 
When  Dr.  Cavendish  saw  and  conversed  with  the 
venerable  Butzou,  he  gave  it  as  his  opinion,  that 
the  malady  had  originated  in  grief. 

"  I  can  too  well  suppose  that,"  replied  Thaddeus* 
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"  Th«n,"  rejoined  th€  physician,  "  I  fear,  Sir, 
that  unless  I  know  something  of  its  cause,  my 
visits  will  prove  almost  useless." 

The  count  was  silent.      The  doctor  resumed — 

"  I  shall  be  grieved  if  his  sorrows  be  of  too  del- 
icate a  nature  to  be  trusted  with  a  man  of  honour  : 
for,  in  these  cases,  unless  we  have  some  knowledge 
of  the  springs  of  the  madness,  we  lose  much  timci 
and  perhaps  entirely  fail  of  a  cure.  Our  discipline 
is  addressed,  both  to  the  body  and  mind  of  the  pa- 
tient." 

Thaddeus  perceived  the  necessity  of  compliance, 
and  did  so  without  farther  hesitation. 

"  The  calamities.  Sir,  which  have  occasioned  the 
derangement  of  my  friend,  need  not  be  any  secret ; 
too  many  have  shared  them  with  him  >  his  sorrows 
have  been  public  ones.  You  must  learn  by  his 
language.  Dr.  Cavendish,  that  he  is  a  foreigner  and 
a  soldier  ;  he  held  the  rank  of  general,  in  the  king 
of  Poland's  service.  Since  the  period  in  which  his 
country  fell,  his  wandering  senses  have  approx- 
imated to  what  you  see." 

Dr.  Cavendish  paused  for  a  moment,  before  he 
answered  the  count  ;  then,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  the 
veteran,  who  was  sitting  at  the  other  end  of  the 
room,  forming  the  model  of  a  fortified  town,  he 
said — 

"  All  that  we  can  do,  at  present,  Sir,  is  to  per- 
mit him  to  follow  his  schemes  without  contradic- 
tion ;  meanwhile,  strengthening  his  system  with 
proper  medicines,  and  lulling  its  irritation  by  gen- 
tle opiates.  We  must  proceed  cautiously,  and  I 
trust,  in  Heaven,  that  success  will  crown  us  at  last.'* 

When  the  doctor  had  written  his  prescription, 
and  was  preparing  to  go,  Thaddeus  offered  him  his 
Vol.  L  Y 
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fee  ;  but  the  good  Cavendish  taking  the  hand  that 
presented  it,  and  closing  it  on  tlie  guinea,  "  No, 
my  dear  Sir,'*  said  he,  "  real  patriotism  is  too  much 
the  idol  of  my  heart,  to  allow  me  to  receive  pay- 
ment when  I  behold  her  face.  Suffer  me,  Mr. 
-Constantine,  to  visit  you  and  your  brave  friend  as 
a  friend,  or  I  never  come  again.** 

"  Sir,  this  generous  conduct  to  strangers  ?" 

"  Generous  to  myself,  Mr.  Constantine,  and  not 
to  strangers  ;  I  cannot  consider  you  as  such  ;  for 
men,  who  devote  themselves  to  their  country,  must 
find  a  brother  in  every  honest  breast.  I  will  not 
hear  of  our  meeting  on  any  other  terms.** 

Thaddeus  could  not  immediately  form  a  reply 
adequate  to  the  sentiment  which  the  generosity 
and  philanthropy  of  the  doctor  awakened.  Whilst 
he  stood,  incapable  of  speaking,  Cavendish,  with 
one  glance  of  his  penetrating  eye,  decyphered  his 
countenance;  and,  giving  him  a  friendly  shake  by 
the  hand,  disappeared. 

The  count  took  up  his  hat  ;  and,  musing  all  the 
way  he  went,  on  the  unexpected  scenes  we  meet 
in  life  ;  disappointment  where  we  expected  kind- 
ness, and  friendship  where  no  hope  could  arise  ; 
he  arrived  at  tlie  door  of  lady  Dundas,  in  Harley- 
^Ireet. 

Hje  was  instantly  let  in  ;  and,  with  m\ich  cere«» 
jnony,  ushered  into  a  splendid  library,  where  he 
remained,  in  expectation  of  his  pupils.  Before 
they  entered,  they  allowed  him  sufficient  time  to 
examine  its  costly  furniture,  its  glittering  book' 
cases,  bird-cages,  globes,  and  reading-stands,  all 
shining  with  burnished  gilding  ;  its  plaster  casts 
of  the  nine  muses,  which  stood  in  nine  recesses 
about  the  roomf  draperied  with  blue  riet  looped  up 
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with  artificial  roses  ;  and,  on  each  side  of  a  fine 
cut-steel  Rumford  stove  were  placed,  on  sandal- 
wood pedestals,  two  five-feet  statues  of  Apollo  and 
Minerva. 

Thaddeus  had  twice  walked  round  these  foppe- 
ries of  learning,  when  the  door  opened,  and  lady 
Dundas,  dressed  in  a  morning  wrapper,  made  of 
Indian  shawls,  waddled  into  the  apartment.  She 
neither  bowed  nor  courtesied  to  the  count,  who  was 
standing  when  she  entered,  but^  looking  at  him 
from  head  to  foot,  said,  as  she  passed,  "  So  you 
are  come  ;"  and,  ringing  the  bell,  called  to  the 
servant  in  no  very  soft  tones,  "  Tjell  Miss  Dundas, 
that  the  person  lady  Tinemouth  spoke  of  is  here." 
Her  ladyship  then  sat  down  close  to  the  fire,  in 
one  of  the  Iktie  gilded  chairs,  leaving  Thaddeus 
still  standing  on  the  spot  where  he  had  bowed  to 
her  entrance. 

"  You  may  sit  down,'*  cried  she,  not  deigning 
to  look  at  him,-  and  stirring  the  fire  ;  "  for  my 
daughter  miay  not  choose  to  come  this  half  hour." 

"  I  prefer  standing,"  replied  the  coimt,  who 
could  have  laughed  at  the  accuracy  of  Miss  Eger- 
ton's  picture,  had  he  not  prognosticated  many 
disagreeables  to  himself,  from  the  ill  manners,  of 
which  this  was  a  specimen. 

Lady  Dundas  took  no  farther  notice  of  him. 
Turning  from  her  bloated  countenance,  (whicli 
pride,  as  well  as  high  eating,  had  swoln  from  pret- 
tiness  to  deformity,)  he  walked  to  a  window,  and 
stationed  himself  there,  looking  into  the  street, 
until  the  door  was  again  opened,  and  two  ladies 
made  their  appearance. 

"  Miss  Dundas,"  cried  her  ladyship,  "  here  is 
the  young  man  who  is  to  teach  you  German:" 
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Thaddeus  bowed;  the  younger  of  the  ladies  GOur.t« 
esied  ;  and  so  did  the  other,  not  forgetting  to  ac- 
company such  condescension  with  a  toss  of  the 
head,  that  the  effect  of  undue  humility  might  be 
done  away. 

Whilst  a  servant  was  setting  chairs  round  » 
table,  on  which  was  painted  the  judgment  of  Her- 
cules, lady  Dundas  again  opened  her  lips. 

"  Pray,  Mr.  Thingumbob,  have  you  brought  any 
grammars,  and  primers,  and  dictionaries^  and 
syntaxes,  with  you  ?'* 

Before  he  had  time  to  reply  in  the  negative. 
Miss  Dundas,  with  a  frown,  interrupted  her  mother. 

"  I  wish,  madam,  that  you  would  leave  the  ar- 
rangement of  my  studies  to  myself.  Does  your 
ladyship  think,  that  we  would  learn  out  of  any 
book,  which  had  been  touched  by  other  people  ? 
Thomas,"  cried  she,  to  a  servant,  "  send  Stevens 
hiiher." 

Thaddeus  silently  contemplated  this  strange 
mother  and  daughter,  whilst  the  pretty  Euphcmia 
paid  the  same  compliment  to  him.  During  his 
stay,  he  ventured  to  look  once  only,  at  her  Sylphid 
figure.  There  was  an  unreceding  something  in 
her  liquid  blue  eyes,  when  he  chanced  to  meet 
ihem,  which  displeased  him  ;  and  he  saw,  that, 
from  the  instant  she  entered  the  room,  she  had 
never  ceased  staring  in  his  face. 

He  was  a  little  relieved  by  the  maid  putting  the 
books  on  the  table  :  and  Miss  Dundas,  taking  a 
seat,  desired  him  to  sit  down  by  her,  and  arrange 
the  lessons.  Lady  Dundas  was  drawing  to  the 
other  side  of  the  count,  when  Euphemia  suddenly 
whisking  round,  pushed  before  her  mother,  and 
actually  elbowed  her  out  with  this  exclamation-— 
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*^  Dear  mamma  !  you  don't  want  to  learn  !'*  and 
she  squeezed  herself  upon  the  edge  of  her  mother's 
chair;  who,  very  angrily,  getting  up,  declared, 
that  rudeness  to  a  parent  was  intolerable  from  such 
well  bred  young  women  ;  and  left  the  room, 

Euphemia  blushed  at  this  reproof,  more  than  at 
her  conduct ;  and  Miss  Dundas  added  to  her  con- 
fusion, by  giving  her  a  second  reprimand.  Thadde- 
us,  who  pitied  the  evident  embarrassment  of  the 
little  beauty,  to  relieve  her,  presented  to  her  the 
page  in  the  German  grammar  with  which  they 
were  to  begin.  This  had  the  desired  effect,  and 
for  an  hour  and  a  half  they  prosecuted  their  studies 
with  close  attention. 

Whilst  the  count  continued  his  directions  to  her 
sister,  and  then  turned  his  address  to  herself,  Miss 
Euphemia,  wholly  unseen  by  him,  with  a  bent 
head,  was  affecting  to  hear  him,  though  at  the 
same  time  she  looked  obliquely  through^  her  thick 
flaxen  ringlets  ;  and  gazing  with- wonder  and  ad- 
miration on  his  face,  as  it  inclined  towards  her, 
said  to  herself,  "  If  this  man  were  a  gentleman,  I 
should  think  him  the  most  charming  creature  in 
the  world." 

"  Will  your  task  be  toolong^  ^madam  ?"  inquired 
Thaddeus,  "  will  it  give  you  any  inconvenience  to 
remember  ?" 

"  To  remember  what  ?"  asked  she,  for  in  truth 
she  had  neither  seen  what  he  had  been  pointing  at, 
nor  heard  what  he  had  been  saying. 

"  The  lesson,  madam,  that  I  have  just  been 
proposing." 

"  Shew  it  to  me  again,  and  then  I  shall  be  t\ 
l)etter  judge." 
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lie  did  as  he  was  desired  ;  and  was  taking  his 
leave,  when  she  called  after  him, 

"Pray,  Mr.Constantine,  come  to-morrow  at  two. 
I  want  you  particularly." 

The  count  bowed  and  withdrew. 

"  And  what  do  you  want  with  him  to-morrow> 
child  ?"  asked  Miss  Dundas,  "  you  are  not  ac- 
customed to  be  so  fond  of  improvement." 

Euphemia  knew  very  well  what  she  was  ac- 
customed to  be  fond  of ;.  but  not  choosing  to  let  her 
austere  sister  into  her  predilection  for  the  con- 
templation of  superior  beauty,  she  merely  answer- 
ed, "  You  know,  Diana,  that  you  often  reproach 
me  for  my  absurd  devotion  to  novel  reading,  and 
my  repuj^nance  to  graver  books  ;  now  I  want  at 
once  to  be  like  you,  a  woman  of  great  erudition  ; 
and,  for  that  purpose,  I  will  study  day  and  night  at 
the  German,  till  I  can  read  all  the  philosophers-, 
and  be  a  (it  companion  for  my  sister.** 

This  speech  from  Euphemia,  (who  had  always 
been  so  declared  an  enemy  to  pedantry,  as  to  affirm, 
that  she  learnt  German,  merely,  because  it  was  the 
fashion,)  would  have  awakened  Miss  Dundas  to 
some  suspicion  of  a  covert  design,  had  she  not  been 
in  the  habit  of  taking  down  such  large  draughts  of 
adulation,  that  where  herself  was  the  subject  of  en- 
comium, she  gave  it  full  confidence.  Euphemia, 
•  who  seldom  administered  these  doses,  but  to  serve 
particular  viev/s,  seeing,  in  the  present  case,  that  a 
little  flattery  was  necessary,  felt  no  compunction  in 
sacrificing  sincerity  to  the  gratification  of  her 
caprice.  Weak  of  understanding,  she  had  fed  on 
works  of  imagination,  until  her  mind  loathed  all 
other  kind  of  food.  Not  content  with  devouring 
the   ^l^gant  pages  of  Mackenzie,   West,  and  De 
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Genlis,  she  flew  with  voracious  appetite,  to  sate 
herself  on  the  "  garbage"  of  any  circulating  library 
that  fell  in  her  way. 

The  effects  of  such  a  taste  were  soon  exhibited 
in  her  manners.  Being  very  pretty,  she  became 
very  sentimental.  She  dressed  like  a  wood  nymph  ; 
and  talked,  as  if  her  soul  were  made  up  of  love  and 
sorrow  :  though  neither  of  these  emotions  she 
knew  by  experience,  nevertheless,  she  was  ever 
the  victim  of  some  ill-fated  passion  ;  at  least  she 
fancied  herself,  at  different  periods,  in  love  with  all 
the  fine  men  about  town. 

By  this  management,  she  kept  faithful  to  her 
favourite  principle,  that  '  ioi^e  was  a  want  of  her 
soztl ,"  As  it  was  the  rule  of  her  life,  it  ever 
trembled  on  her  tongue  ;  ever  introduced  the  con- 
fession of  any  new  attachment,  which  usually  hap- 
pened three  times  a  year,  to  her  dear  friend.  Miss 
Arabella  Rothes.  Fortunately  for  the  longevity  of 
their  mutual  friendship,  owing  to  the  compulsion 
of  an  old  uncle,  this  young  lady  lived  in  an  ancient 
house,  forty  miles  to  the  north  of  London.  This 
latter  circumstance  proved  a  pretty  distress  for 
their  pens  to  descant  on,  and  Arabella  remained  a 
most  charming  sentimental  writing  stock,  to  re- 
ceive the  catalogue  of  Miss  Euphemia's  lovers  ;  in- 
deed, that  gentle  creature  might  have  matched 
every  lady  in  Cowley's  calender  with  a  gentleman. 
Every  throb  of  her  heart  could  have  acknowledged 
a  different  master.  First,  the  fashionable  sloven, 
Augustus  Somers,  lounged  and  sauntered  himself 
into  her  good  graces  :  but  his  dishevelled  hair, 
soiled  linen,  and  dirty  great  coat,  not  exactly  meet- 
ing her  ideas  of  an  elegant  lover,  she  gave  him  up 
at  the  end  of  three  weeks.     The  next  object  her 
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eyes  fell  upon,  as  most  opposite  to  her  former 
fancy,  was  the  charming  marquis  of  Inverary. 
But  here  all  her  arrows  failed,  for  she  never  could 
extract  more  than  a  how  d'ye  do  ?  from  him, 
through  the  long  lapse  of  four  months  ;  during 
which  time  she  continued  as  constant  to  his  fine 
figure,  and  her  own  folly,  as  could  have  fallen  to 
the  lot  of  any  poor  despairing  damsel.  However, 
my  lord  was  so  cruel,  so  perfidious,  as  to  allow 
several  opportunities  to  pass,  in  which  he  might 
have  declared  his  passion  ;  and  she  told  Arabella, 
in  a  letter  of  six  sheets,  that  she  would  bear  it  no 
longer. 

She  put  this  wise  resolution  in  practice  ;  and 
had  already  played  the  same  game  with  half  a 
score,  (the  last  of  whom  was  a  young  guardsman, 
who  had  just  rode  into  her  heart,  by  managing  his 
steed  with  the  air  of  an  Alexander,  every  day  in 
Hyde  Park,)  when  Thaddeus  made  his  appearance 
before  her. 

The  moment  she  fixed  her  eyes  on  him,  her  in- 
fiammable  imagination  was  set  in  a  blaze.  She  for- 
got his  apparent  subordinate  quality,  in  the  noble- 
ness of  his  figure  ;  and,  once  or  twice  that  even- 
ing, whilst  she  was  flitting  about  the  sparkling  cyno- 
sure of  the  dutchess  of  Orkney*s  masquerade,  her 
thoughts  hovered  over  the  handsome  foreigner. 

She  viewed  the  subject,  first  one  way  and  then 
another,  and  in  her  ever-varying  mind, '  he  ivas  ev- 
ery thing  by  turns,  and  nothing  long  ;*  but  at  length 
she  argued  herself  into  a  belief,  that  he  must  be  a 
man  of  rank  from  some  of  the  German  courts,  who 
having  seen  her  somewhere  unknown  to  herself, 
had  fallen  in  love,  and  persuaded  lady  Tinemouth 
to  introduce  him  as  a  language-master  to  her  fam- 
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ily,  that  he  might  be  enabled  to  appreciate  the  dis^ 
interestedness  of  her  disposition. 

This  wild  idea  having  once  gotten  into  her  head, 
received  instant  credence.  She  resolved,  without 
seeming  to  suspect  it,  to  treat  him  as  his  quality- 
deserved,  and  to  deliver  sentiments  in  his  hearing, 
which  should  charm  him  with  their  delicacy  and 
generosity. 

With  these  chimeras  floating  in  her  brain,  she 
returned  home,  went  to  bed,  and  dreamed  that  Mr. 
Constantine  had  turned  out  to  be  Monsieur.^  had  of- 
fered her  his  hand,  and  that  she  was  conducted  to 
the  altar  by  a  train  of  princes  and  princesses,  his 
brothers  and  sisters. 

She  awoke  the  next  morning  from  these  de- 
liriums, in  an  ecstacy,  deeming  them  prophetic  ; 
and,  taking  up  her  book,  began,  with  a  fluttering 
attention,  to  scan  the  lesson  which  Thaddeus  had 
desired  her  to  learn. 
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CHAP.     XVI. 

The  following  day.  at  noon,  as  the  count  Sobieski 
was  crossing  over  Cavendish-sqtiare,  to  keep  his 
appointment  in  Harley-street,  he  was  met  by  lady 
Sara  Roos.  She  had  spoken  «vith  the  Miss  Dun- 
dases  the  night  before,  at  the  masquerade  ;  where, 
discovering  the  pretty  Euphemia  through  the  dress 
of  Eloisa,  her  jealous  and  incensed  heart,  could 
not  withstand  the  temptation  of  hinting  at  the  cap- 
tivating Abelard,  whom  she  had  elected  to  direct 
her  studies^  Her  ladyship  soon  penetrated  into 
the  situation  of  Euphemia's  heated  fancy  ;  and 
drew  from  her,  without  betraying  herself,  that  she 
expected  to  see  her  master  the  following  day. 
Lady  Sara,  stung  to  the  soul,  immediately  quitted 
the  rooms,  and,  in  a  paroxysm  of  disappointment, 
determined  to  throw  herself  in  his  way,  as  he  went 
to  their  house. 

With  this  hope,  she  had  already  been  traversing 
the  square  upwaixls  of  an  hour,  Avhen  her  anxious 
eye  at  lust  caught  a  view  of  his  figure,  proceeding 
along  Margaret-street.  Hardly  able  to  support 
her  tottering. frame,  shaken  as  it  was  with  contend- 
ing emotions,  she  accosted  him  first  ;  for  he  was 
passing  straight  onwards,  without  looking  to  the 
right  or  the  left.  On  seeing  her  ladyship  he 
stopped,  and  expressed  his  pleasure  at  the  meet- 
ing. 

"  If  you  really  are  pleased  to  meet  me,"  said 
she,  forcing  a  smile,  "  take  a  turn  with  me  round 
the  square.     I  want  to  speak  with  you.*' 
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Thaddeus  bowed,  and  her  ladyship  put  her  arm 
through  his,  but  remained  silent  for  a  few  minutes, 
in  evident  confusion.  The  count  recollected  that 
it  must  now  be  quite  two.  He  knew  the  awk- 
wardness of  making  the  Miss  Dundases  wait  ; 
and,  notwithstanding  his  reluctance  to  appear  im- 
patient with  lady  Sara,  he  found  himself  obliged 
to  say, 

"  I  am  sorry  that  I  must  urge  your  ladyship  to 
honour  me  with  your  commands,  for  it  is  already 
past  the  time  when  I  ought  to  have  been  with  the 
Miss  Dundases.*' 

"  Yes,"  cried  lady  Sara,  angrily,  "  Miss  Euphe- 
mia  told  me  as  much  ;  but,  Mr.  Constantine,  as  a 
friend,  I  must  warn  you  against  her  arts  ;  as  well 
as  against  those  of  another  lady,  who  woul  d  do 
well  to  correct  the  boldness  of  her  manner.'* 

"  Whom  do  you  mean,  madam  ?'*  interrogated 
Thaddeus,  surprised  at  her  warmth,  and  totally  at 
a  loss  to  conjecture  to  whom  she  alluded. 

"  A  little  reflection  would  answer  you,"  return- 
ed she,  wishing  to  retreat  from  an  explanation,  yet 
stimulated  by  her  double  jealousy  to  proceed  ; 
"  She  may  be  a  good  girl,  Mr.  Constantine,  and  I 
dare  say  she  is  ;  but  a  woman,  who  has  promised 
her  hand  to  another,  ought  not  to  flirt  with  you. 
What  business  had  Miss  Egerton  to  command 
you  to  wear  an  English  dress  ?  But  she  must  now 
see  the  danger  of  her  conduct,  by  your  having  pre- 
sumed to  obey  her." 

"  Lady  Sara  P*  exclaimed  the  count,  much  hurt 
at  this  speech,  "  I  hardly  understand  you  ;  yet  I 
believe  I  may  venture  to  affirm,  that  in  all  which 
you  have  just  now  said,  you  are  mistaken.  Who 
c«n  witness  the  general  frankness  ^of  Miss  Eger 
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ton,  or  listen  to  the  candid  manner  with  whicii 
she  avows  her  attachment  to  Mr.  Montressor, 
and  conceive  th^t  she  possesses  any  thoughts, 
which  would  not  do  her  honour  to  reveal  ?  And  for' 
myself,"  added  he,  lowering  the  tone  of  his  voice, 
"  I  trust,  the  least  of  my  faults  is  presumption. 
It  never  was  my  character  to  presume  on  any  lady's 
condescension  ;  and  if  dressing  as  she  desired,  be 
deemed  an  instance  of  that  kind,  I  can  declare 
upon  my  word,  had  1  not  found  other  motives  be- 
sides her  raillery,  my  appearance  should  not  have 
suffered  any  change." 

"  Are  you  sincere,  Mr.  Constantine  ?"  cried  lady 
Sara,  now  smiling  with  pleasure. 

"  Indeed,  I  am  ;  and  happy,  if  my  explanation 
have  met  with  your  ladyship's  approbation." 

"  Mr  Constantine,"  resumed  she,  "  I  hp.ve  no 
motive  but  one,  in  my  discourse  with  you  ;  friend- 
ship." And,  casting  her  eyes  down,  she  sighed 
profoundly. 

"  Your  ladyship  does  me  honour." 

"  I  would  have  you  regard  me  with  the  same 
confidence  that  you  pay  lady  Tinemouth.  My 
father  possesses  the  first  patronage  in  this  country  ; 
therefore  I  have  it  a  thousand  times  more  in  my 
power  than  she  has,  to  render  you  a  service." 

Here  her  ladyship  overshot  herself:  she  had 
not  calculated  well  on  the  nature  of  the  mind  she 
wished  to  ensnare. 

"  I  am  grateful  to  your  generosity,"  replied 
Thaddeus  ;  "  but  on  this  head  I  must  decline  your 
kind  offices.  Whilst  I  consider  myself  the  subject 
of  one  king,  though  he  be  in  a  prison,  I  will  not 
accept  of  any  employment  under  another  who  is  in 
alliance  with  his  enemies." 
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Lady  Sara  discovered  her  error  the  moment  he 
had  made  his  answer  ;  and,  in  a  disappointed  tone, 
exclaimed,  "  Then  you  despise  my  friendship  !" 

*'  No,  lady  Sara  ;  it  is  an  honour  far  beyond  my 
merits  :  and  my  gratitude  to  lady  Tinemouth  must 
be  doubled,  when  I  recollect,  that  I  possess  it 
tlirough  her  meahs.'* 

"  Well,*'  cried  her  ladyship,  "  have  that  as  you 
will ;  but  I  expect,  as  a  specimen  of  your  confi- 
dence in  me,  that  you  will  be  wary  of  Euphemia 
Dundas.  1  know  that  she  is  artful  and  vain,  and 
finds  amusement  in  attracting  the  afTections  of 
men  ;  and  then,  notwithstanding  her  affected  sen- 
sibility, she  turns  them  into  a  subject  for  laughter." 

"  I  thank  your  ladyship,"  replied  the  count  ; 
"  but  in  this  respect,  I  think  that  1  am  safe,  both 
from  the  lady  and  myself." 

"  How  V*  asked  lady  Sara,  rather  too  eagerly, 
"•  is  your  heart  2" — She  paused,  and  looked  down. 

"  No,  madam  ;"  replied  he,  sighing  as  deeply  as 
herself,  but  with  his  thoughts  far  from  her,  and  the 
object  of  their  discourse  ;  "  I  have  no  place  in  my 
}}€art  to  give  to  love.  Besides,  the  quality  in 
which  I  appear  at  lady  Dundas's  would  preclude 
the  vainest  man  alive,  from  supposing,  that  such 
behaviour  from  any  lady  to  him,  could  be  possible. 
Therefore,  I  am  safe  ;  though  I  acknowledge  my 
obligation  to  your  ladyship's  caution." 

Lady  Sara  was  satisfied  with  the  first  part  of  this 
answer.  It  declared  that  his  heart  was  unoccupi- 
ed ;  and  as  he  had  accepted  her  proffered  friend- 
ship, she  doubted  not,  but  that  when  assisted  by 
more  frequent  displays  of  her  fascinations,  she  could 
destroy  its  lambent  nature,  and,  in  the  end,  light 
Vol.  I.  « 
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Up  in  his  bosom  a  similar  fire  to  that  which  con- 
sumed her  own. 

The  almost  unconscious  object  of  all  these  de- 
sires began,  internally,  to  accuse  his  vanity  of  being 
too  fanciful  in  the  formation  of  suspicions,  which, 
on  a  former  occasion,  he  had  believed  himself  forc- 
ed to  admit ;  and,  blushing  at  a  quickness  of  per- 
ception, which  his  contrition  nominated  a  weakness, 
he  found  himself  at  the  bottom  of  Harley-street. 

Lady  Sara  called  her  servant  to  walk  nearer  to 
her  ;  and,  telling  Thaddeus,  that  she  should  expect 
to  meet  him  the  next  evening  at  lady  Tinemouth's, 
wished  him  good  morning. 

He  was  certain  that  he  must  have  staid  at  least 
half  an  hour  beyond  the  time  when  he  had  promis- 
ed to  be  with  the  sisters.  Anticipating  very 
haughty  looks,  and,  perhaps,  a  reprimand,  he 
knocked  at  the  door,  and  was  again  shewn  into  the 
library.     Miss  Euphemia  was  sitting  alone. 

The  count  offered  some  indistinct  excuse  for 
having  made  her  wait,  but  Euphemia,  with  good 
humoured  alacrity,  interrupted  him. 

"  O,  pray  don't  mind  ;  you  have  made  nobody 
wait  but  me,  and  I  can  easily  forgive  it ;  for  mam- 
ma and  my  sister  chose  to  go  out  at  one,  it  being 
May-day,  to  see  the  chimney-sweepers  dine  at  Mrs. 
Montague's.  They  did  as  they  liked  ;  and  I  pre- 
ferred staying  at  home  to  repeat  my  lesson." 

Thaddeus,  thanking  her  for  her  indulgence,  sat 
down,  and,  taking  the  book,i)egan  to  question  her. 
Not  one  word  could  she  recollect.     She  smiled. 

"  I  am  afraid,  madam,  that  you  have  never 
thought  of  it  since  yesterday  morning." 

^'  Indeed  I  have  thought  of  nothing  else  ;  you 
must  forgive  me  ;  I  am  very  stupid,  Mr.  Constan- 
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tine,  at  learning  languages,  and  German  is  so  harsh 
— at  least  to  my  ears  !  Canrrot  you  teach  me  any 
other  thing  ?  I  should  like  to  learn  of  you  of  all 
things,  but  do  think  of  something  else  besides  this 
odious  jargon  I  Cannot  you  teach  me  how  to  read 
poetry  elegantly  ?  Shakspeare,  for  instance  ;  I  doat 
upon  Shakspeare  1'^ 

*'  That  would  be  strange  presumption  in  a  for- 
eigner." 

"  No  presumption  in  the  least,"  cried  she,  "  if 
you  can  do  it,  pray  begin  ;  there  is  Romeo  and 
Juhet." 

Thaddeus  pushed  away  the  book  with  a  smile. 

"  I  cannot  do  it.  I  understand  him  with  as 
much  ease,  as  you,  madam,  will  soon  do  German, 
if  you  apply  ;  but  I  cannot  pretend  to  read  him 
aloud." 

"^Dear  me,  how  vexatious  !  But  I  must  hear  you 
read  something.  Do,  take  up  that  Werter.  My 
sister  got  it  from  the  Prussian  ambassador,  and  he 
tells  me  it  is  sweetest  in  its  own  language." 

The  count  opened  the  book. 

**  But  you  will  not  understand  a  word  of  it." 

"  I  don't  care  for  that  ;  I  have  it  by  heart  iu 
English  ;  and  if  you  will  only  read  his  last  letter 
to  Charlotte,  I  know  I  can  follow  you  in  my  own 
mind." 

To  please  this  whimsical  little  creature,  Thadde- 
us turned  to  the  letter,  and  read  it  forward  with  a 
pathos,  that  was  natural  to  his  voice  and  character. 
When  he  came  to  an  end,  and  closed  the  volume, 
the  cadence  of  his  tones,  and  the  lady's  memory, 
did  ample  justice  to  her  sensibility.  She  looked 
up,  and  smihng  through  her  watery  eyes,  which 
glittered  like  violets  wet  with  dew,  drew  out  her 
perfumed  handkerchief,  and  wiping  them,  said  : 
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"  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Constantine.     You  see,  by 
this  irrqiressible  emotion,  that  I  feel  Goethe,  antl  ' 
did  not  ask  you  a  vain  favour." 

Thaddeus  bowed,  for  he  was  at  a  loss  to  guess, 
what  kind  of  a  reply  could  be  expected  by  such  a 
strange  creature. 

She  continued  : 

"  You  are  a  German,  Mr.  Constantine.  Did 
you  ever  see  Charlotte  ?" 

"  Never,  madam.'* 

"  I  am  sorry  for  that  ;  I  should  have  liked  to 
have  heard  what  sort  of  a  beauty  she  was.  But, 
don't  you  think  she  behaved  cruelly  to  Werter  ? 
Perhaps  you  knew  him  I*' 

"  No,  madam  ;  this  lameatable  story  happened 
before  I  was  born." 

"  How  unhappy  for  him  !  I  am  sure  you  would 
have  made  the  most  charming  friends  in  the  world  1 
Have  you  a  friend,  Mr.  Constaniine  V 

The  count  looked  at  her  with  surprise.  She 
Ikughed  at  the  expression  of  his  countenance. 

"  I  don't  mean  such  friends  as  one's  father,  moth- 
ei',  sisters,  and  relatipns  ;  most  people  have  enough 
of  them.  I  mean  a  tender,  confiding  friend,  to 
whom  you  unbosom  all  your  secrets  ;  who  is  your 
other  self,  a  second  soul!  In  short,  a  creature  in 
whose  existence  you  forget  your  own  1" 

Thaddeus  followed,  with  his  eyes,  the  heightened 
colour  of  the  fair  enthusiast ;  who,  accompanying 
her  rhapsody  with  action  expressive  as  her  words, 
h^d  to  repeat  her  question,  '  Aave  you  such  a 
friend  /'  before  he  found  recollection  to  answer  her 
in  the  negative. 

The  count,  who  never  had  been  used  to  such  ex* 
^,ravagant  behaviour  in  a  woman,  would  have  re^ 
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garded  Miss  Euphemia  Dundas  as  little  better  than 
insane,  had  he  not  been  prepared  by  Miss  Eger- 
ton's  description  ;  and  he  now  acquiesced  in  her 
desire,  to  detain  him  another  hour,  half  amused 
and  half  wearied  with  her  aimless  and  wild  fancies. 
But  here  he  was  mistaken  ;  her  fancies  were  not 
aimless  ;  his  heart  was  the  game  she  had  in  view  ; 
and  she  determined,  that  a  desperate  attack  should 
make  it  her  own,  in  return  for  the  deep  wounds, 
which  she  had  received  from  every  tone  of  his 
voice,  whilst  reading  the  Sorrows  of  Werter. 

Thaddeus  spent  near  a  fortnight  in  the  constant 
exercise  of  his  occupations.  In  the  mornings, 
until  two,  he  prepared  those  drawings,  by  the  sale 
of  which  he  was  empowered  to  pay  the  good  Mrs. 
Robson,  for  the  care  of  his  friend.  And  he  hoped, 
that  when  the  ladies  in  Harley-stveet  should  think 
it  time  to  defray  any  part  of  their  now  large  debt 
to  him,  he  might  be  enabled  to  liquidate  the  very 
long  bill  of  his  friend's  apothecary.  But  the  Misses 
Dundas  possessed  too  much  money  to  think  of  its 
utility  ;  they  used  it  as  counters  ;  for  they  had  no 
conception,  that  to  other  people  it  was  the  purchas- 
er of  almost  every  comfort.  Their  comforts  came 
so  certainly,  that  they  supposed  they  grew,  of  ne- 
cessity, out  of  their  situation ;  and  that  their  great 
wealth  owned  no  other  commission,  than  to  give 
splendid  parties,  and  buy  fine  things.  Their 
golden  shower  being  exhaled  by  the  same  power  of 
vanity,  by  which  it  had  been  shed,  they  as  little  re- 
garded its  dispersion,  as  they  had  marked  its  fall. 

Hence  these  amiable  ladies  never  once  recollect- 
ed, that  their  master  ought  to  receive  some 
weightier  remuneration  for  his  visits,  than  the 
honour  of  paying  them  ;  and,  as  poets  tell,  that  all 
z  2 
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honours  are  atchieved  by  much  hardihood,  so  the§e 
two  sisters,  though  in  different  ways,  seemed  re- 
solved, that  Thaddeus  should  purchase  his  dis- 
tinction with  adequate  pains. 

Notwithstanding  that  Miss  Dundas  continued 
very  remiss  in  her  lessons,  she  unrelentingly  re- 
quired the  count's  attendance  ;  and,  sometimes  not 
in  the  most  gentle  language,  reproached  him  for  a 
backwardness,  which  she  owed  entirely  to  her  own 
inattention  and  stupidity.  The  fair  Diana  would 
have  been  the  most  learned  woman  in  the  world, 
could  she  have  found  any  fine-lady  path  to  the  tem- 
ple of  science  ;  but  the- goddess  who  presides  there> 
being  only  to  be  won  by  arduous  climbing,  poor 
Miss  Dundas,  like  the  indolent  monarch,  who  made 
the  same  demand  of  the  philosophers,  was  obliged 
to  lay  the  fault  of  her  own  slippery  feet  on  the 
weakness  of  her  conductors. 

As  Thaddeus  despised  her  most  heartily,  he  bore 
ill  humour  from  that  quarter  with  unshaken  equa- 
nimity. But  the  pretty  Euphemia  was  not  so  easily 
managed  *,  she  had  now  completely  given  up  her 
fanciful  soul  to  this  prince  in  disguise  ;  and  already 
began  to  act  a  thousand  extravagancies.  Diana., 
without  suspecting  the  object,  soon  discovered  that 
she  was  in  one  of  her  love  fits.  Indeed  she  cared 
nothing  about  it ;  and  leaving  her  to  pursue  the  pas- 
sion as  she  liked,  poor  Euphemia,  according  to  hep 
custom,  when  labouring  under  this  whimsical  mala- 
dy, addicted  herself  to  solitude.  This  romantic 
taste  she  generally  indulged,  by  taking  her  foot- 
3nan  to  the  gate  of  the  green  in  Cavendish  square, 
where  he  stood  until  she  performed  a  pensive 
saunter  up  and  down  the  walk.  After  this,  she  re- 
turned, adjusted  her  hair  in  the  Madona  fashion^ 


THADDEUS    OF     WARSAW.  2H$ 

because  the  count  had,  one  day,  admired  the  female 
head  in  a  holy  family,  by  Guido,  over  the  chimney- 
piece  ;  then,  seating  herself  in  some  becoming- 
attitude,  she  usually  waited,  with  her  eyes  con- 
stantly turning  to  the  door,  until  the  object  of  these 
pains  presented  himself.  She  impatiently  watched 
all  his  motions  and  looks,  whilst  he  attended  to  her 
sister  ;  and,  the  moment  he  was  done,  ran  over  her 
own  lessons  with  greater  volubility  than  clearness* 
This  finished,  she  shut  the  books,  and  employed 
the  remainder  of  the  time  in  translating  a  number 
of  little  mottos  into  German,  which  she  composed 
for  boxes,  baskets,  and  other  frippery. 

One  day,  when  the  count,  as  usual,  was  tired  to 
death  with  making  common  sense  out  of  so  much 
nonsense,  Euphemia,  observing  that  Diana  was  at 
the  other  end  of  the  room  with  the  honourable 
Mr.  Lascelles,  (for  Miss  Dundas,  to  give  an  eclat 
to  her  new  studies,  had  lately  opened  her  library 
door  to  morning  visitors,)  thought  that  she  might 
do  what  she  wished  without  detection  :  and  hastily 
drawing  a  folded  paper  from  her  pocket,  she  de- 
sired Thaddeus  to  take  it  home,  and  translate  it 
into  what  language  he  liked. 

The  count,  surprised  at  her  manner,  held  it  m 
his  hand. 

"  Put  it  in  your  pocket,'*  added  she>  in  a  hurry- 
ing voice,  "  else  my  sister  will  see  it,  and  ask  what 
it  is  I" 

Thaddeus,  full  of  wonder,  obeyed  her  ;  and  the 
little  beauty,  Slaving  executed  her  scheme,  seemed 
quite  intoxicated  with  delight.  When  he  was  pre- 
paring to  withdraw,  she  called  to  him,  and  asked 
him  when  he  should  see  lady  Tinemouth. 

"  This  evening,  madam." 
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"  Then,"  returned  she,  "  tell  her  ladyship,  that 
I  shall  come  and  sit  half  an  hour  with  her  to-night  ; 
and  here,'*  added  she,  running  up  to  him,  "  pre- 
sent her  that  rose  with  my  love."  Whilst  she  put 
it  into  his  hand,  she  whispered,  in  a  low  voice, 
*<  and  you  will  tell  me  what  you  think  of  those 
verses  which  I  have  given  you.*' 

Thaddeus  blushed,  and  bowed.  He  hurried  out 
of  the  house  into  the  street ;  as  if,  by  that  haste, 
he  could  altogether  have  gotten  out  of  a  dilemma, 
to  which  he  feared  all  this  foolish  mystery  of  Eu- 
phemia  was  only  the  introduction. 

Though  the  count  Sobieski  was,  of  all  men  in 
the  world,  perhaps  the  least  inclined  to  vanity  ; 
yet  he  must  have  been  also  the  most  stupid,  if  he 
had  not  been  convinced,  by  this  time,  of  the  crimi- 
nal attachment  of  lady  Sara.  Added  to  this  disa- 
greeable certainty,  he  more  than  half  dreaded  a 
similar  folly  in  Miss  Euphemia. 

Can  a  man  see  himself  the  daily  object  of  a  pair 
of  melting  eyes  ;  hear  everlasting  sighs  at  his  en- 
trance and  departure  ;  day  after  day  receive  tender, 
though  covert,  addresses  about  disinterested  love  ; 
can  he  witness  all  this,  and  be  sincere,  when  he 
affirms  that  it  is  the  language  of  indifference?  If  that 
be  possible,  the  count  Sobieski  has  no  pretensions  to 
modesty.  He  comprehended  the  *  discoursing*  of 
Miss  Euphemia's  '  eyc^*  also  the  tendency  of  the 
love-sick  mottos,  which,  under  various  excuses, 
she  put  into  his  hand  ;  and,  with  many  a  smile 
mixed  with  pity,  he  contemplated  her  childish 
absurdity. 

A  few  days  prior  to  that  in  which  she  made  this 
appointment  with  the  count,  she  presented  to  him 
another  of  her  devices,  which  ran  thus  :  "  frighted 
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love,  like  a  wild  beast,  shakes  the  wood  in  which 
it  hides." 

Thaddeus  almost  laughed  at  the  oddity  of  this 
conceit. 

"  Do,  dear  Mr.  Constantine,"  cried  she,  "  trans- 
late it  into  the  sweetest  French  you  can  ;  for  I 
mean  to  have  it  put  into  a  medallion,  and  to  give  it 
to  the  person  whom  I  most  value  on  earth  !** 

There  was  something  so  truly  ridiculous  in  the 
sentence,  that,  reluctant  to  allow  even  Miss  Euphe- 
mia  to  expose  herself  so  far,  he  considered  a  mo- 
ment how  he  should  make  any  thing  so  bad,  bet- 
ter, and  then  said,  "  I  am  afraid  I  cannot  translate 
it  literally  :  but  surely,  madam,  you  can  do  it  your- 
self I" 

"  Yes,  but  I  like  your  French  better  than  mine  ; 
so  set  about  it." 

He  had  done  the  same  kind  of  thing  a  hundred 
times,  and,  without  farther  parley,  wrote  as  follows  : 

"  L'amour,  tel  qu'une  biche  blessee,  se  trahit 
lui-meme  par  sa  crainte,  qui  fait  renuier  le  feuil- 
!age  qui  le  couvre." 

"  Bless  me,  how  pretty  1"  cried  she,  and  imme- 
diately  put  it  into  her  bosom. 

To  this  unlucky  addition  of  the  words  8€  trahit 
lui-meme^  Thaddeus  was  indebted  for  the  present  of 
the  folded  paper.  The  ever-working  imagination 
of  Euphemia,  in  a  moment  seized  the  inserted 
thought  as  a  delicate  avowal, that  he  was  the  wound- 
ed deer,  which  he  had  substituted  in  place  of  the 
wild  beast ;  and,  as  soon  as  he  arrived  at  home^ 
he  found  the  effects  of  her  mistake  in  the  packet, 
which  she  had  given  with  so  much  secresy. 

When  he  broke  the  seal  something  dropped  out, 
and  fell  on  the  carpet.     He  took  it  up,  and  blushecl 
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like  scarlet,  on  finding  a  gold  medallion,  with  the 
words  he  had  altered  for  Miss  Euphemia  engraved 
on  blue  enamel.  With  an  agitated  hand  he  next 
looked  at  the  envelope  ;  it  contained  a  copy  of 
verses,  with  this  line  written  at  the  top, 

^'  To  him  nvho  will  afifily  them*^ 

On  perusing  farther,  he  found  them  to  be  Mr. 
Phihp's  beautiful  translation  of  that  ode  of  Sappho, 
which  runs  : 

**  Blest  as  the  immortal  gods  is  he, 
*«  The  friend  who  fondly  sits  by  thee, 
**  And  hears  and  sees  thee  all  the  while, 
**  Softly  speak,  and  sweetly  smile  ! 

"*Twas  this  depriv'd  my  soul  of  rest, 
«*  And  rais*d  such  tumults  in  my  breast  ; 
"  For  while  I  gaz*d,  in  transport  tost, 
**My  breath  was  gone,  my  voice  was  lost. 

"My  bosom  glow'd  ;  the  subtle  flame 
"  Ran  quick'through  all  my  vital  frame  ; 
"  O'er  my  dim  eyes  a  darkness  hung  ; 
'*  My  ears  with  hollow  murmurs  rung. 

**  In  dewy  damps  my  limbs  were  cliill'd  j 
**  My  blood  with  gentle  horrors  thrill'd  ; 
**  My  feeble  pulse  forgot  to  play  : 
**  I  fainted,^  sunk,  and  dy'd  away  !" 

**  Euphemia." 

Thaddeus  threw  both  them  and  the  medallion 
together  on  the  table,  and  sat  for  a  few  minutes, 
considering  how  he  should  extricate  himself  from 
an  af[\\ir  so  truly  farcical. 

He  was  thinking  of  at  once  giving  up  the  task  of 
attending  either  of  the  sisters,  when,  his  eyes  fall- 
ing on  the  uncomplaining  but  melancholy  features 
of  his  poor  friend,    he  exclaimed,    "  No  ;  for  thy 
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sake,  gallant   Butzou,    I  will   brave  every  scene, 
however  abhorrent  to  my  heart  I" 

Well  aware,  from  observation  on  Miss  Euphe- 
mia,  that  the  seeming  tenderness,  which  prompted 
an  act  so  wild  and  unbecoming,  originated  in  mere 
caprice,  he  did  not  hesitate  in  determining  to  re- 
turn the  things  in  as  handsome  a  manner  as  possi- 
ble, and,  by  so  doing,  at  once  crush  the  whole  af- 
fair. He  felt  no  pain  in  forming  these  resolves  ; 
because  he  saw,  that  not  one  impulse  of  her  con- 
duct sprung  from  her  heart.  It  was  a  whim  rais- 
ed by  him  to  day,  which  might  be  superseded  by 
another  to-morrow. 

But  how  different  was  the  case  with  regard  to 
lady  Sara  !  Her  uncontrolled  nature  could  not  long 
brook  the  restraints  of  friendship.  Every  atten- 
tion that  he  gave  to  lady  Tinemouth,  every  civility 
that  he  paid  to  Miss  Egerton,  or  to  any  other  lady 
whom  he  met  at  the  countess's,  went  Hke  a  dagger 
to  her  soul  ;  and,  whenever  she  could  gain  his  ear 
in  private,  she  generally  made  him  sensible  of  her 
misery,  and  his  own  unhappiness  in  being  its 
cause,  by  reproaches,  whicli  too  unequivocally 
proclaimed  their  source. 

He  now  saw  that  her  ladyship  had  given  way  to 
a  dangerous  and  headstrong  passion  ;  and,  allow- 
ing for  the  politeness  which  is  due  from  his  sex, 
he  tried,  by  an  appearance  of  the  most  stubborn 
coldness,  and  an  obstinate  perversity  in  shutting 
his  apprehension  against  all  her  speeches  and  ac- 
tions, to  stem  a  tide  which  threatened  her  with  ruin. 

Lady  Tinemouth  at  last  began  to  open  her  eyes 
to  the  perilous  situation  of  both  her  friends.  High- 
ly as  she  esteemed  Thaddeus,  she  knew  not  the 
extent  of  his  integrity.     She  had   lived  too  lone: 
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about  the  court  of  Great  Britain  ;  and  had  seen 
too  many  men  from  the  courts  of  the  continent,  to 
place  much  reliance  on  the  honour  of  a  single  and 
unattached  young  man,  when  assailed  by  rank, 
beauty,  and  love. 

Alarmed  at  what  might  be  the  result  of  her  ob- 
servations, and  fearing  to  lose  any  time,  she  had 
that  very  evening,  in  which  she  expected  the  count 
to  supper,  drawn  out  of  lady  Sara  the  unhappy  state 
of  her  heart. 

The  dreadful  confession  was  made  by  her  lady- 
ship, with  repeated   showers  of  tears,  and  in  par- 
oxysms of  agony  which   pierced  the  countess  to 
-ihe  soul. 

"  My  dear  lady  Sara,"  cried  she,  "  for  Heaven's 
sake  remember  your  duty  to  captain  Roos  !" 

"  I  shall  never  forget  it,"  exclaimed  her  lady- 
ship, shaking  her  head  mournfully,  and  striking 
lier  breast  with  her  clenched  hand,  "  I  never  look 
on  the  face  of  Constantine,  that  I  do  not  execrate 
from  my  heart,  the  vows  which  I  have  sworn  to 
Roos  ;  but  I  have  bound  myself  his  property  ; 
and,  though  I  hate  him,  whatever  it  may  cost  me, 
I  will  never  forget,  that  my  faith  and  honour  are 
my  husband's." 

Lady  Tinemouth,  with  a  countenance  bathed  in 
tears,  put  her  arms  round  the  waist  of  lady  Sara, 
who  now  sat  motionless,  with  her  eyes  fixed  on 
the  fire. 

"  Dear  lady  Sara  !  that  was  spoken  like  yourself. 
Do  more  *,  abstain  from  seeing  Mr.  Constantine." 

"  Don*t  require  of  me,  that  !"  cried  her  ladyship. 
"  I  could  easier  rid  myseJf  of  existence.  He  is  the 
very  essence  of  my  happiness.  It  is  only  in  his 
company,  that  I  forget  that  I  am  a  wretch." 
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'^  This  is  obstinacy,  my  dear  lady  Sara  !  This  is 
courting  danger." 

"  Lady  Tinemouth,  urge  me  no  more  on  the 
subject.  Is  it  not  enough,"  continued  she  sullenly, 
"  that  I  am  miserable  ?  Would  you  drive  me  to 
desperation  !  If  there  be  danger,  you  brought  me 
into  it." 

u  I  1*» 

"  Yes,  you,  lady  Tinemouth  ;  you  introduced 
him  to  me." 

"  But  you  are  married.  Handsome  and  amiable 
as  he  is,  could  I  suppose " 

"  Nonsense  1"  cried  her  ladyship,  interrupting 
her,  "  you  know  that  I  am  married  to  a  mere  fool  ! 
But  it  is  not  because  Constantine  is  handsome,  that 
I  like  him.  No ;  though  no  human  form  can 
come  nearer  to  perfection,  yet  it  was  not  that ;  it 
was  you.  You,  and  Maria  Egerton,  were  always 
telling  me  of  his  bravery  ;  what  wealth  and  honours 
he  had  sacrificed  in  the  service  of  his  country  ; 
how  nobly  he  succoured  the  distresses  of  others  ; 
how  heedless  he  was  of  his  own.  This  fired  my 
imagination,  and  won  my  heart.  No,  it  was  not  his 
beauty  ;  I  am  not  so  despicable  I" 

"  Dear  lady  Sara,  be  calm  1"  entreated  her  lady- 
ship, completely  at  a  loss  how  to  manage  a  spirit, 
whose  violence  exceeded  her  conception  ;  "  Think, 
my  dear  friend,  what  horrors  you  would  experi- 
ence, if  Mr.  Constantine  were  to  discover  this  pre- 
dilection, and  presume  upon  it !  You  know  where 
even  the  best  of  men  are  vulnerable." 

The  eyes  of  lady  Sara  sparkled  with  pleasure  at 
this  surmise  of  the  countess. 

"  Why  surely,  lady  Sara !"  exclaimed  lady  Tiiie^ 
mouth,  doubtingly. 
Vol.  I.  A  a 
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"  Don*t  fear  me,  lady  Tinemouth  ;  I  know  my 
own  dignity  too  well  to  do  any  thing  disgraceful  ; 
yet  I  would  acquire  the  knowledge  that  he  loves 
me,  at  almost  any  price.  But  he  is  cold,"  added 
she,  sinking  again  into  despondence,  "  he  is  a  piece 
of  obstinate  petrefaction,  which  heaven  itself  could 
not  melt !" 

Lady  Tinemouth  was  glad  to  hear  this  account 
of  Thaddeus  ;  and  began  to  take  a  little  confidence 
from  his  side  ;  but  just  as  she  was  preparing  to 
speak  farther,  the  drawing-room  door  opened,  and 
Miss  Euphemia  Dundas  was  announced. 

Lady  Sara  gave  the  little  beauty  such  a  withering 
look,  when  she  expressed  her  amazement  at  not 
seeing  Mr.  Constantine,  that,  had  her  ladyship's 
eyes  been  Medusean,  poor  Euphemia  would,  ever 
after,  have  stood  there,  a  stone  statue  of  disappoint- 
ment. 

Meanwhile,  the  count  having  seen  Dr.  Caven- 
dish, and  received  a  favourable  opinion  of  his  friend, 
wrote  the  following  note  to  Miss  Euphemia  ;  and 
then  arranged  his  dress,  before  he  proceeded  to 
Grosvenor  Place. 

"  To  JMiss  Euphemia  Dundas. 

"  Mr.  Constantine  very  much  admires  the  taste 
of  Miss  Euphemia  Dundas,  in  the  choice  of  those 
verses,  which  she  did  him  the  honour  of  requesting 
he  would  translate  into  the  most  expressive  lan- 
guage ;  and  he  has  to  the  utmost  of  his  abilities 
obeyed  her  commands  in  Italian,  thinking  that  the 
best  adapted,  both  for  versification  and  the  subject. 

Mr.  Constantine  equally  admires  the  style  of  the 
medallion,  which  Miss  E.  Dundas  condescended  to 
enclose  for  his  inspection,  and  assures  her  that  the 
letters  are  correct," 
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When  the  count  entered  lady  Tinemouth*s  draM'-" 
ing-room,  he  saw  that  his  young  enamorata  was  al- 
ready arrived,  and  in  close  conversation  with  the 
countess.  Lady  Sara,  now  that  the  discovery  was 
made,  thought  it  unnecessary  to  put  any  restraint 
on  her  temper  before  her  ladyship.  Seating  herself 
alone  on  a  sofa,  she  was  inwardly  upbraiding 
Constantine,  for  what  she  termed  an  absolute  assig- 
nation with  Euphemia,  when  his  name  was 
announced. 

Her  half  resentful  eyes,  yet  swimming  in  the 
tears,  which  her  discourse  with  lady  Tinemoutb 
had  occasioned,  sought  his  averted  face,  which  was 
regarding  Miss  Dundas  with  a  look  of  surprise  and 
disgust.  This  pleased  her  ;  and  the  more  so,  as  he 
only  slightly  bowed  to  her  rival,  shook  the  countess 
by  the  hand,  and  then  returning,  took  his  station 
beside  her  on  the  sofa. 

She  would  not  trust  her  triumphant  eyes  to 
wander  towards  lady  Tinemouth,  but  immediately 
asked  him  some  trifling  question.  -At  the  same 
moment,  Euphemia  tapped  him  on  the  arm  with 
her  fan,  and  inquired  how  it  happened  that  she  had 
arrived  first. 

He  answered  lady  Sara.  Euphemia  impatiently 
repeating  her  demand,  "  How  did  it  happen  that  I 
arrived  first  ?"  "  I  suppose,  madam,"  replied  he, 
smiling,  "  because  you  were  so  fortunate  as  to  set 
out  first.  I  do  not  believe,  that  I  am  ever  with  lady 
Tinemouth  before  eight ;  and  now,  it  wants  five 
minutes  of  the  hour.  But  had  I  been  so  happy  as 
to  have  preceded  you,  I  should  certainly  have  exe- 
cuted your  commands,  and  have  delivered  your 
message  and  present  to  lady  Tinemouth.  I  hope 
your  ladyship  will  permit  me  to  do  it  now  V*    said 
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he,  rising,  and  taking  Euphemia's  rose  from  his 
button  as  he  approached  the  countess  ;  "  Miss  Eu- 
phemia  Dundas  has  done  me  the  honour  to  make 
me  the  bearer  of  snveets  to  the  sweet  ;  and  thus  I 
surrender  my  trust."  He  bowed,  and  put  the 
flower  into  lady  Tinemouth's  hand,  who  smiled,  and 
thanked  Euphemia.  But  the  little  beauty  blushed 
like  her  own  rose  ;  and  murmuring  within  herself 
at  the  literal  mind  of  her  favourite,  whom  she 
thought  as  handsome  as  Cimon,  and  as  stupid  too, 
she  flirted  her  fan,  and  asked  Miss  Egerton, 
whether  she  had  read  Charlotte  Smith's  last  de- 
lightful novel. 

The  evening  passed  off*  more  agreeably  to  the 
count,  than  he  had  augured  from  the  scene,  that 
presented  itself  on  his  entrance.  Lady  Sara  "always 
gave  him  pain  ;  Miss  Euphemia  teased  him  to 
death  ;  but,  to-night,  the  storm  which  had  agitated 
the  breast  of  her  ladyship,  having  subsided  into 
thoughtfulness,  it  imparted  so  abstracted  an  air  to 
her  ever  lovely  countenance,  that  Sobieski,  merely 
to  elude  communication  with  Euphemia,  remained 
near  her  ;  and  by  paying  those  attentions,  which  he 
could  not  avoid,  he  so  deluded  the  wretched  lady 
Sara,  as  to  subdue  her  melancholy  into  that  enchant- 
ing softness,  which  rendered  her  the  most  capti- 
vating of  women. 

The  only  person  present  who  did  not  approve 
the  change  was  lady  Tinemouth.  At  every 
dissolvinc^  smile  of  I.er  Circean  ladyship,  she  be- 
held the  intoxicating  cup  at  the  lips  of  Thaddeus, 
and  dreaded  its  effect.  Euphemia  was  too  busily 
employed  repeating  some  new  poems  ;  and  too 
intensely  dreaming  of  what  her  tutor  might  say  on 
the  verses  and  medallion,  to   observe  the  danger- 
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ous  ascendancy  which  the  superior  charms  of  lady 
Sara  might  acquire  over  the  breast  of  Constantine. 
Indeed,  she  had  no  suspicion  of  finding  a  rival  in 
her  ladyship  ;  and  when  a  servant  announced  the 
arrival  of  her  mother's  coach,  and  she  saw  by  her 
watch,  that  it  was  twelve  o'clock,  she  rose  reluc- 
tantly, exclaiming, 

"  I  dare  say  some  plaguing  people  have  arrived, 
who  are  to  stay  with  us,  else  mamma  would  not 
have  sent  for  me  so  soon." 

"  I  call  it  late  :"  said  lady  Sara,  who  would  not 
lose  any  opportunity  of  contradicting  her,  "  So  I 
will  thank  you,  Mr.  Constantine,"  addressing  her- 
self to  him,  "  to  hand  me  to  my  coach,  at  the  same 
time.'* 

Euphemia  bit  her  lip  at  this  movement  of  her 
ladyship  ;  and  followed  her  down  stairs,  reddening 
with  anger.  She  got  into  her  carriage,  but  would 
not  suffer  the  servant  to  close  the  door  until  she 
had  seen  lady  Sara  seated  in  hers  ;  then,  calling  to 
Mr.  Constantine,  she  desired  him,  to  come  into  the 
coach. 

Lady  Sara  leaned  her  head  out  of  the  window. 
As  she  saw  the  man  whom  she  lovetl,  step  into  lady 
Dundas's  carriage,  she,  ini  her  turn,  bit  her  lips 
almost  through  with  vexation. 

"  Home,  my  lady  ?'*  asked  the  servant,  touching 
his  hat. 

"  No,  not  till  Miss  Dundas's   coach  drives  on." 

Miss  Euphemia  desired  Thaddeus  to  come  in 
for  a  moment  ;  and  reluctantly  he  obeyed. 

"  Mr,  Constantine  !"  cried  the  pretty  simpleton, 
trembling  with  expectation,    "  have   you   opened 
the  paper  I  gave  you  ?'* 
A  a  2 
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"  Yes,  madam,"  returned  he,  holding  the  door 
open,  and  widening  it  with  one  hand  as  he  spoke, 
whilst,  with  the  other,  he  pi»esented  his  note,  "  and 
I  have  the  honour,  in  that  paper,  to  have  executed 
your  commands." 

Euphemia  caught  it  eagerly  ;  and  Thaddeus, 
immediately  leaping  out,  wished  her  a  good  night, 
and  hurried  back  into  the  house.  Whilst  the  car- 
riages drove  away,  he  ascended  to  the  drawing- 
room  to  take  leave  of  the  countess. 

Lady  Tine  mouth,  seated  on  the  sofa,  was  leaning 
thoughtfully  against  one  of  its  arms,  when  he  re- 
entered.    He  approached  her. 

"  I  wish  you  a  good  night,  lady  Tinemouth.*' 

She  turned  her  head. 

'*  Mr.  Constantine,  I  wish  you  would  stay  a  little 
longer  with  me.  My  spirits  are  disturbed,  and  I 
am  afraid  it  will  be  near  morning  before  Maria 
returns  from  Richmond.  These  rural  balls  are 
sad  dissipated  amusements  I'* 

Tiiaddeus  laid  down  his  hat,  and  took  a  seat  by 
her  side. 

"  I  am  happy,  dear  lady  Tinemouth,  at  all  times 
to  be  with  you  ;  but  I  am  sorry  to  hear,  that  you 
have  met  with  any  thing  to  discompose  you.  I 
was  afraid,  when  I  came  in,  that  something  disa- 
greeable had  happened  :  your  eyes — " 

"  Alas  1  if  my  eyes  were  always  to  shew  when 
I  have  been  weeping,  they  might  ever  be  telling 
tales  1"  Her  ladyship  passed  her  hand  across  her 
eyes,  as  she  spoke,  and  added,  "  we  may  think  on 
our  sorrows  with  an  outward  air  of  tranquillity  ; 
but  we  cannot  always  speak  of  them,  without  shev/^ 
ing  that  the  subject  gives  us  agitation." 
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"  All,  lady  Tinemouth  !"  exclaimed  the  count, 
drawing  closer  to  her,  "  Could  not  even  your  sen- 
sible heart  escape  calamity  ?" 

"  To  cherish  a  sensible  heart,  my  young  friend," 
replied  she,  "  is  not  a  very  effectual  way  to  oppose 
the  pressure  of  affliction.  On  the  reverse,  such  a 
temper  extracts  un happiness  from  causes,  which 
might  escape  dispositions  of  less  susceptibility. 
Ideas  of  sensibility  and  sympathy  are  pretty  toys 
for  a  novice  to  play  with  ;  but  change  those  wood- 
en swords  into  weapons  of  real  metal,  and  you  will 
find  the  points  through  your  heart,  before  you  are 
aware  of  the  danger.  At  least,  1  found  it  so.  Mr. 
Constantine,  I  have  frequently  promised  to  explain 
to  you,  the  reason  of  the  sadness,  which  so  often 
tinges  my  conversation  ;  indeed,  I  know  not  when 
I  shall  be  in  a  fitter  humour  to  indulge  myself  at 
your  expense,  for  1  never  was  more  wretched, 
never  stood  more  in  need  of  the  consolation  of  a 
friend.'* 

She  covered  her  face  with  her  handkerchief,  and 
remained  so  for  some  time.  Thaddeus  pressed 
her  hand  several  times,  and  waited  in  respectful 
silence  until  she  recommenced. 

"  Forgive  me,  my  dear  Sir  ;  I  am  very  low  to- 
night—very nervous.  Having  encountered  two  or 
three  distressing  circumstances  to  day,  these  tears 
relieve  me.  You  have  heard  me  speak  of  my  son, 
and  of  my  lord  ;  yet  I  never  collected  resolution 
to  recount  how  we  were  separated.  This  morn- 
ing, I  saw  my  son  pass  my  window,  he  looked  up, 
but  the  moment  I  appeared,  he  turned  away,  and 
hastened  down  the  street.  Though  I  have  receiv- 
ed many  stronger  proofs  of  dislike,  both  from  his 
father  and  himself,   yet  slight  as   this  offence   may 
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seem,  it  pierced  me  to  the  heart.  O,  Mr.  Con* 
stantine,  to  know  that  the  child  to  whom  I  gave 
life,  regards  me  with  abhorrence,  is  dreadful — is 
beyond  even  the  anxious  partiality  of  a  mother, 
either  to  excuse  or  palliate  V^ 

"  Perhaps,  dear  lady  Tinemouth,  you  misjudge 
lord  Harwold  ;  he  may  be  under  the  commands  of 
his  father,  and  yet,  inwardly,  long  to  shew  you  his 
affection  and  duty." 

"  No,  Mr.  Constantine,  your  heart  is  too  good 
to  know  what  may  be  the  guilt  of  another.  Gra- 
cious Heaven  I  am  I  obliged  to  speak  so  of  my 
own  son  !  He  who  was  my  darling  !  He  who 
once  loved  me  so  dearly  !  But,  hear  me,  my  dear 
Sir  ;  you  shall  judge  for  yourself ;  and  you  will 
wonder  that  I  am  now  alive  to  endure  more.  I 
have  suffered  by  him,  by  his  father,  and  by  a  dread- 
ful woman,  who  not  only  tore  my  husband  and 
children  from  me,  but  stood  by  till  I  was  beaten  to 
the  ground.  Yes,  Mr.  Constantine,  any  humane 
man  would  shudder,  as  you  do,  at  ^uch  an  asser- 
tion ;  but  it  is  toa  true.  Soon  after  lady  Sophia 
Lovel  became  the  mistress  of  my  lord,  and  per- 
suaded him  to  take  my  son  fram  me,  I  heard  that 
the  poor  boy  had  fallen  ill  through  grief,  and  lay 
sick  at  his  lordship's  house  in  Hampshire.  1  heard: 
he  was  dying.  Imagine  my  agonies.  Wild  with 
distress,  I  flew  to  the  lodge,  and,  forgetful  of  any 
thing  but  my  child,  was  hastening  across  the  park, 
when  I  saw  this  woman,  this  lady  Sophia,  approach- 
ing me,  followed  by  two  female  servants.  One  of 
them  carried  my  daughter,  then  an  infant,  in  her 
arms  ;  and  the  other,  a  child  of  which  this  unnatur- 
al wretch  had  recently  become  the  mother.  I  was 
flying  towards  my  little  Albina,  to  clasp  her  to  my 
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heart,  when  lady  Sophia  caught  hold  of  my  arm. 
Her  voice  now  rings  in  my  ears.  '  Woman  1'  cried 
she, '  leave  this  place,  or  you  shall  be  compelled  to 
do  so.' 

"  Struggling  in  vain  to  break  from  her,  I  im- 
plored only  to  be  permitted  to  embrace  my  child  ; 
but  she  held  me  fast,  and,  regardless  of  my  cries, 
ordered  both  the  women  to  return  into  the  house. 
Driven  to  despair,  I  dropped  on  my  knees,  conjur- 
ing her,  by  her  feelings  as  a  mother,  to  allow  me 
for  one  moment  to  see  my  dying  son  ;  and  that  I 
would  promise,  by  my  hopes  of  everlasting  happi- 
ness, to  cherish  her  child  as  my  own,  should  it  ever 
stand  in  need  of  a  friend.  The  horrid  woman  only 
laughed  at  my  prayers,  and  left  me  lying  in  a 
swoon  upon  the  grass.  When  I  recovered,  the 
first  objects  I  beheld  were  my  lord  and  lady  Sophia 
standing  near  me,  and  myself  in  the  arms  of  a  man 
servant,  whom  they  had  commanded  to  carry  me 
outside  of  the  gate.  At  the  sight  of  my  husband, 
I  sprang  to  his  feet,  when,  with  one  dreadful  blow 
of  his  hand,  he  knocked  me  to  the  ground.  Mer- 
ciful providence  !  I  wonder  that  I  retained  my 
senses  !  I  beseeched  him  to  give  me  a  second 
blow,    that  I  might  suffer  no  more. 

"  '  Take  her  out  of  my  sight,'  cried  he,  '  she 
is  mad.' 

"  I  was  taken  out  of  his  sight,  more  dead  than 
alive;  and  led  by  his  pitying  servants  to  an  inn, 
where  I  was  afterwards  confined  three  weeks  with 
a  brain  fever.  From  that  hour,  I  never  knew  a  day 
©f  health." 

Thaddeus  was  shocked  beyond  utterance  at  this 
relation.  The  paleness  of  his  countenance  being 
the  only  reply  he  made  to  her  ladyship,  she  re- 
sumed. 


298  THADDEUS     OF     WARSAW. 

"  I  have  gone  out  of  order.  I  proposed  to  in- 
form you  clearly  of  my  situation,  but  the  princi- 
pal outrage  of  my  heart  rose  immediately  to  my 
lips.  I  will  commence  regularly,  if  I  can  method- 
ize my  recollection. 

"  The  earl  of  Tinemouth  married  me  from 
passion  :  1  will  not  sanctify  his  emotions  by  the 
name  of  affection  ;  though,"  added  she,  forcing  a 
smile,  whilst  turning  her  head  towards  the  looking- 
glass,  she  put  aside  the  crape  veil  which  shaded 
her  face,  "  these  faded  features  too  plainly  declare, 
that^  of  all  mankind^  I  loved  but  him  alone  /  I  was 
just  fifteen  when  he  came  to  visit  my  father,  who 
lived  in  Berkshire.  My  father,  Mr.  Cumnor,  and 
his  father,  lord  Harwold,  had  been  friends  at  col- 
lege. My  lord,  then  Mr.  Stanhope,  was  young, 
handsome,  and  captivating.  He  remained  the  au- 
tumn with  us  ;  and  at  the  end  of  that  period  de- 
clared an  affection  for  me,  which  my  own  heart 
too  readily  answered.  About  this  time  he  received 
a  summons  from  his  father,  and  we  parted.  Like 
most  girls  of  my  age,  I  cherished  an  unconquera- 
ble bashfulness  against  admitting  any  confidant  in 
my  attachment ;  hence  my  parents  knew  nothing 
of  the  affair,  until  it  burst  upon  them  in  the  crud- 
est shape. 

"  About  two  months  after  Mr.  Stanhope's  de- 
parture a  letter  arrived  from  him,  urging  me  to  fly 
to  Scotland.  He  alleged  as  a  reason  for  such  a 
step,  that  his  grandfather,  the  earl  of  Tinemouth, 
insisted  on  his  forming  a  union  with  lady  Sophia 
Lovel,  who  was  a  young  widow,  and  the  favourite 
niece  of  the  most  powerful  nobleman  in  the  king- 
dom. Upon  this  demand,  he  told  the  earl,  on 
whom  his  affections  were  placed.     His  lordship, 
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whose  passions  were  those  of  a  madman,  broke  out 
into  such  horrid  execrations  of  myself  and  family, 
as  Mr.  Stanhope  confessed,  made  him  forget  his 
duty  ;  and  he  peremptorily  swore,  that  no  power 
on  earth  should  compel  him  either  to  marry  so 
notorious  a  woman  as  lady  Sophia  LoveI,or  to  give 
up  me.  He  concluded  with  repeating  his  entrea- 
ties that  I  would  consent  to  go  with  him  to  Scotland. 
The  subject  of  this  letter  alarmed  me,  and  I  shew- 
ed it  to  my  parents.  My  father  answered  it  in  a 
manner  befitting  his  own  character,  but  he  irritated 
the  impetuous  passions  of  my  lover,  almost  to 
phrenzy.  In  short,  in  a  paroxysm  of  rage,  he 
flew  to  his  grandfather,  upbraided  him  with  the  ru- 
in of  his  happiness  ;  and  so  exasperated  the  old 
man,  that  he  drew  his  sword  upon  him  ;  and  had 
it  not  been  for  the  interference  of  lord  Harwold, 
a  most  fatal  catastrophe  might  have  ensued.  To 
end  the  affair  at  once,  lord  Harwold,  whose  gentle 
nature  embraced  the  mildest  measures,  obtained 
the  earl's  permission  to  send  Mr.  Stanhope  abroad. 

"  Meanwhile,  I  was  upheld  by  my  father,  who 
is  now  no  more,  in  firmly  rejecting  my  lover's  en- 
treaties for  a  private  marriage.  As  Stanhope's 
grandfather  was  equally  deaf  to  all  compromise, 
he  at  length  was  persuaded,  by  his  exceirent  father, 
to  accompany  a  relation  to  France. 

"  At  the  end  of  a  few  weeks,  Mr.  Stanhope  be- 
gan to  regard  his  cousin  as  a  spy  ;  and  after  a  vio- 
lent quarrel  they  parted,  no  one  knowing  to  what 
(quarter  my  lover  directed  his  steps.  I  believe  I  was 
the  first  who  heard  any  tidings  of  him.  I  remember 
well,  it  was  in  1771,  about  three  and  twenty  years 
ago,  that  I  received  a  letter  from  him  ;  (O  I  how 
legibly  are   these    circumstances   written    in   my 


300  THADDEUS    OF    WARSAW. 

memory  !)  it  was  dated  from  Italy,  where  he  told 
me  that  he  had  resided  in  absolute  retirement,  dur- 
ing the  period  of  his  banishment,  under  the  assum- 
ed name  of  Sackville." 

At  this  name,  Thaddeus  evinced  the  most  violent 
emotions  of  horror ;  and,  with  every  feature  fixed 
in  dismay,  fell  back  on  the  sofa. 

The  countess  caught  hold  of  his  hand. 

"  What  is  the  matter  ?  For  Heaven's  sake  ! 
what  is  the  matter  ?" 

The  bolt  of  indelible  disgrace  had  struck  to  his 
heart ;  it  was  some  minutes  before  he  could  recov- 
er ;  but  when  he  did  speak,  he  said,  "  Pray  go  on, 
madam.  I  am  subject  to  spasms  in  my  breast. 
Pray  forgive  me,  and  go  on  j  I  shall  become  better 
as  you  proceed." 

"  No,  my  dear  friend  ;  I  will  quit  my  dismal 
story  at  present,  and  resume  it  some  other  time." 

"  Pray,  continue  it  now,"  rejoined  Thaddeus  ; 
"  I  shall  never  be  more  fit  to  listen.  Do,  I  entreat 
you." 

"  Are  you  sincere  in  your  request  ?  I  fear  I  have 
already  tired  you." 

"  No  ;  1  am  sincere  ;  let  me  hear  it  all.  Do  not 
hold  back  any  thing  which  relates  to  that  barbarian 
Englishman  who  married  you  .'" 

"  Alas  he  did,"  resumed  her  ladyship  ;  "  for 
when  he  returned,  which  was  in  consequence  of 
the  earl  of  Tinemouth's  death,  my  father  was  also 
dead,  who  might  have  stood  between  me  and  my 
inclinations,  and  so  preserved  me  from  many  sue* 
ceeding  sorrows.  I  sealed  my  fate,  and  became 
his  wife. 

"  The  father  of  my  husband  was  now  earl  of  Tine- 
mouth  ;    and,    as  he  had  never  been  averse  to  our 
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union,  he  presented  me  with  a  cottage  on  the  banks 
of  the  Wye,  where  I  passed  three  delightful  years, 
the  happiest  of  womankind.  My  husband,  my 
mother,  and  my  infant  son,  formed  my  fehcity  ; 
and  greatly  I  prized  it ;  too  greatly  to  be  allowed 
a  long  continuance  ! 

"  At  the  end  of  this  period,  some  gay  friends 
came  down  to  visit  us.  When  they  returned  to 
town,  they  persuaded  my  lord  to  be  one  in  the  par- 
ty. He  went,  after  much  entreaty,  because  he  ex- 
pected that  I  should  be  confined  in  the  course  of 
three  weeks.  And,  from  that  fatal  day  all  my  suf- 
ferings took  their  rise. 

"  Lord  Harwold,  instead  of  being  with  me  in  a 
fortnight,  as  he  had  promised,  procrastinated  his 
absence,  under  various  excuses,  from  week  to  week, 
during  which  interval  my  Albina  was  born.  Day 
after  day  1  anticipated  the  delight  of  putting  her 
into  the  arms  of  her  father  ;  but  she  was  three 
months  old  before  he  appeared  ;  and,  ah  !  how 
changed.  He  was  gloomy  to  me,  uncivil  to  my 
mother,  and  hardly  looked  at  the  child.'* 

Lady  Tinemouth  stopped  at  this  part  of  her  nar- 
rative to  wipe  away  her  tears.  Thaddeus  was  sit- 
ting forward  to  the  table,  leaning  on  his  arm,  with 
his  hand  covering  his  face.  The  countess  was 
grateful  for  an  access  of  sympathy,  which  she  did 
not  expect  ;  and  taking  his  other  hand,  as  it  lay 
motionless  on  his  knee,  "  What  a  consolation 
would  it  be  to  me,"  exclaimed  she,  "  durst  I  en» 
tertain  a  hope,  that  I  may  one  day  behold,  but  half 
of  this  pity  in  my  son  I'* 

Thaddeus  only  pressed  her  hand,  he  did  not  ven- 
ture to  reply  ;  he  could  not  tell  her  that  she  de- 
Vol.  I.  B  b 
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ceived  herself  even  here,  that  he  did  not  deplore 
only  her  misfortunes,  but  owed  the  agonies  which 
were  shaking  him,  to  the  injuries -of  his  own  moth- 
er, whom  the  villanous  conduct  of  this  very  earl, 
under  the  name  of  Sackville,  had  devoted  to  a  life 
of  sorrow.  He  had  derived  existence  from  the  hus- 
band of  lady  Tinemouth  !  The  conviction  hum- 
bled him,  crushed  him,  and  trod  him  to  the  earth. 

The  countess  resumed, — 

"  It  would  be  impossible,  my  dear  Sir,  to  describe 
to  you  the  gradual  changes  which  assured  me,  that 
1  had  lost  the  heart  of  my  husband.  Before  the 
end  of  the  winter,  he  left  me  again  ;  and  I  saw 
him  no  more,  until  that  hour  when  he  struck  me 
to  the  ground. 

"  Lord  Tinemouth  came  into  Monmouthshire 
about  six  weeks  after  I  parted  with  my  lord.  I 
was  surprised  and  rejoiced  to  see  my  good  father- 
in-law  ;  but  how  soon  were  my  emotions  driven  in- 
to a  different  course  !  He  revealed  to  me,  in  the 
tenderest  manner  possible,  that,  during  lord  Har- 
wold's  first  visit  to  town,  he  had,  unknown  to  him, 
been  in  the  habit  of  spending  entire  evenings  with 
lady  Sophia  Lovel. 

"  '  This  woman,'  added  he,  '  is  tHe  most  artful 
creature  breathing.  In  spite  of  her  acknowledged 
dishonour,  you  well  know  that  my  deceased  father 
would  gladly  have  married  her  to  my  son  ;  and 
now,  it  seems,  actuated  by  revenge,  she  resents  lord 
Harwold's  refusal  of  her  hand,  by  seducing  him 
from  his  wife.  Alas  !  I  am  too  well  convinced 
that  the  errors  in  my  son's  temper  bear  a  strict 
analogy  with  those  of  his  grandfather.  Impatient  of 
contradiction,  flattery  can  mould  him  to  what  shape 
it  pleases.    Lady  Sophia  has  discovered  these  weak 
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points  in  his  character  ;  and,  I  am  informed  by  his 
steward,  that  she  has  persuaded  him,  that  you  im- 
pose on  his  affection,  by  detaining  him  from  the 
world.  This  argument  must  have  been  well  sec- 
onded by  other  fascinations,  for  in  regard  to  beauty 
she  is  only  moderate  ;  yet  she  has  succeeded,  and 
my  deluded  son  has  accompanied  her  to  Spain.* 

"  You  may  imagine,  Mr.  Constantine,  my  dis- 
traction at  this  intelligence.  I  was  like  one  frantic  ; 
and  lord  Tinemouth,  fearing  to  trust  me  in  such 
despair  out  of  his  sight,  brought  us  all  with  him  to 
London.  In  less  than  four  months  afterwards,  I 
was  deprived  of  this  inestimable  friend  by  a  para-. 
lytic  stroke.  His- death  summoned  the  new  earl 
to  England.  Whilst  I  lay  on  a  sick  bed,  into 
which  I  had  been  thrown  by  the  shock,  my  lord 
and  his  mistress  arrived. 

"  They  immediately  assumed  the  command  of 
my  lamented  protector's  house,  and  ordered  my 
mother  to  clear  it  directly  of  me.  My  heart-bro- 
ken parent  obeyed,  and  I  was  carried,  in  a  senseless 
state,  to  a  lodging  in  the  nearest  street.  But, 
when  this  dear  mother  returned  for  my  children^ 
neither  of  them  were  permitted  to  see  her.  The 
malignant  lady  Sophia,  actuated  by  an  insatiable 
hatred  of  me,  easily  wrought  on  my  frantic  hus- 
band, (for  I  must  believe  him  mad,)  to  detain  them 
entirely.  A  short  time  after  this,  that  dreadful 
scene  happened,  which  I  b^ve  before  described. 

"  Year  succeeded  year,  during  which  time  I 
received  many  cruel  insults  from  my  husband, 
many  horrible  ones  from  my  son  ;  for  I  had  been 
advised  to  institute  a  suit  against  my  lord,  in 
which  I  only  pleaded  for  the  return  of  my  children, 
I  lost  m^y  cause,  owing,  I  hope,  to  bad  counsel,  not 
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to  the  laws  of  my  country.  I  was  adjudged  to  be 
separated  from  the  earl,  with  a  maintenance  of 
six  hundred  a-year,  which  lie  hardly  pays.  I  was 
tied  down  never  to  speak  to  him,  his  son,  or  his 
daughter.  Though  this  sentence  was  passed,  I 
never  acknowledged  its  justice,  but  wrote  several 
times  to  my  children.  Lord  Harwoid,  who  is  too 
deeply  infected  with  his  father's  cruelty,  has  either 
Veturned  my  letters  unopened,  or  with  insulting 
replies.  For  my  daughter,  she  keeps  an  undeviat- 
ing  silence  ;  and  I  have  not  even  seen  her  since 
that  moment,  when  she  was  hurried  from  my  eyes 
in  Tinemouth  Park. 

"  In  vain  her  brother  tries  to  convince  me  that 
she  detests  me  ;  I  will  not  believe  it  ;  and  the 
hope,  that  sl.ould  I  survive  her  father,  I  may  yet 
embrace  my  child,  has  been,  and  will  be,  my  source 
of  comfort  until  it  be  fulfilled,  or  I  bury  my  disap- 
pointment in  the  grave." 

Lady  Tinemouth  put  her  handkerchief  to  her 
eyes,  which  were  again  flowing  with  tears.  Thadde- 
us  thought  he  must  speak,  if  he  would  not  betray 
an  interest  in  her  narrative,  which  he  determined  no 
circumstance  should  ever  humble  him  to  reveal ; 
and,  raising  his  head  from  his  hand,  unconsciously 
discovered  to  the  countess,  his  dry  and  blood-shot 
eyes,  flushed  cheek,  and  convulsed  lip. 

"  Kind,  sympathising  Constantine  !  surely  such 
a  heart  as  thine  never  would  bring  sorrow  to  the 
breast  of  a  virtuous  husband  !'* 

These  were  her  ladyship's  thoughts,  though  she 
did  not  give  them  utterance.  Thaddeus  rose  froni 
his  seat. 

"  Farewell,  lady  Tinemouth,"  said  he,  taking  his 
hat,  "  may  Heaven  bless  you,  and  pardon  your 
husband  !" 
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Then  grasping  her  hand,  with  what  he  intended 
should  be  a  pressure  of  friendship,  but  which  his 
internal  tortures  rendered  almost  intolerable,  he 
hastened  down  stairs,  opened  the  outward  door, 
and  got  into  the  street. 

Unknowing  and  heedless  whither  he  went,  with 
the  steps  of  a  man  driven  by  the  furies,  he  traversed 
first  one  street,  and  then  another.  As  he  went 
along,  in  vain  the  watchmen  reminded  him,  by 
their  cries,  that  it  was  past  three  o'clock  ;  he  still 
wandered  on,  forgetting  that  it  was  night,  that  he 
had  any  home,  any  destination. 

His  father  was  discovered  !  That  father,  who, 
notwithstanding  his  guilt,  he  had  entertained  a  latent 
hope,  should  they  ever  meet,  might  produce  some 
excuse,  for  having  been  betrayed  into  an  act  dis- 
graceful to  a  man  of  honour.  But  when  all  these 
filial  dreams  were  blasted  by  the  conviction  that  he 
owed  his  being  to  the  husband  of  lady  Tinemouth  ; 
that  his  mother  was  the  victim  of  a  profligate  : 
that  he  had  sprung  from  a  man,  who  was  not  mere- 
ly a  villain,  but  the  most  wanton,  the  most  despica- 
ble of  villains  ;  he  saw  himself  bereft  of  hope,  and 
overwhelmed  with  shame  and  horror. 

Full  of  reflections,  which  none  other  than  a  son 
in  such  circumstances  can  conceive,  he  was  lost 
amidst  the  obscure  alleys  of  Tottenham-court -road, 
when  loud  and  frequent  cries  recalled  his  attention. 
A  quantity  of  smoke,  with  flashes  of  light,  led  him 
to  suppose  that  they  were  occasioned  by  a  fire  ; 
and,  a  few  steps  farther,  the  tremendous  spectacle 
burst  upon  his  sight. 

It  was  a  house,  from  the  windows  of  which  the 
flames  were  breaking  out  with  the  most  alarming 
rapidity  ;    whilst  the  people  around  were  either 
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Standing  in   stupified  astonishment,   or   uselessly- 
shouting  for  engines  and  assistance. 

At  the  moment  in  which  the  count  arrived,  two 
or  three  naked  wretches,  just  escaped  from  their 
beds,  were  flying  from  side  to  side,  making  the  air 
echo  with  their  shrieks. 

"  Will  nobody  save  my  children  ?"  cried  one  of 
them,  approaching  Thaddeus,  and  wringing  her 
hands  in  an  agony,  "  Will  nobody  take  them  from 
the  fire  ?" 

**  Where  shall  I  seek  them  ?"  replied  he. 

"  Oh  !  in  that  room,"  exclaimed  she,  pointing, 
"  the  flames  are  already  there  ;  they  will  be  burnt ! 
they  will  be  burnt  I'^ 

The  poor  woman  was  hurrying  franticly  forward, 
when  the  count  stopped  her,  and  giving  her  in 
charge  to  a  bye-stander,  "  Take  care  of  this  wom- 
an," cried  he  ;  "I  will  save  her  children,  if  possi- 
ble." Darting  through  the  open  door,  in  defi- 
ance of  the  smoke  and  danger,  he  made  his  way 
to  the  children's  room  :  where,  almost  suffocated 
by  the  sulphurous  cloud  that  surrounded  him,  he 
at  last  found  the  bed,  but  it  only  contained  one  of 
the  children.  This  he  instantly  caught  up  in  his 
arms,  and  was  hastening  down  stairs,  when  the 
cries  of  the  other,  from  a  distant  part  of  the  build* 
ing,  made  him  hesitate  ;  but,  thinking  it  better  to 
secure  one,  than  to  hazard  both  by  lingering,  he 
got  into  the  street  just  as  a  post-chaise  had  stop- 
ped to  inquire  the  particulars  of  the  accident.  The 
carriage  door  being  open,  and  Thaddeus  seeing 
people  in  it,  without  saying  a  word,  threw  the 
sleeping  infant  into  their  laps,  and  hastened  back 
into  the  house,  where  he  hoped  to  rescue  the  othef 
before  the  fire  could  increase. 
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The  flames  having  now  made  a  dreadful  progress, 
and  scorched  his  face,  hands,  and  clothes,  as  he  flew 
^from  room  to  room,  following  the  shrieks  of  the 
child,  who  seemed  to  change  its  situation  with  ev- 
ery exertion  that  he  made  to  reach  it.  At  length, 
when  every  moment  he  expected  the  house  would 
sink  under  his  feet,  he  directed  his  steps,  as  a  last 
attempt,  along  a  passage,  which  he  had  not  before 
observed,  and,  to  his  great  joy,  beheld  the  object  of 
his  search,  flying  down  a  back  stair-case.  The  boy 
sprung  into  his  arms ;  and  Thaddeus,  turning 
round,  leaped  from  one  landing  place  to  another, 
until  he  found  himself  in  the  street,  and  surround- 
ed by  a  concourse  of  people. 

He  saw  the  poor  mother  clasp  the  rescued  child 
to  her  breast ;  and,  whilst  the  spectators  were  load- 
ing her  with  congratulations,  he  left  the  crowd  ; — 
and  proceeded  homewards,  v/ith  a  warmth  at  iiis 
heart,  which  made  him  forget,  in  the  joy  of  a  be- 
nevolent action,  that  petrifying  shock,  which  had 
been  occasioned  by  the  vices  of  one  too  nearly  alli- 
ed to  his  being,  to  be  hated  without  horror. 
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